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Qld Dutch Cleanser makes 
evervthine in the kitchen clean 
and sanitary and 1s a real safe 
puard to health. You wall get 
better and easier results by us- 
ingit forall household cleaning 
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Victrola 


Will there be a Victrola 
in your home this Christmas ? 


If any one thing more than another can add to the 
joys of Christmas, it is music—and the Victrola can 
bring into your home, any music you may wish to hear. 

The Victrola is the one instrument to which the great- 
est artists have entrusted their art—an unanswerable ack- 
nowledgment of its artistic achievements. Moreover, the 
Victrola is the only instrument specially made to play 
the records which these great artists have made. 

Christmas day and any other day through all the 
years to come, the best or the newest of all the world’s 
music may be yours to enjoy. 

By all means get a Victrola this Christmas, but be 
sure it is a Victrola and not some other instrument made 
in imitation. $25 to $1500. Victor dealers everywhere. 


Victor Talking Machine Company 


Camden, New Jersey 


This trademark and the trademarked 

word “Victrola” identify all our products. 

Look under the lid! Look on the label ! 

VICTOR TALKING MACHINE Co. 
Camden, N. J. 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Coningsby Dawson, Author of 


The 
KINGDOM 
Round the 
CORNER 


ig is there for every man 

and woman—the king- 
dom round the corner. 
When things look blackest, 
you may dream of it, for 
just one more bend in the 
long road, and it may be wait- 
ing for you—the land of 
fulfilled desires. This story 
of one man’s search for his 
kingdom has kept a 
whole editorial force pass- 
ing the chapters from 
one desk to the next, de- 
lighting one and all as has 
no other story read in years 
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Women’s and Misses’ 


WOOL 
SCARFS 


SOLVE MANY PROB- 
LEMS ON A GIFT LIST 


Youthful, becomin3, 


smart and warm. 


154—SCARF of MO- 
HAIR YARN, 18 in. 
wide, 72 in. long. Tan 
sround with jade, Copen, 
brown, orange or navy; 
rown with tan; navy 
with gray; black with 


white or white 
with black. 12.00 


156—SCARF of PURE 
WORSTED YARN with 
double warp angora fin- 
ish, 24 in. wide, 72 in. 
long. Tan with brown; 
black with white; navy or 
brown with a heather 
mixtures wit 

12.50 


tan or corn 


anklin Simon & Co, 


Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York 
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150—FRINGED SCARF 

of FINE MOHAIR 

YARN, 18 in. wide, 69 

= lon. ee tan, brown, 
open,navy, black, 

‘ 9.50 


white or heather. 


152—FRINGED TUX- 
EDO STOLE of IM- 
PORTED CASHMERE 
YARN, 18 in. wide, 72 in. 
long. Tan with Copen, 
brown or orange; brown 
with tan; navy with buff 


or gray; black with = 


white, or white 
with black. 10.50 


158—FRINGED STOLE 
of FINE MOHAIR, 
YARN, with belt and 
pockets, 18 in. wide, 72 
in. long. White, tan, 
brown, Copenhagen, 
navy, black 

‘ 11.50 


or heather. 
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| What the Editor 


Has 


Herod Is Not Dead 


Then was fulfilled that which was spoken by Jeremy the 
prophet, saying, “‘In Rama was there a yoice heard, lamen- 
tation, and weeping, and great mourning, Rachel weeping 
for her children, and would not be comforted, because they 
are not.” 


MODERN Rachel, a twentieth-century epitome 
of mourning motherhood, stood in a committee 
room in Washington on the twelfth of May. 
There was a voice heard, lamentation for the 

children of today who are not and for the mothers who 
can not weep. The similarity between the Rachel of 
Herod’s day and Mrs. Florence Kelley as she pleaded 
for the Sheppard-Towner bill must have occurred to 
every one who heard her. She seemed a veritable 
figure of grief as she told of the needs of her people, those 
who are bearing the great burdens of maternal and infant 
mortality. We who heard her wished that every Ameri- 
can mother could have been there too and that every 
lawmaker might hear her voice, for well we knew that 
then there would be not a moment lost in dethroning the 
modern Herod—indifference to the suffering and death 
of mothers and children by the scores of thousands. 
Congress is on the point of reconvening; Herod is still on 
his throne. We want you to know what Mrs. Kelley 
said, hoping that you will say something about it too. 
This is, in part, what Mrs. Kelley said: 


RS. KELLEY. The National Consumers’ League has been 
interested for several years in the movement for compul- 
sory industrial health insurance for working people. We have 
also been interested in legislation providing for a period of 
compulsory rest of expectant mothers before and after the 
birth of their children. Both those measures are vain until 
the passage of this bill, because it is a most cruel kindness to 
take a woman away from her wage earning and then leave her 
without medical care and provision before and at the time of 
the birth of her child. . . . Every alternate year when 40 legis- 
latures sit, more and more of them pass laws prohibiting the 
employment of a woman for a certain number of weeks before 
and after the birth of her child, because of the fearful death- 
rate among mothers and children when the mothers work 
up to the day of confinement, and when the mothers get back 
to work in the mills in a week or 10 days after childbirth, as 
they always tend to do in the manufacturing States. 

Senator RANSDELL. What time do they fix, generally? 

Mrs. Kettey. Six weeks to eight weeks. Some of the 
States begin with four weeks. But the tendency is to provide 
a period of six weeks before and after confinement, and that 
has come about because cf the fearful death-rate of the moth- 
ers and children where there is no such provision. 

The difficulty is that that provision is not. sufficient. It 
needs to be supplemented by this legislation and also by com- 
pulsory provision for health insurance so that there may be 
savings at that time. The savings alone, as the experience in 
England has shown in the first two years of her compulsory 
insurance, are relatively of very little value to the mother or 
the baby, unless there is this provision of education before- 
hand and care in the time of need. 

I am afraid what I have to say may sound very ungracious 
in comparison with the pleas that have been so eloquently 
made by several of the speakers. But the position of our 
organization is a little different. To us this seems an exceed- 
ingly sad occasion, the third hearing on this bill. The bill was 
introduced in 1918, when we were at war, and there was, of 
course, excuse for delay at that time, because the bill was new 
and crude and everybody was precccupied with the deaths of 
the soldiers abroad, and the country was not in a state of 
mind for concerning itself with this as a matter of primary 
importance. But a year ago that was no longer true. The 
armistice was, I think, five or six months old last year when 
the hearings were held, and the state of public mind had 
changed very much. Now, another year has elapsed, and now 
the question that is arising in people’s minds is quite different 


from the question that had to be dealt with in 1918-19. The 
question that is arising amazingly in people’s minds now is, 
Why does Congress wish to have mothers and babies die? 
Why does it wish to have this go on? The case as to the num 
ber of the deaths was perfectly clear two years ago. Th: 
amendments that have been incorporated were discussed two 
years ago. They were discussed again a year ago. The hogs 
were discussed, and the boll weevil was discussed. The hogs 
and the boll weevil have been a reproach to Congress in dis- 
proportionate care for them for 15 years. I made a speech 15 
years ago in Washington at which Senators and Congressmen 
were present, when I reproached them about their zeal for 
hogs and boll weevil and ticks in comparison with what they 
did and left undone for the working children; and they took it 
to heart enough to pass a very poor feeble child-labor law for 
the District of Columbia in 1906. 

The CHarrMAN (Senator France). Perhaps we are de- 
structionists and not constructionists, since we are destroying 
ticks and boll weevil? 

Mrs. Kettey. Actions speak louder than words, and inac- 
tion shrieks to Heaven at the present time, and the whole 
situation is inverted. Two years ago the burden of proof was 
upon the proponents, because of the newness of the subject 
matter and because of the crudity of the bill. Last year both 
of those things were removed, and this year I think if Congress 
adjourns without having taken effective action—no mere com- 
mittee report will answer; we want a committee report, but 
we want a committee report as a basis for action—I think it 
is going to be one of the mest interesting questions from now 
until New Year’s if this bill is not passed; it will be one of the 
most interesting questions that will go on and on in ‘the press, 
because our organization will see that it does go on, if no other 
organization does. Why does Congress continue to wish to 
have mothers and babies die? 

The CHatRMAN. Have you any answer to that question, 
Mrs. Kelley? 

Mrs. KeELtEy. We look to Congress for the answer. 

Senator RANsDELL. I have been in Congress for 21 years, 
and I have never had the subject so forcibly and ably pre- 
sented and I think if you would present it to every member of 
the United States Congress, as you have to us to-day, you 
would arouse them. . . . They are all very busy with a variety 
of things, however, and there is some little excuse. They do 
not realize the importance of this bill. They are so absorbed, 
perhaps with hogs and cattle, and the boll weevil taking their 
time, since the agricultural appropriation bill is now in con- 
ference. They are worried, and I expect they are getting tele- 
grams about that very bill now. I am speaking in all seri- 
ousness. 

Mrs. KELLEY. Oh, Senator, so am I. 

Senator RANSDELL. I am heartily with you. 

The CHAIRMAN. Mrs. Kelley has said that this is a sorrow- 
ful occasion, and I have chronic melancholia over the possi- 
bility of getting any social legislation through the Congress. 
It has been impossible for decades, and it is still impossible. 
Nothing but a general movement forward in the direction of 
general welfare politics will cure the disease of congressional 
inaction and stupidity. 


The Sixty-sixth Congress meets December 6 for the 
closing session. This is your final opportunity to urge 


the passage of the Sheppard-Towner bill. If it is not 
passed now new bills will have to be introduced, a new 
campaign begun. Congress will be busy with many 
things between now and March 4, and unless prompt 
action is taken, other bills will crowd the calendar. 
After December 5 your Senators and Representatives 
may be addressed at the Senate and House Office 
Buildings in Washington. Pile their desks high with tele- 


of 


grams and letters demanding that the bill be passed now. 


But when Herod was dead, behold, an angel of the Lord appear- 
eth in a dream to Joseph in Egypt, saying, ‘Arise, and take the 
young child and his mother, and go into the land of Israel: for 
they are dead which sought the young child’s life.” 

WiLiiaAM FREDERICK BIGELOW 








JAMESTOWN 
Silver-Inlaid 
Teaspoons 
6 for $5 
Super-Plate 
Teaspoons 


6 for $4 


SILVERWARE 


( eons morning and the children up 
before the sun. 


In the room where the big tree stands with 
all the gifts around it, there are suppressed 
squeals of delight, mysterious whisperings, 
gurgles of laughter. 


Your gift is certain of a place of honor if it is 
Holmes & Edwards Silver. For here is beauty 
and utility too—an all year round delight that 
makes its instant appeal to the woman who 
recognizes the importance of correct table 
appointments. 


You may have Holmes & Edwards Silver 
in Super-Plate with its extra protection of 
silver at exposed places or Silver-Inlaid 
with blocks of solid silver set in at rest 
points. 


AT ALL BETTER DEALERS IN SILVERWARE 
THE HOLMES & EDWARDS SILVER CO. 
Bridgeport, Conn. 
INTERNATIONAL SILVER COMPANY, Successor 


(Canadian Distributors 
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‘By Nancy Byrd Turner 
Decorations by John Richard Flanagan 


There were three dim shadows speaking low 
In the hollow behind the hill. 

(Bethlehem’s homes, a crooked row, 

Were dumb in the dark, and still.) 

One was a stranger, late come in, 

Four tired beasts to stall, 

One was Joel, the stable boy, 

And the third was Enos, a shepherd lad; 
And a star shone over them all. 


(The stranger speaks) 


He said: We have traveled for many a day, 

I know not whither or why; 

The sun beat down on an endless way— 

The desert, bare as the sky. 

On and on, while the hot sand swirled 
’Neath the camels’ cleaving feet, 

Till the sun dropped over the rim of the world 
And the blessed dark fell sweet. 

Their talk was all of a single star, 

Their eyes were fain for its light: 

A wondrous thing; when we stopped to sleep 
It made a flame in the night. 

And when I wakened to stir the beasts, 
Daily, as dawn blew chill, 

My masters asked, “Is it shining now?” 

And I said, “It is shining still.”’ 





(The shepherd lad speaks) 
He said: I was far on the hills that night, 
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Fast asleep on my arm, 

When sudden a light in the sky, a light, 
A glory above the fold; 

Not like the moonrise—radiant, white; 
Ah, it can never be told! 

The cry of the shepherds came to me; 

I caught it sharp from the hill, 

And music answering, wild and free— 
Surely I hear it still! 

Then a hush, and dark, and the men came down; 
I marked the way they went, 

Silent and eager toward the town; 

But I knew not what it meant. 


(The stable boy speaks) 


He said: I had toiled in the dust all day 
At the people’s beck and call, 

When two worn travelers came to pray 
For room in an empty stall. 

I gave them place, and I flung me late 
In the straw by the well to sleep. 

I heard the guard move down by the gate, 
And the cattle breathing deep. 

Then, far in the night, the oxen stirred; 
I roused and listened a space: 

A tremor, a sigh, a whispered word, 

A finger of light on my face— 

Light?. . . . To the stable door I crept, 
And lo, a circle of flame 

Hovered fair at the manger’s head; 

But I knew not whence it came 


Closer they drew, the wondering three, 

In the hollow behind the hill. 

They said, ‘By many a mystery 

The great God works His will.’ 

And they fell on their knees for love and awe 
In the dark of Bethlehem’s wall: 

The swarthy stranger who rode from far, 

And the stable boy and the shepherd lad— 
And the Star shone over them all. 








E didn’t know what to do with 

him, and that’s the truth. 

You see, he was to have been 

married on Christmas Day, 

and it was all off—had beer since 

he first came back, last April. Alicia 

hadn’t stood by the way we’d expected 

her to. That was all there was of it. Of 

course, he’d told her he wouldn’t have her 

stand by, but just the same, if she’d been 

game, she would. We knew that, and he 
knew it. 

It had made it darned hard for him, 
those first months. It’s enough to come 
back from France with both eyes gone 
and have to face just plain, every-day 
living, without having the girl you thought 
cared go back on you like that. That 
girl! And she’d always told Miles that 
Christmas Day was the greatest day in the 
world, since he was born on it; and she’d 
said they’d be married on it. And so, you 
see, when it came around toward that day 


that was to have been the Great Day- 
10 


Miles felt his way into the chords that start the old hymn. He played along 


were expecting a bomb to drop in the midst of us. 


Then suddenly he took 


The BELLS @ 


The best Christmas story we have seem 


By Grace 8. 


well. we couldn’t blame him if he got 
bluer and bluer till he was just about the 
color of the winter’s sky after the sun goes 
down. He’d roam around the house, 


feeling his way, looking as if all the devils: 


were after him, knocking things down here 
and there—a regular blind giant, poor old 
Buddy! And I’d-—well, I’d just plain fee! 
like a thicf and a robber, because all I’d 
got to show for myself was a picayune little 
scar on my left check and neck, where I 
got burned when the plane fell. And 
Miles with all kinds of a military record 
and this sort of reward for it! 

We were all dreading the day—I’ll sav 
we were—when Justine came for a visit. 


Richmond 


Mother’d sent for her out of sheer desper' 
ation, thinking if anybody could handle 
Miles, she could. She’d been over in France 
tco, and knew all about it, though she 
hadn’t met up with either of us there, ane 
all we knew about what she’d done, o 
she about our affairs, was what our re 
spective mothers had written each other. 
But she’d stayed at our house a lot first 
and last, being my sister Priscilla’s best 
friend at college, and we knew he 
down to the ground. And liked her— 
well! Justine’s a regular fellow. 50 © 
have her come to help us out with old 
Miles was about the best thing that could 
happen. 
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very carefully, with his foot on the soft pedal, while we waited as if we 
his foot off the soft pedal and struck the opening chords with a full, sure tone 


ST. JOHN’S 


since we printed ** he Seventh Christmas” 


Illustrated by James Montgomery Flagg 


Pretty soon after she came, she cornered 
me. She’d been there about two days, 
taking observations on us, as of course we 
knew. I don’t think we’d shown’ up very 
Well, either, JT suppose we were all rather 
nervous, knowing we weren’t getting on as 
we ought to, making things go right for 
Miles. We didn’t seem to know how. 
Always putting our foot in it, somehow, and 
making him wince. He reminded me of one 
of these singed black cats, wild and jumpy, 
that you can’t get near. With the best 
will in the world, we couldn’t get near 
or stroke him, or feed him, or do anything 
except make him run. Not that he didn’t 
tty to be decent with us. You could see 


him trying, till you just about couldn’t 
stand the sight! 

So Justine got me in a corner, and went 
for me straight. “Larry,” she said, “what 
do you think Miles really dreads most 
about Christmas Day?” 

“Why, I don’t know,” said I, blinking 
at her. She’s about the best thing to look 
at you ever saw, though not the kind to 
lose your head about, because she never 
does the things that make a fellow irrespon- 
sible. She plays fair, always. 

“Don’t you imagine it’s the sound of the 
church bells for early service?” 

Well, of course that would be it, 
though none of us had thought of it. 


Old St. John’s is just around the corner, 
and they’d have been married there, more 
than likely. We always went to early 
service on Christmas Day, too, having 
been brought up that way. 

I agreed. But I didn’t see just how we 
were going to avoid Miles’s hearing those 
bells. They’re the kind you do hear—big 
and resonant. 

“Suppose we could get him off, down 
at Grayling?”’ she asked me. “To spend 
Christmas and the day before and the day 
after? 

I whistled. “Why,. Grayling’s shut up 
and boarded up for the winter. And 
wouldn’t it be sort of dismal, down there 
by the rocks and the sea, anyhow? Not 
that it isn’t great insummer. But it doesn’t 
sound awfully jolly there now, to me.” 

“Not with big fires, and plenty of blan- 
kets, and a lot of guests?” 

“Guests! Not on your life. Miles 
doesn’t want to see a soul. Why, we’ve 


tried—”’ 
11 





12 

“Suppose they were /is guests, not yours 
and Priscilla’s?” 

I shook my head. ‘Nobody he’d want 
to ask. He doesn’t care to have’ the 
fellows come round at all. Very likely 
he would like to get down there and go out 
and throw himself into the ocean. That’s 
just the sort of mood he’s in. Why, 
Justine—” 

“But it’s possible to open up the place, 
isn’t it? I mean, provided he wants to go. 
The boards could come off, and the 
servants could go down, and food could 
be taken there.” 

I was pretty dubious still. It didn’t 
seem any kind of plan to me. “Do you 
mean, put him in the car and take him 
down, as a surprise, and find everything 
fixed up? If you ask me, I think he’d 
hate it.” 

“Not a bit. Give him a hand in it. 
Let it be his party.” 

“ Ail right. Anything you say, if mother 
agrees. But I don’t see—” 

I didn’t need to see, really. I might 
have trusted Justine. She went off and had 
a conference with mother and another 
with Dad, and next day, after breakfast, 
I heard her tackling Miles. 

“Are there many men of your outfit 
in town or near here?” she asked him. 

He put his hand up and lifted his black 
blinkers a little, the way he pretty nearly 
always does when anybody speaks to 
him—it’s a nervous-looking trick. “I 
suppose so,” he said, in that deadly dull 
tone he’d had since he came home. 

“You haven’t looked them up?” 

He seemed surprised. “Why, no. I 
haven’t kept track of anybody.” 

“T went up to the Military Convales- 
cent Hospital yesterday and ran across 
two who knew you. One was vour old 
top sergeant—” 

“Not Bim?” 


own, and not a little one, at that. And by 
the way, if anybody tries to tell you the 
Y didn’t get to the Front whenever it could 
worm its way there, you tell ’em_ they 
don’t know the facts. 

“Old Bim!"? Miles was saying it over 
and over. “Why, I didn’t know about Bim. 
Thought he came through without a 
scratch.” 

“He’s quite scratched, though. And so 
is Chris Fiske.” 

“Chris Fiske! What’s wrong with him?” 

“He’s in a wheel-chair, too. - Flat. 
Spine injured. He’s envying Hedges like 
everything, with only his legs gone. 
You see, Chris has his legs, but they’re 
not any particular good to him, and he 
can never do anything but lie in that 
chair. Not a very jolly outlook, is it?” 

You’d never think Justine was a college 
graduate, would you? She talks like that, 
just as if she couldn’t get off any number 
of rounded periods if she wanted to. Who 
wants her to? Not Larry Murdock, [Ul 
say. She has her Master’s degree at that, 
and it hasn’t spoiled her a particle. 

Miles seemed to be lost in thought. 
Justine went on, after a minute. 

“T found one of my men, too—an officer 
—Major Annesley, though he’s not in 
the hospital now. I was almost as glad 
to see him as if he’d been an enlisted man, 
though I never much liked him. Terribly 
rough and gruff. He’s an amputation 
case, too, right arm. Seeing them stirred 
me up to think about Christmas. It’s 
quite near, you know—next week.” 

Miles nodded. I saw his lips tighten. 
You see, I was supposed to be writing 
letters down at the other end of the library. 
Justine and Miles were on the big couch 
in front of the fire. I don’t suppose he 
knew I was there, but she did, so I didn’t 


The Bells of St. John’s. 


She looked perfectly great, sitting thene 


with the firelight on her dark face, 4 


wished he could see her. She sat lookin 
into the fire, not at him. Of co 
could tell by the sound of her voice ai 
her ‘head wasn’t turned toward him. 
hated being watched. Who woulda 
But I was watching, all! right. 
“What if we should go down and open 
up Grayling two days before the twenty. 
fifth, and have a house-party for the men: 
we both know in hospital? Don’t you 
think it would be wonderful down by the 
sea in December? I’ve always wanted fp 
try it, and now there’s a reason. Not one 
of those fellows has anywhere to go, and 
making Christmas in a hospital is rather 
difficult. We might find some others of 


your outfit that you haven’t heard of yet, 


What 


Larry could hunt them up for us, 
do you think?” 

Well, what could he think? 
was but one answer possible that I could 
see. 
Chris and Justine’s Major had to ge 
through the day without their legs and 
arms—and iamilies—when he, Miles 
Murdock, could do something about it? 
What was the use of suspecting Justing 
of planning it all for him when she put it 
up to him that way? 

They were at the list presently, It 
turned out that old Miles did know of 
three more men of his old company who 
might be asked, only he hadn’t been 
remembering much about them. I knew 
a couple myself, who. were bunged 
enough to come under*the proper 5 
only they were pretty lively convalescent 
and could help in the entertaining. Alto 
gether ten men were decided upon. 

“The question is,” said Justine then— 
and you'll say she was clever—‘‘whether 

you want us to go ahead and 
do it, or whether you come 








“Bim—Bim Hedges. That 
was the name he told me to tell 
his Captain—Miies Murdock. 
He’s in a wheel-chair, likely to 
stay there.” 

“Bim?” 

“Sergeant Hedges. 
man—” 

“What’s the matter with Bim?” 

“He had to lose both legs, and 
a lot of trouble following. He 
may get fixed up some day so he 
can walk. But not yet.” 

Miles was staring at her, 
that is, he looked as if he were 
staring, with those black goggles 
trained her way. Usually he 
kept his head turned aside. 

“How did you come to go to 
that hospital first thing?” he 
asked. I thought there was a 
touch of suspicion in his voice. 

“T always go to any army 
convalescent hospital first thing,”’ 
Justine told him in a matter-of- 
fact sort of way, ‘“‘to look up any 


The other 
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NOT ONE 
SHALL KNOW 


By Jacqueline Embry 


Not one shall know I’d sooner lie 
With my lost love than go 

On with the empty, stupid days— 
Not one shall know. 


I'll walk head-high and swift and _ free, 
And laugh much, and forgive— 

I'll fly a flag on Calvary, 
And lightly, lightly live! 

He liked a gallant heart—and so, 

Not one shall know. 


along and help. It'll take about 
two days’ preparation, I should 
say. We’ve got to keep fires 
going all over the house, and 
make things look Christmasy 
everywhere. Besides, there’s the 
tree.” 

“Could I be any use?” Miles 
asked her doubtfully. 

“Why, of course. All kinds 
of use, Milesy. Why not? We 
want to plan every detail, you 
know, and have it all ready to go 
with a whoop. Come along, 
please. I want you.” 

She had such a_ take-it-or 
granted way of saying things, she 
never carried that impression 
being sorry for him that a fellow 
hates so when he’s down. So he 
said he’d go, and he even looked 
quite a bit interested. ; 

Well, so then we went—Mother 
and Pris and Justine and Miles 
and I, with all kinds of stull, m 
the big car, and cook and the 
house boy, Joseph, following 














old service men of mine. I’m 
always sure to find some, no 
matter how far from home I am. 
I went with my own division and stayed 
by it, but replacement men came from 
everywhere, you know.” 

Justine had been with the Y, went with 
the first women sent over. What she 
hadn’t seen and done—but not by her 
telling, mind you! Stuck by up to the 
very Front. She’s got a shell scar of her 


feel called upon to go away. By this time 
I was just plain listening, probably with 
my fool mouth open. 

“T had an idea on my way home,” 
Justine went on, in her straight-ahead 
way. 

I saw she wasn’t going to do any more 
leading up, but would fire it at him now. 


the little car with the trailet 

carrying all kinds more. Only 
Dad was left behind till Christmas Day, 
when I was to go in and collect the bunch. 
It was only twenty miles, and there hadn't 
been snow enough yet to make the roads 
heavy. But it was cold as the very dick 
ens, and a stiff wind was blowing. Mother'd 
insisted on sending to the caretaker and 
having him light the first fires all ovet, 
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Justine took me out on the big porch alone, and said: ‘“‘Larry, do you suppose Miles would 
marry me today? He was expecting to be married today, and I’d like to make it possible” 


8 the house wouldn’t be stone cold for 
Miles, but more preparation than that 
Justine absolutely wouldn’t let her make. 
When we got there, I mighty soon found 
out why. ia 

I can see Justine yet, when we first 
tame in, standing in the big hall that runs 
through the center of the house and out 
to the wide porch where in the summer 
Gae's always a breeze blowing—there 
was one there now to make your hair 
curl. She had on a dark-red, tight little 


hat with black wings on it, and a great 
cape of black fur over her shoulders. She 
slung the cape onto the settle, pulled off 
her gloves, and threw up both arms. 

“Oh, isn’t this perfectly great?’ she 
sung out. ‘‘Hear the breakers roar 
outside, and feel the snugness of this— 
when we get it in shape!” 

“Tt doesn’t feel very snug yet,’’ said 
Pris with a shiver. ‘‘The house seems 
cold in spite of the fires.” And she stuck 
her hands in her pockets and walked about, 


keeping her fur coat on. “‘Aren’t you cold, 
Miles?” 

“Are you cold, dear?’’ Mother looked 
anxious. ‘‘Come over by the fire.” And 
she led him over. 

He stood there, sort of humped over, 
warming his hands at the fire. He’s a 
big chap, is Miles, which makes him all 
the more pathetic. I suppose the little 
blind men don’t get half the sympathy the 
big ones do. But he didn’t stay there long. 


Justine got hold of him and took him off 
13 








14 
upstairs to decide which rooms he wanted 
given to his special friends. I sneaked up 
after them, because I liked to hear the way 
she got on with him. One thing I noticed 
specially, she never seemed to avoid talking 
about things as if he could see them. 
The rest of us had been scared to death 
to do that. We’d tried to steer clear of 
this and that, and the more we steered, 
the surer we were to say the wrong thing. 
Justine simply went ahead. 

“Here’s this corner room,” she was 
saying, as I came within hearing. “I 
always did think it the best of all, with its 
view over the cliffs that the others don’t 
have. It’s usually pretty windy, but it’s a 
jolly room, don’t you think?” 

“First rate. The fireplace isn’t drawing 
very well though, is it? Isn’t it smoking?” 

“Just a bit. Will you fix it, while I run 
down for more wood?” 

Of all the cool requests! I think it rather 
stumped Miles for a minute, but she was 
off after the wood, leaving him. I tiptoed 
into sight of him. He felt his way over, 
found the tongs—the fire things always 
stood handy by in every room—and began 
to poke around. It took him a minute or 
two to find which log was standing out too 
far, but when he did, he punched it back 
into place just as anybody would. - I’ll 
swear it was the first time he’d been told 
to do a thing for himself since he came 
home, if there was anybody by to do it 
for him. Justine came back with a basket 
full of stuff, and I appeared from round the 
corner and took it in for her. And what 
she did not do was to tell Miles he’d fixed 
the fire just right—like a good little boy! I 
had to laugh, though, to hear him call 
attention to it himself. 

“Ts the fire smoking now?” he asked her. 

She gave it a glance. “Not a bit since 
you punched it. Well, who’s to be the 
lucky boy to have this room?” 

“Bim, I think,” he said. “He'll be 
sure to like the view, and he won’t mind 
if it isn’t extra warm. Not 
if he’s the old Bim. Of 
course, now—” 

“T don’t imagine he’s 
much different now,” said 
Justine. “He sits in his 
wheel-chair as if he were 
sergeant-major of the ward, 
and I don’t think he stands 
any nonsense from the other 
boys. There’s a cock of his 
head anda twist of his eye-—” 

“That’s Bim!’ Old Miles 
was the nearest to a grin I’d 
seen him. “That’s certainly 
Bim. I'll be glad to see—” 
He stopped, and the grin 
faded out. 

“Of course you’ll be glad 
to see him.” Justine picked 
him up just like that, not 
blinking the word or letting 
him blink it. 

Well, she went ahead on 
these lines. What she didn’t 
get Miles to do, one way or || 
another, before night, can’t 
be mentioned, and yet some- 
how she didn’t seem to be 
forcing things. Mother and 
Pris couldn’t quite believe 
their eyes. 

“Why didn’t we bring 
him down here _ before?’’ 
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The Bells of St. John’s 


afternoon, when Miles had just gone down 
the hall, thumping his cane ahead of him, 
pretty nearly on a run. “It was the 
change he needed.”’ 

“Tt was the change of company he 
needed,” I told her. ‘‘We’ve all been 
acting like so many nurses; she treats him 
as if he was all right. That’s the dope. 
Who wants to be led around like a sick 
horse? Besides, it would brace anybody 
up to have Justine around. She’s some 
girl, I’ll say. Always was, but all that 
army service has pointed her up. No 
wonder her division howled for her when 
they thought they were going forward 
without her. No wonder they wanted her 
to march through the Victory Arch with 
‘em when they got back home. She’s 
the only thing I ever saw that made me 
wish I’d been a different branch of the 
service myself.” 

Pris looked at me. “Oh, how I wish I’d 
gone across!’ she moaned. ‘‘We could 
work our heads off on this side, and did, 
but as long as we didn’t serve chocolate 
at the Front nobody thinks we did any- 
thing.” 

“You did heaps,” I assured her kindly, 
patting her shoulder. Pris is some little 
looker, too, only, of course, she isn’t Justine 
—couldn’t be—there’s only: one of her. 
“But J’// tell you that chocolate at the 
Front wasn’t in it with just havin’ ’em 
round those girls. We had a couple at the 
hut near our field who’d have put the heart 
into a scared rabbit, and they didn’t do it 
with chocolate, though of course that 
helped. Well—” I thought it best to 
change the subject, Sis was looking so 
down in the mouth—‘‘this room certainly 
does look pretty jolly, eh?” 

It did. It’s a jolly room anyway, long 
and big, full of windows opening toward 
the sea and the rocks, and it has a fireplace 
that’ll take in a mammoth log. With a 
huge fire blazing all day it was plenty 
warm by now, and Justine had put a lot 








of bright red pillows on the great Stay 
couch and on the window seats, that fos 
the whole room look alive. | didn’t know 
where she’d got ’em, but | found she'd 
had Mother busy all day covering the 
usual pillows and cushions with this red 
stuff. It did seem a pity Miles couldn't 
see that room. 

He lay sort of curled up on the couch 

tired all over, that evening, but he didn’t 
seem so despondent as he always had 
before. Justine didn’t pay any attentioy 
to him at all, just let him rest. We all 
went to bed early. There was lots to qd 
next day, getting the tree up and trimmed 
and in the evening the company was com: 
ing. 
- I was too busy all that day to keep any 
line on Miles, though I managed to check 
up with Justine whenever I got the chance. 
She was everywhere. She was wearing 
some kind of dark blue dress with quite 4 
lot of that same Christmasy red about it, 
and with her dark hair and the splendid 
color she has, she was worth looking at. 

I drove back to town that afternoon and 
went to the hospital for Bim and Chris 
Fiske, and to a little flat in Blount Street 
for a young ex-corporal who was still 
suffering from the effects of his gassing 
and coughed most of the time. Then | 
picked up Justine’s major at one of the 
finest bachelor apartments on Wickersham 
Avenue, and mighty glad he looked ti 
leave it, too. We’d arranged to have the 
various wheel-chairs taken out in a truck, 
and I managed to make my passenges 
all fairly comfortable in the limmy. Dai 
had driven in for the fellows who could ke 
crowded, so between us we had the whol: 















































The JANUARY 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING | 


will reach subscribers at the beginning of 
Christmas week. What could be nicer than 
to have it go as the first of twelve—a 
year-long Christmas gift—to some friend of 
yours who would love a good magazine, but 
| may not be familiar with Goop House- 
KEEPING? More and more people are giving 
magazines as gifts, and if they are carefully 
selected nothing could be finer. 
HousEKEEPING is at home in any house of 
good taste. 


If you wish to assure yourself 


Oliver Curwood, William J. Locke, and 
| I. A. R. Wylie, and short stories by Kath- 
leen Norris, Fanny Heaslip Lea, Mary 
Synon, Mary Brecht Pulver, and others, 
you may, for a short time only, purchase 
a two-year subscription for five dollars 


Goop 


the 
pleasure of reading serials by Coningsby 
| Dawson, Frances Hodgson Burnett, James 





























batch out at Grayling by six o’clock. lip “ AI 
was dark, of course, by that time, and 4 
little snow was falling. ‘There wasn’t i 
light to be seen along the country or th ; 
shore for the final three miles, so when wg ‘eit ¥ 
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came upon the long gray house fairly No 
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to stern, hull to hurricane explain 
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pression, so to speak. 











said Pris to me, along in the 








Bim (Continued on page 8 
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f ary Baptist Suaday School has four hun- 
dred jolly girl members. from forty states, who awaist the chance to 
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Good fellowship is holding together the world’s largest Sunday-school 
But there is more to their fellowship than just fun; the 
highest type of Christian womanhood is the real goal of the organizer 


class of girls. 


Jessie Burrall—Gur/’s Girl 


“ 


RE the movies open Sunday morn- 
ing in Washington?” asked a 
stranger, as he watched a con- 

; gested stream of girls elbowing 

their way into the biggest picture-house at 

the national capital. 

“No, indeed. Those girls are going to 
Sunday-school; they are Burrall girls,” 
explained his companion. 

The stranger gasped. A Sunday-school 
class of hundreds of girls was something 
new to his experience, just as it was to 
Washington, until “J. B.” started some- 
thing. But Washington is becoming used 
to this amazing phenomenon, and its 
amazement has changed to awe as it has 
watched the “Burrall girls” grow and 
grow and grow, until today they number 
two thousand! 

It is no ordinary Sunday-school that 
brings these many, many girls to the pic- 
ture-house at half-past nine o’clock every 
day of rest,” rain or shine. One is re- 
minded of the lines of the old Gospel 
ymn, “What means this eager, anxious 
throng that moves with hurrying feet 
along?” They. come in groups of twos, of 
fours—of tens. even—until, as the min- 
ute hand nears the half-hour mark, they 
can not be counted. Every girl is smiling 
or, at least, seems on the point of doing so. 
heir eyes shine; their figures are alert. 

me strong, impelling force actuates 
us see for ourselves the meaning 

The orchestra of the auditorium is 
crowded, but there is room for the last- 
comers, who step into their places greeted 
on all sides by welcoming nods and hand- 
asps, Each girl wears on her coat a little 
bearing the words, “I was on time. 


By Alice Gram 
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UNDERWOOD & 
UNDERWOOD 


Founder and teacher of the Burrall 
Class, now numbering over 1600 girls 


Were you?” Each girl turns her face 
toward the stage, for there she knows she 
will see the slender, young woman whose 
magnetic personality has wrought this 
great wonder. In spite of the size of the 
class, and it has not stopped growing, 
there is a pronounced feeling of intimacy in 
these weekly gatherings; but over and above 
all there is another quality, a quality that 
can not be visualized, but oh, how clearly 
it is felt! These girls have faith, and their 
faith is making them strong. They joined 
the class because of the personality of one 
woman, Miss Jessie Burrall, a teacher in 
the Calvary Baptist Sunday-school; they 
remain because their teacher’s philosophy 
of living touches their hearts and souls and 
inspires them to live according to her great 
desire for them. 

J. B., as they call her, radiates faith and 





happiness, qualities that are closely inter- 
twined, for without faith there can be no 
happiness. J. B. knows her girls and 
understands the problems that confront 
them in their daily lives, and to the solu- 
tion of those problems she brings a deep 
spirituality dashed with common-sense 
and an abiding belief in girls. Perhaps 
this faith in girlhood is the foundation for 
Miss Burrall’s success. It is no surface 
feeling, but reaches down to the innermost 
springs of her being. And her girls respond 
in like measure, for their faith in J. B. isa 
living, breathing thing. They know that 
she will not fail them, for her faith is not 
one of dogma, but a vital, tender attribute 
that pervades her spirit and tinctures her 
life and associations with her world. 

The clock strikes the half-hour, the deep, 
rich tones of the organ cease, the class 
rises as one girl and sings two hymns from 
Billy Sunday’s ‘“‘Awakening Songs,” an- 
nouncements are read from the platform, 
and a solo is given by a member of the 
class chorus. There is a moment of silence, 
then Miss Burrall prays—for herself and 
her girls. It is a prayer of conviction and 
faith and of spiritual yearning. She puts 
into simple words her hopes and desires 
for her girls and their hopes and desires for 
themselves. 

Another moment of silence, then a 
rustling movement; the girls are turning 
on all sides to shake hands with those 
seated near by. This is “fellowship mo- 
ment,” and the newcomer finds herself 
immediately received as a friend. The 
rustling ceases, the great moment of the 
hour has come. J. B. rises to give her 
thirty-minute talk, and absolute silence 
reigns. (Continued on page 137) 





This seventeenth-century kitchen is from the home of John Ward 


To Our 
FOREMOTHERS! 


By Alice Van Leer Carrick 


FTEN, as I sit before my eighteenth-century fireplace, a 
nook that induces dreams and retrospections, I think of 
the women who have sat here before me in times past, their 
hands busy with spinning or knitting or rug-making or 

quilt-piecing—for the Colonial woman rarely sat down to rest in 
utter idieness—their minds full of the vision of the future’s prom- 
ise. Indeed, my fireplace with its swinging crane is witness to this 
forward-looking, for in the earliest days, within the cavernous 
seventeenth-century fireplaces, there were no steady, dependable 





The girl at the well is dressed in an exact 
copy of the old Puritan costume. _ The 
sampler, the work of Governor Endi 
cott’s first wife, dates back to 1628 





cranes from which the iron pots and kettles 
could safely dangle, but stout, green “lug- 
poles” resting on projecting inner shelves, 
and liable, if not carefully watched, to burn 
through and spill the dinner ‘and scald the 

jidren. It was a woman, I am positive, 
who first felt the pinching of this particular 
domestic shoe, and who did not stop until 
the more durable crane was safely installed 
to bear the burden of her cookery. 

That these spiritual ancestresses of mine 
lived, and made their demands upon life, 
js the reason that I, today, can enjoy the 

try of the past and the comforts of the 
present; that I can watch the reddened 
embers happy in the knowledge of an ample 
hot water system in my cellar; that the 

inting spires of mellow candle-flame on 
the high mantel-shelf are the more delightful 
because I know that for fuller illumination I 
have merely to turn an electric switch. 

It is women who have urged on civiliza 
tion, though it is equally true that men have 
usually recorded it. Which, I think, is a 
pity, for otherwise such intimate and inter- 


Mary Leverette wore the 
wedding dress above, in 
1719. These are the primi- 
tive lamps of Colonial days 


Mrs. Benjamin Lynde, by an unknown artist (1679-1753) 


esting domestic histories of Colonial days might be compiled. Charles 
Francis Adams evidently agreed with me, too, for he wrote: 

“If it were possible to get at the expression of the feelings by 
women in the heart of a community, at a moment of extraordinary 
trial—this would seem to present the surest and most unfailing index 
to its general character.” . 

Later, in writing of the American Revolution, he said—and it is 
worth quoting—“ Whether fighting in the field, or deliberating in the 
Senate, their strength against Great Britain was not that of numbers. 
nor of wealth, nor of genius; but it drew its nourishment from the 
sentiment that pervaded the dwellings of the entire population. How 
much this sentiment did then, and does ever depend upon the character 
of the female portion of the people, will be (Continued on page 144) 





It’s just one month old—the best 
romance-mystery story of the year 


The Filamiazel Forest 


By 


7 


N THE few minutes following the 
efficient and unexpected warning of 
Bateese an entirely new element 
of interest entered into the situation 

for David Carrigan. He had more than 
once assured himself that he had made a 
success of his profession of man-hunting 
not because he was brighter than the other 
fellow, but largely because he possessed 
a sense of humor and no vanities to prick. 
He was in the gamie because he loved the 
adventure of it. He was loyal to his 
duty, but he was not a worshipper of the 
law, nor did he covet the small monthly 
stipend of dollars and cents that came of 
his allegiance to it. As a member of the 
Scarlet Police, and especially of “N” 
Division. he felt the pulse and thrill of 
life as he loved to live it. And the greatest 
of all thrills came when he was after a 
man as clever as hinself, or cleverer. 

This time it was a woman—or a girl! 
He had not yet made up his mind which 
she was. Her voice, low and musical, 
her poise, and the tranquil and unexcitable 
loveliness of her face had made him, at 
first, register her as a woman. Yet as he 
looked at.the slim girlishness of her figure 
in the bow of the canoe, accentuated by 
the soft sheen of her partly unbraided 
hair, he wondered if she were eighteen or 
thirty. It would take the clear light of 
day to tell him. -But whether a girl or 
woman, she had handled him so cleverly 
that the unpleasantness of his earlier 
experience began to give way slowly to an 
admiration for her capability. 

He wondered what the superintendent 
of *‘N” Division would say if he could see 
Black Roger Audemard’s latest trailer 
propped up here in the center of the canoe, 
the prisoner of a velvety-haired but 
dangerously efficient bit of feminine 
loveliness—and a bull-necked, chimpanzee- 
armed half-breed! 

Bateese had confirmed the suspicion that 
he was a prisoner, even though this 
mysterious pair were bent on saving his 
life. Why it was their desire to keep life 
in him when only a few hours ago one of 
them had tried to kill him was a question 
which only the future could answer. He 
did not bother himself with that problem 
now. The present was altogether too 
interesting, and there was but little doubt 
that other developments equally important 
were close at hand. The attitude of both 
Jeanne Marie-Anne Boulain and_ her 
piratical-looking henchman were sufficient 
evidence of that. Bateese had threatened 
to knock his head off, and he could have 
swom that the girl—or woman—had 
aoiied” her approbation of the threat. 
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DAVID CARRIGAN, sergeant in 

the Royal Northwest Mounted 
Police, already a hundred miles on his 
quest of Black Roger Audemard, felt 
more annoyance than fear when a 
bullet whizzed by him. Instinctively 
he dropped to cover, a low rock on a 
sandy beach, and tried to fight back. 
Bullet after bullet searched for him, 
until finally the ambushed marksman 
triumphed. He reeled up into a 
standing position, then fell back un- 
conscious. When he opened his eyes 
he saw, bending over him, a girl, hor- 
ror in her great black eyes. Hastily 
she gave him what aid she could, but 
unconsciousness swept over him 
again. Hours later he found himself 
near the river, apparently aban- 
doned. His head was hot with fever. 
He knew the danger of a wound like 
his: it seemed the end of his adven- 
ture. Suddenly he heard the sound 
of paddles on the river. It was the 
girl, and with her a great half-breed 
who seemed her slave. Obedient to 
her command, he lifted David like a 
child and carried him to the canoe. 
Who she was and why she had shot 
him are the mystery of this latest 
novel by James Oliver Curwood—a 
story that is a wonderful successor to 
two fine stories, ‘The River’s End” 
and ‘‘The Valley of Silent Men” 


Yet he held no grudge against Bateese. 
An odd sort of liking for the man began to 
possess him, just as he found himself 
powerless to resist an ingrowing admir- 
ation for Marie-Anne. The existence of 
Black Roger Audemard became with him 
a sort of indefinite reality. Black Roger 
was a long way off. Marie-Anne and 
Bateese were very near. He _ began 
thinking of her as Marie-Anne. He liked 
the name. It was the Boulain part of 
it that worked in him with an irritating 
insistence. 

For the first time since the canoe journey 
had begun, he looked beyond the darkly 
glowing head and the slender figure in the 
bow. It was a splendid night. Ahead 
of him the river was like a rippling sheet 
of molten silver. On _ both sides, a 
quarter of a mile apart, rose the walls of the 
forest, like low-hung, oriental tapestries. 
The sky seemed near, loaded with stars, 
and the moon, rising with almost percep- 
tible movement toward the zenith, had 
changed from red to a mellow gold. 
Carrigan’s scul always rose to this glory 
of the northern light. Youth and vigor, 
he told himself, must always exist under 
those unpolluted lights of the upper worlds, 
the unspeaking things which had told him 
more than he had ever learned from the 


Curwood 


mouths of other men. They stood for 
his religion, his faith, his belief in “the 
existence of things greater than the in- 
significant spark which animated his own 
body. He appreciated them most when 
there was stillness. And tonight it was 
still. It was so quiet that the trickling 
of the paddles was like subdued music, 
From the forest there came no sound. 
Yet he knew there was life there, wide- 
eyed, questing life, life that moved on 
velvety wing and padded foot, just as he 
and Marie-Anne and_ the _half-breed 
Ba‘eese were moving in the canoe. To 
have called out in this heur would have 
taken an effort, for a supreme and invisible 
Hand seemed to have commanded stillness 
upon the earth. 

And then there came droning upon his 
ears a break in the stillness, and as he 
listened, the shores closed slowly in, 
narrowing the channel until he saw giant 
masses of gray rock replacing the thick 
verdure of balsam, spruce, and cedar. 
The moaning grew louder, and the rocks 
climbed skyward until they hung in great 
cliffs. There could be but one meaning 
to this sudden change. They were close to 
le Saint-Esprit Rapide—the Holy Ghost 
Rapids. Carrigan was astonished. That 
day at noon he had believed the Holy 
Ghost to be twenty or thirty miles below 
him. Now they were at its mouth, and 
he saw that Bateese and Jeanne Mari- 
Anne Boulain were quietly and unexcitedly 
preparing to run that vicious stretch of 
water. Unconsciously he gripped the 
gunwales of the canoe with both hands as 
the sound of the rapies grew into low and 
sullen thunder. In the moonlight ahead 
he could see the rock walls closing in until 
the channel was crushed between two 
precipitous ramparts, and the moon and 
stars, sending their glow between those 
walls, lighted up a frothing path of water 
that made Carrigan hold his breath. He 
would have portaged this place even i 
broad day. 

He looked at the girl in the bow. The 
slender figure was little more erect, the 
glowing head held a little higher. In 
those moments he would have liked to se 
her face, the wonderful something that must 
be in her eyes as she rode fearlessly into the 
teeth of the menace ahead. For he could 


_ see that she was not afraid, that she was 


facing this thing with a sort of exultation, 
that there was something about it which 
thrilled her until every drop of blood in het 
body was racing with the impetus of the 
stream itself. Eddies of wind puffing out 
from between the chasm walls tossed her 
loose hair about her back in a glistening 
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CARRIGAN wondered what the superintendent of ‘‘N”’ Division would say if he could see Black Roger 
Audemard’s latest trailer propped up here in the center of the canoe, the prisoner of a velvety-haired 
but dangerously efficient bit of feminine loveliness—and a bull-necked, chimpanzee-armed half-breed! 





veil. He saw a long strand of 
it trailing over the edge of the 
canoe into the water. It made 
him shiver, and he wanted to 
cry out to Bateese that he wasa 
fool for risking her life like this. 
He forgot that he was the one 
helpless individual in the canoe, 
and that an upset would mean 
the end for him, while Bateese 
and his companion might still 
fight on. His thought and his 
vision were focused on the girl 
—and what lay straight ahead. 
A mass of froth, like a windrow 
of snow, rose up before them, 
and the canoe plunged into it 
with the swiftness of a shot. It 
spattered in‘his face and blinded 
him for an instant. Then they 
were out of it, and he fancied he 
heard a note of Jaughter from 
the girlin the bow. In thenext 
breath he called himself a fool 
for imagining that. For the run 
was dead ahead, and the girl 
became vibrant with life, her 
paddle flashing in and out, while 
from her lips came sharp, clear 
cries which brought from Bateese 
frog-like bellows of response. 
The walls shot past; inundations 
rose and plunged under them; 
black rocks whipped with caps 
of foam raced up-stream with 
the speed of living things; the 
roar became a drowning voice, 
and then—as if outreached by 
the wings of a swifter thing— 
dropped suddenly behind them. 
Smoother water lay ahead. The 
channel broadened. Moonlight 
filled it with a clearer radiance, 
and Carrigan saw the girl’s hair 
glistening wet, and her arms 
dripping. 

For the first time he turned 
about and faced Bateese. The 
half-breed was grinning like a 
Cheshire cat! 

““You’re a confoundedly queer 
pair!” grunted Carrigan, and 
he turned about again to find 
Jeanne Marie-Anne Boulain as 
uncon-2rned as though running 
the Holy Ghost Rapids in the 
glow of the moon was nothing 
more than a matter of play. 

It was impossible for him to 
keep his heart from beating a 
little faster as he watched her, 
even though he was trying to regard her in 
a most professional sort of way. He re- 
minded himself that she was an iniquitous 
little Jezebel who had almost murdered him. 
Carmin Fanchet had been like her, an ame 
damnée— a fallen angel—but his business 
was not sympathy in such matters as these. 
At the same time he could not resist the 
lure of both her audacity and her courage, 
and he found himself all at once asking 
himself the amazing question as to what 
her relationship might be to Bateese. It 
occurred to him rather unpleasantly that 
there had been something distinctly 
proprietary in the way the half-breed had 
picked her up on the sand, and that 
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“You are a sergeant of the police,’’ said Marie-Anne, the softness gone sud- 


nodded. ‘“‘ Yes, it is so.”’ 


Bateese had shown no hesitation a little 
later in threatening to knock his head off 
unless he stopped talking to her. He 
wondered if Bateese was a Boulain. 

The two or three minutes of excitement 
in the boiling waters of the Holy Ghost 
had acted like medicine on Carrigan. It 
seemed to him that something had given 
way in his head, relieving him of an op- 
pression that had been like an iron hoop 
drawn tightly about his skull. He did 
not want Bateese to suspect this change in 
him, and he slouched lower against the 
dunnage-pack with his eyes still on the 
girl He was finding it increasingly 
difficult to keep from looking at her. 


The fire in her eyes deepened. 


“And yet you say 


She had resumed her paddling, and Bateese 
was putting mighty efforts in his strokes 
now, so that the narrow, birchbark canoe 
shot like an arrow with the down-sweeping 
current of the river. A few hundred 
yards below was a twist in the channel, 
and as the canoe rounded this, taking the 
shoreward curve with dizzying swiftness, @ 
wide, still straight-water lay ahead. And 
far down this Carrigan saw the glow ol 
fires. 

The forest had drawn back from the 
river, leaving in its place a broken tunara 
of rock and shale and a wide strip ot black 
sand along the edge of the stream itself. 
Carrigan knew what it was—an upheava 
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“Your hand is against all wrong. 


Is it not so?” David 


you want to be the friend of a stranger who has tried to kill you. Why, m’sieu?” 


of the tar-sand country so common still 
arther north, the beginning of that 
treasure of the earth which would some 
ay make the top of the American conti- 
hent one of the Eldorados of the world. 
the fires drew nearer, and suddenly the 
still night was broken by the wild chanting 


& men. David heard behind him a 
hoking note in the throat of Bateese. 
A soft word came from the lips of the girl, 
and it seemed to Carrigan that her head 
Was held higher in the moon glow. The 
chant increased in volume, a rhythmic, 
throbbing, savage music that for a hundred 
ind fifty years had come from the throats 
% men along the Three Rivers. It 


thrilled Carrigan as they bore down upon 
it. It was not song as civilization would 
have-counted song. It was like an ex- 
plosion, an exultation of human voice 
unchained, ebullient with the love of life, 
savage in its good-humor. It was /e gailé 
de coeur of the rivermen, who thought and 
sang as their forefathers did in the days of 
Radisson anc. good Prince Rupert; it was 
their merriment, their exhilaration, their 
freedom and optimism, reaching up to the 
farthest stars. In that song men were 
straining their vocal muscles, shouting to 
beat out their nearest neighbor, bellowing 
like bulls in a frenzy of sudden fun. And 
then, assuddenly as it had risen in the night, 


the clamor of voices died away. 
A single shout came up the 
river. Carrigan thought he heard 
a low rumble of laughter. A tin 
pan banged against another. A 
dog howled. The flat of an oar 
played a tattoo for a moment 
on the bottom of a boat. Then 
one last yell froma single throat 
—and the night was silent again. 
And that was the Boulain 
Brigade—singing at this hour 
of the night, when men should 
have been sleeping if they ex- 
pected to be up with the sun. 
Carrigan stared ahead. Shortly 
his adventure would take a new 
twist. Something was bound to 
happen when they got ashore. 
The peculiar glow of the fires 
had puzzled him. Now he began 
to understand. Jeanne Marie- 
Anne Boulain’s men were camped 
in the edge of the tar-sands and 
had lighted a number of natural 
.gas-jets that came up out of the 
earth. Many times he had seen 
ires like these burning up and 
down the Three Rivers. He had 
lighted fires of his own; he had 
cooked over them and had after- 
ward had the fun and excite- 
ment of extinguishing them 
with pails of water. But he had 
never seen anything quite like 
this that was unfolding itself 
before his eyes now. There 
were seven of the fires over an 
area of half an acre—spouts of 
yellowish flame burning like 
giant torches ten or fifteen feet 
in the air. And between them 
he very soon made out great 
bustle and activity. Many fig- 
ures were moving about. They 
looked like dwarfs at first, 
gnomes at play in a little world 
made out of witchcraft. But 
Bateese was sending the canoe 
nearer with powerful strokes, 
and the figures grew taller; and 
the spouts of flame higher. Then 
he knew what was happening. 
The Boulain men were taking 
advantage of the cool hours of 
the night and were tarring up. 
He could smell the tar, and 
he could see the big York boats 
drawn up in the circle of yellow- 
ish light. There were half a dozen 
of them, and men stripped to 
the waist were smearing the bottoms of 
the boats with boiling tar and pitch. In 
the center was a big, black cauldron 
steaming over a gas-jet, and between this 
cauldron and the boats men were running 
back and forth with pails. Still nearer to 
the huge kettle other men were filling 
a row of kegs with the precious black 
goudron that oozed up from the bowels of 
the earth, forming here and there jet-black 
pools that Carrigan could see glistening 
in the flare of the gas-lamps. He figured 
there were thirty men at work. Six big 
York boats were turned keel up in the 
black sand. Close inshore, just outside 
the circle of light, was a single acon 
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Toward this scow Bateese sent the 
canoe. And as they drew nearer, until 


the laboring men ashore were scarcely a 
stone’s throw.away, the weirdness of the 
scene impressed itself more upon Carrigan. 
Never had he seen such a crew. There 
were no Indians among them. Lithe, 
quick-moving, bare-headed, their naked 
arms and shoulders gleaming in the ghostly 
illumination, they were racing against 
time with the boiling tar and pitch in the 
cauldron. They did not see the approach 
of the canoe, and Bateese did not draw 
their attention to it. Quietly he drove 
the birchbark under the shadow of the 
big bateau. Hands were waiting to seize 
and steady it. Carrigan caught but a 
glimpse of the faces. In another instant 
the girl was aboard the scow, and Bateese 
was bending over him. A second time 
he was picked up like a child in the chim- 
panzee-like arms of the half-breed. The 
moonlight showed him a scow bigger than 
he had ever seen on ike upper river, and 
two-thirds of it seemed to be cabin. Into 
this cabin Bateese carried him, ard in 
darkness laid him upon what Carrigan 
thought must be a cot built against the 
wall. He made no sound, but let himself 
fall limply upon it. He listened to Bateese 
as he moved about, and closed his eyes when 
Bateese struck a match. A moment 
later he heard the door of the cabin close 
behind the half-breed. Not until then 
did he open his eyes and sit up. 

He was alone. Ard what he saw in the 
next few moments drew an exclamation 
of amazement from him. Never had he 
seen a cabin like this on the Three Rivers. 
It was thirty feet long if an inch, and at 
least eight feet wide. The walls and 
ceiling were of polished cedar: the floor 
was of cedar closely matched. It was the 
exquisite finish and craftsmanship of the 
woodwork that caught his eyes first. 
Then his astonished senses seized upon 
the other things. Under his feet was a 
soft rug of dark green velvet. Two 
magnificent white bearskins lay 
between him and the end of the 


The Flaming Forest 


against a background of black was a 
mighty polar bear holding at bay a horde 
of Arctic wolves. And suddenly the 
thing he had been fighting to recall came 
to” Carrigan—the great bear—the fighting 
wolves—the crest of St. Pierre Boulain! 

He took a quick step toward the table— 
then caught at the back of a chair. Con- 
found his head! Or was it the big bateau 
rocking unde his feet? The cat seemed to 
be turning round in its basket. There 
were half a dozen banners instead of one; 
the lamp was shaking in its bracket; the 
floor was tilting, everything was becoming 
hideously contorted and out of place. 
A shroud of darkness gathered about him, 
and through that darkness Carrigan 
staggered blindly toward the divan. He 
reached it just in time to fall upon it like a 
dead man. 


VI 


OR what seemed to be an interminabie 
time after the final breakdown of his 
physical strength David Carrigan lived in a 
black world where a horde of unseen little 
devils were shooting red-hot arrows into 
his brain. He did not sense the fact of 
human presence; nor that the divan had 
been changed into a bed and the four 
lamps lighted, and that wrinkled, brown 
hands with talon-like fingers were per- 
forming a miracle of wilderness surgery 
upon him. He did not see the age-old face 
of Nepapinas—“The Wandering Bolt of 
Lightning’”—as the bent and _ tottering 
Cree called upon all his eighty years of 
experience to bring him back to life. And 
he cid not see Bateese, stolid-faced, silent, 
nor the dead-white face and wide-open, 
staring eyes of Jeanne Marie-Anne Boulain 
as her slim, white fingers worked with the 
old medicine man’s. He was in a gulf of 
blackness that writhed with the spirits of 
torment. He fought them and cried out 
against them, and his fighting and his 
cries brought the look of death itself into 





the eyes of the girl who was over him 
He did not hear her voice or feel the 
scothing of her hands, nor the power] 
grip of Bateese as he held him when the 
critical moments came. And Nepapinas 
like a machine that had looked upon 
death a thousand times, gave no rest to 
his claw-like fingers until the work was 
done—and it was then that something 
came to drive the arrow-shooting devils 
out of the darkness that was smothering 
Carrigan. 

After that Carrigan lived through ap 
eternity of unrest, a life in which he 
seemed powerless and yet was always 
struggling for supremacy over things 
that were holding him down. There were 
lapses in it, like the hours of oblivion that 
come with sleep, and there were other 
times when he seemed keenly alive, yet 
unable to move or act. The darkness gave 
way to flashes of light, and in these flashes 
he began to see things, curiously twisted, 
fleeting, and yet fighting themselves jp- 
sistently upon his senses. He was back in 
the hot sand again, and this time he heard 
the voices of Jeanne Marie-Anne and 
Golden-Hair, and Golden-Hair flaunted a 
banner in his face, a triangular pennon of 
black on which a huge bear was fighting 
white Arctic wolves, and then she would 
run away from him, crying out—“St. 
Pierre Boulain—St. Pierre Boulain—” 
and the last he could see of her was her 
hair flaming like fire in the sun. But it 
was always the other—the dark hair and 
dark eyes—that came to him when the 
little devils returned to assault him with 
their arrows. From somewhere she would 
come out cf darkness and frighten them 
away. He could hear her voice like a 
whisper in his ears, and the touch of her 
hands comforted him and quieted his 
pain. After a time he grew to be afraid 
when the darkness swallowed her up, and 
in that darkness he would call for her, and 
always he heard her voice in answer. 

Then came a long oblivion. He floated 

through cool space away from 
the imps of torment; his bed was 








room. The walls were hung with 
pictures, and at the four windows 
were curtains of ivory lace 
draped with damask. The lamp 
which Bateese had lighted was 
fastened to the wall close to him. 
It was of polished silver and 
threw a brilliant light softened 
by a shade of old gold. There 
were three other lamps like this, 
unlighted. The far end of the 
room was in deep shadow, but 
Carrigan made out the thing he 
was staring at—a piano. He 
rose to his feet, disbelieving his 
eyes, and made his way toward it. 
He passed between chairs. Near | 
the piano was another door, | 
and a wide divan of the same 
soft, green upholstery. Looking 
back, he saw that what he had 
been lying upon was another 
divan. And close to this were 
book-shelves, and a table on 
which were magazines and papers 
and a woman’s work-basket, and 
in the work-basket—sound asleep 
—a cat! 

And then, over the table and 
the sleeping cat, his eyes rested 
upon a triangular banner fast- 
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is just another one in the 
series of the best stories by 
the best authors published 
by any magazine in America. 
It is by Coningsby Dawson, 
whose story “The Little 
House” proved that he 
brought back from the war all 
—and more—of his old abil- 
ity to charm his readers. It 
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7 of downy clouds, and on these 
clouds he drifted with a great 
shining river under him; and at 
last the cloud he was in began to 
shape itself into walls and on 
these walls were pictures, and a 
window through which the sun 
was shining, and a black pennon 
—and he heard a soft, wonderful 
music that seemed to come to 
him faintly from another world. 
Other creatures were at work in 
his brain now. They were 
building up and putting to 
gether the loose ends of things. 
Carrigan became one of them, 
working so hard that ire 
quently a pair of dark eyes came 
out of the dawning of things to 
stop him, and quieting hands 
and a voice soothed him to rest. 
The hands and the voice became 
very intimate. He missed them 
when they were not near, espe 
cially the hands, and he was 
always groping for them to make 
sure they had not gone away. 
Only once after the floating 
cloud transformed itself into the 
walls of the bateau cabin did the 
chaotic darkness of the sand: 
fully (Continued on page 10 ) 
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How to Appreciate Values in Painted Furniture 
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of the purchaser’s 
own choice. Its 
distinctly informal 
character encour- 
ages the use of 
fresh and vigorous 
colors such as blue, 
sulphur, orchid, 
reseda, and plum 





MARY H, NORTHENT 


The grace of a flowering branch is most 
apparent when viewed against the light, as 
in the instance above. The heavier mass of 
the low fern supplies a pleasing contrast 


Seren 


MARY H, NORTHEND 


In the inviting sun parlor above, the many windows, gray 
brick walls, and green tile floor conspire with hanging baskets, an 
abundance of ferns in pots, and an aquarium filled with grace- 
ful aquatic plants, to create a cheerful and summery atmosphere 


One need not sigh for a conservatory when at the cost of a few 
dollars it is possible, even in these days, to build a plant shelf 
like the one illustrated below. With its aid the stimulating pres- 
ence of growing things may be enjoyed throughout the year 
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NTIL recent years, the decoration 
of the house with plants and flow- 4 
~~ ers was confined to the cottage 
window-box of geraniums or pansies, or 
in More expensive residences to a formal 
display of florist’s greens. But nowadays 
the decorative quality of plant life with 
relation to the inside of the house is more 
generally recognized. Flowers on the 
aning table, plants in the living-room, 
: experiments in seed-raising in the nursery 
~these are but a few of the wider appli- 
cations of floral life to household art. 
Certain generalizations concerning 
lower arrangements may be of use. Or 
dinarily, a group should be limited to one 
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In arranging flowers see that the receptacle 
harmonizes with its contents. Tall, stately 
flowers need a tall, stately vase like that 
shown on the table at the top of the page 
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The use of plants to emphasize structural 
features is well illustrated in the circle 
above, where potted evergreens have been 
thus used on either side of a wide doorway 










om . flower and its foliage. If two are If you need advice on problems suggested 
agi each should complement by this article, send a 2 cent stamp to Fur- 
© other. Roses and rue are a charm- nishings and Decorations for a question- 
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No one except Valencia seemed to notice that Loser ard Wynby, at the far end of an aisle, were ergaged in 


tated her almost uncontrollably. 


N the beginning Valencia would have 
said that she married Wynby Mann 
with her good-looking brown eyes 
as wide open as the eyes of one of 

State Street’s young saleswomen can be. 
In Blumm’s famous Women’s Wear Shop, 
at the time, Valencia was averaging 
forty-eight dollars a week, commissions 
included, while Wynby, in the same 
aisles, hardly ever ranged beyond forty-two 
or three. But then his Women’s Wear 
sales years were only five to her seven; 
he was from Iowa, and she was from the 
North Side. And Valencia might have 
admitted that in the beginning—and at 
the unhappy end, too—she_ balanced. 
perhaps subconsciously, the kindly glint 
of Wyn’s near-sighted gray eyes, which 
always lighted a little with ready admira- 
tion when they came her smart, black- 
sowned, brown-haired way, against her 
extra dollars. nd in justice to Valencia 


it must be said that perhaps the dollars, 
as dollars. never really mattered. She 
had spent too many years in wit-sharpen- 
ing State Street not to be able to man- 
age as well on forty as many wives do on 
eighty. 

When she announced to the store that 
presently eight-thirty would find her 
fingers in a breakfast dishpan for two 
instead of a rack of tricotine readymades, 
he got good wishes, congratulations. and 
warnings in a large, mixed offering. Good 
wishes, because good-looking Valencia 
was well liked, in spite of her occasional 
smug betrayal of her top position on the 
Women’s Wear sales roster. Congratu- 
lations, because Wynby was well liked, 
too, even though old Ben Blumm’s oily 
hand did not pat his shoulder as often 
as it did Valencia’s. But good wishes and 
congratulations were mixed with warnings, 
and the warnings came because the 


She felt sure Wynby must be in the wrong. He had plunged his hands in his 


Women’s Wear personnel was grimly 
well-posted on such matters as one dol- 
lar’s buying power, the practises of land- 
lords, the cost of sun-parlor furniture, 
the habits of husbands, and the ways ol 
wives. 

Eileen of the models, who was twenty-six 
and had the blonde hair that takes to 4 
marcel iron as chickens take to corn, told 
Valencia she was foolish. ‘‘I’m not say- 
ing a word against W he’s got a 
sweet forehead. But, my dear, a lore- 
head isn’t a limousine! Me for the limou- 
sine.”’ 

Letta, of the sports’ blouse 
was twenty-nine and heavy of waist-line, 
told Valencia she was wise. But Letta 
qualified this. “‘Believe me, the wonderful 
independence of the working woman Is 4 
soft phrase to roll off your tongue, but 
those feminists and folks that are strong 
on rolling it don’t seem to be hep to tke 
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hot argument over something. 


fact that a lot of us would just as soon be 
timed by a man as by a clock. But 
children—V al, my married brother has 
four, and when they spend Sunday at our 
lat, I don’t blame Herod!” 

Elderly Miss Carey, who had been so 
long in the store that her sunken, seamed 
lace seemed a fixture like the metal cash- 
grooves, observed that she was taking a 
tisk. “The men I’ve heard let or not let 
their wives buy a new suit!” 

And Lydia, who had recently come from 
a Wisconsin farm to the farmerettes’ silk 
overall section, remarked that although 
men were men—a staple product like blue 
serge, that nothing else could quite take 
the place of—she herself wasn’t going to 
be in any hurry to wash dishes and count 
the week’s laundry for one. She hadn’t 
left the farm for that. 

Toall of which Valencia listened politely, 
a vears of selling women’s wear had ac- 


The sight irri- 
pockets and seemed su’lenly refusinz to explain 


Va 


lencia 


Comes a 
ese p per 


By 
M.. 


Evans 


Tllustrated by 


E. 


dward L 


Chase 


Can the successful business woman be- 
come a successful home woman—or will 
she retain a business woman’s instinct 
to the end of her days, advising her hus- 
band gratuitously on his affairs? The 
whole store put on a look of hoping for 
the best when Valencia (salary $48) mar- 
ried Wynby (salary $43) and settled down. 
to housekeeping. Whether she justified 
their hopes is best told by Ida M. Evans 


customed her to 
listen. But she 
suppressed a yawn 
or two. She much 
preferred unmon- 
eyed Wyn to the 
brunette gentle- 
man who nightly 
parked his large 
blue car for Eileen’s 
inspection. S he 
cared very little 
Letta’s advice, and less for 
And som etimes she had a 
Minna Carev’s 
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for oldish 
voung Lydia’s. 
faint, secret shiver at old 
resignedly celibate countenance. But she 
stared when, breezing into the store 
and hearing the news, Sol Jordan, with 
the candor of an old acquaintance that 
reached back to her cash-running days. 
said coolly: 
“Doncha do it, 
friend’s tip.”’ 
“Don’t do it?” 
She lifted her good-looking brown eye- 
brows and smiled calmly. She was on 
the point of explaining to that familiar. 
bald, and stout silk jobber that even if 
State Street hated to spare so capable a 
saleswoman as herself, she was in no wise 
minded, for State Street’s sake, to grow 
into the likeness of old Minna Carey. But 
Sol went on coolly, before she had time, 
“Betcha you come a cropper.” 


Valencia. Take a 


amused. if 


‘“A cropper!” She was 
“Don’t 


astonished, and a little displeased. 
know as I’m in the habit of coming 
croppers,” with a small, suggestive fleck 
of her cashbook hanging at her smart 
waist. ‘You talk, Sol,” with a little laugh, 
“as though Wyn might beat me, or embez- 
zie.’ She glanced gaily across the sales- 
room at the misses’ serge rack where that 
young man, medium tall, medium light of 
weight, medium dark of close-cut hair, 
charge-book in hand, was busy with a 
mother and daughter. 

“Wyn?” said bald Sol Jordan in a 
curious, rather amused voice. ‘‘I wasn’t 
thinking of Wyn. He’s all right.” 

“Certainly he’s ali right,” declared 
Valencia. ‘‘He doesn’t drink near-beer, 
or dote on silk underwear for himself, or 
follow the Reds. And he likes everything 
I like. In movies,” she explained, smiling, 
t and sea food.” 

“Wyn’s all right,” repeated Sol Jordan 
smoothly, “as the hours of the day.” 

Valencia flushed a little defensively. 
“Wyn’s pay envelop doesn’t hold quite as 
much as mine,” she said, coldly aware that 
Sol knew it, ‘‘but—” her smooth brown 
eyebrows drew together a little reflectively 
as she again glanced across at Wyn—“all he 
needs is a little more glib line of talk. 
I’m going to coach him.” 

Sol Jordan regarded her with a curious, 


rather amused smile. “Oh—you are?” 
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 3es. 

“Well, I sure hope you’ll be happy, you 
and Wyn.” 

‘‘There’s not much likelihood of us 
being unhappy,” said Valencia calmly. 
“Barring ‘L’ collisions and the flu.” 

“Well, a lot of folks are, that didn’t 
expect to be, either,” Sol grunted cryptic- 
ally as he strolled over to Hurkey, the 
manager. 

“He must have been feeling grouchy 
today,” Valencia presently told Wyn with 
a shrug. 

Wynby Mann wasn’t interested. He 
had another matter uppermost. Valencia, 
with the carelessness of a city eight-to-five- 
thirty worker whose Sunday devotions 
have mostly been directed to mending 
and laundry-bags, had told Wyn she had 
no preferences as to the denomination of 
the preacher who would make them one. 

Valencia and Wynby Mann took three 
weeks to find a place for home. “We 
don’t want to be moving every year or so,”’ 
saii Valencia decisively. ‘“‘So we'll look 
till we find something that quite suits us.”’ 

She did most: of the looking, Wyn being 
handicapped by the month’s marked-down 
sales of misses’ serges. She found, the 
third week, five light rooms, newly built, 
in a good neighborhood, convenient to 
transportation, rent reasonable. Having 
lived long with landladies who were sadder 
than Job’s callers when rents and the 
high cost of wallpapers were mentioned, 
Wyn was rather extravagant in praise of 
Valencia’s success, so that Valencia felt 
obliged to remind him, in good-natured 
reproof, that finding a place to live wasn’t 
a stupendous job for one who found 
women’s and misses’ garments invoice 
sheets nothing but a 0 c. 

And it may be that Valencia’s hard 
business training gave her a housekeeping 
advantage over some un- 
businesslike ones of her sex. 
In four days she knew ice- 
man. milkman, huckster, and 
butcher’s boy by sight and by 
their step, even as she knew 
Sol Jordan, jobber, and David 
Cofield, serge manufacturer, 
and A. C. Klern, woolen 
garment-maker. In the same 
icur days she chose permanent 
hooks for her dish-cloths, 
dishpan, wire pan-cleaner, egg- 

-beater, and lamb’s-wool duster, even as 
down at the Women’s Wear shop she 
had had her permanent hooks for her 
cash-book, her C.O.D. pad, her memo- 
randa slips, and her price-lists for preferred 
customers. Routine cannot help being 
adaptable in some hands, and hooks are 
hooks by any use. 

A week, and she had viewed, dissected, 
and classified her co-apartmenters: ‘‘The 
wives this building holds,’ she shrugged 
to Wyn one evening. If in her voice there 
was a touch of self-approval—by which Sa- 
tan fell—Wyn did not seem to perceive it. 

“‘T wouldn’t trade mine for one of ’em,” 
he said nicely. 

Later, having viewed the husbands, who 
were an ordinary mixed lot, mostly middle- 
aged and unjoyous, Valencia privately 
congratulated herself on her straight- 
shouldered, twenty-nine-vear-old Wyn. 
But, being busy settling furniture and 
buying more furniture, this congratulation 
was a bit brief. One’s own Lares—first 
Lares at that—are absorbing. 


AS 


to give up her child? j 
—Mary Synon’s “Comes Now the Plaintiff’ 


Valencia Comes a Cropper 


It took over two months to’ buy what 
they needed. Valencia explained to Wyn, 
who would have gone fastér, that it was 
more economical in the end to waste time. 
She did most of the looking and the buying. 
The Women’s Wear shop happened to be 
short-handed at that time—Eileen had 
accepted her limousine—and Hurkey, the 
manager, asked Wyn not to take any 
more afternoons off than he could help. 
Valencia understood and had no resent- 
ment at Hurkey. She said that anyway she 
was a better judge than Wyn of color and 
fabrics for curtains and cushions, also rugs. 

When two months were up, Wyn enthus- 
iastically agreed with her. The five rooms 
suited him so well that he had lost a sale or 
two, he said, thinking about them in sales 
hours. And when one woman asked him 
what was the Women’s Wear’s best storm 
coat that week, he had absently answered 
a two-toned pink cretonne. Valencia, 
however, told him that she had made two 
or three mistakes in her selections. The 
hall runner was a foot too short, and one 
lampshade with its pink lining slightly 
overdid the pink and delft and tan scheme 
of the living-room. 

Wyn scoffed at her. Valencia expedi- 
tiously agreed to call everything well 
enough and wanted to know how the semi- 
annual clearance of satin one-piece dresses 
was going. 

Whether or not merely keeping a home 
for Wynby Mann would have palled for 
Valencia Mann is debatable, but before 
she had much time to revert to that inter- 
est in Women’s Wear matters which once 
had been her chief interest, something else 
had come to engross her. Ten months 
from her wedding day she gave birth, not 
to one baby, but to two—healthy, squirm- 
ing twins. 

For four or five months after the small 


a mother—any mother—ever a right 
Read—in January 


Wyn and Lencia came, Valencia was an 
engrossed woman. She told the large 
Wyn that hunting an apartment, looking 
for light rugs and curtains, and handling 
the month-end sale crowd of serge-hunting 
women were light jobs beside keeping two 
small bundles of eager, imperious life 
bathed and regularly fed and cleanly 
clothed. She did not tell him—because 
she was too busy to think of it—that she had 
forgotten whether round or square-necked 
georgette blouses were last in style’s lead. 

But as the monthsslipped on and mother- 
hood became a habit instead of acataclysm, 
Valencia expertly put her two children in 
their proper relation to herself and to her 
and Wyn’s evenings. For all her inex- 
perience, and even though two had come 
instead of one, she soon learned the proper 
care and treatment of them, and they 
thrived and behaved themselves well 
enough, considering the standards for be- 
havior at their age. 

Wynby Mann wore a placidly satisfied 
look, as though Valencia and his two 


offspring were a pleasant handfu! fora man 
to have. 

Custom stales. When Wyn announced 
one evening that a new department—bagg 
and purses—had been added at the store 
Valencia glanced up from the fourth pair of 
creeping rompers which she was making 
and gave Wynby her full attention, a sig. 
nificantattention. In Valencia’s experience 
new departments were the gateways by 
which many a man—and a few women— 
entered a career. Hurkey, the Women’s 
Wear general manager, had thus started, 

“T remember Hurkey advised it two 
years ago,” she said thoughtfully. “And— 
and—” She paused consciously. 

‘““And if you hadn’t got married, yoy 
might have been given charge of it?” 
supplied Wyn. “TI wouldn’t be surprised, 
Hurkey asked me last week how you were 
finding life.” 

For some reasons there was a full minute 
of awkward silence. 

““Who—who was given charge?” Valen. 
cia finally asked in a tone which sounded 
a shade too careless. 

“No one in the store,” said Wynby 
briefly. ‘“‘Nephew of some eastern mant- 
facturer who wants to settle in the west.” 

As though she had returned, all at once, 
to an old, vivid interest in other matters 
than rugs and babies’ demands, Valencia 
the next evening wanted to know Wynby’s 
sales total for the day. It happened not 
to be overly high. 

“People aren’t buying as they did last 
year,” he said carelessly. “Whole store 
was below grade.” 

That might have been the first time that 
Valencia Mann gave her straight-shoul- 
dered, even-eyed young husband the long, 
thoughtful glance from her good-looking, 
clever, brown eyes that had.an in 
tensity developed in steady years of alert 
glancing at garments and at 
garment-buyers, at price-tags 
and at_ price-complainers. 
Silently she sewed rompers 
the remainder of the evening. 

But at the close of the next 
evening she compressed her 
clever lips in a cumous 
way. 

“Selling is a queer game,” 
Wynby had yawned as he 
wound his watch. “The 
store’s short on serges, and a 
woman today declared it was a Red plot. 

“You've got to—to sort of mentally 
sledge-hammer your customer’s will and 
personal choice,” remarked Valencia, & 
though reminiscently. 

“‘Meaning?”’ carelessly. 

“Talk first, fast, and firmly.” 

Wynby Mann’s eyebrows lifted a little 
ruefully. ‘Did that once today, Val 
Told a stout woman before she could get 
into a blue taffeta coat—we didn’t have 
her size—that we had some beautiful failles 
that would suit her better. And she told 
me that three months before she’d made 
up her mind just what she wanted tor 
spring and would I kindly hand her ovet 
to a less gabby salesman.” 3 

“Oh, well—”’ Valencia betrayed a little 
impatience—‘‘there are always exceptions 
of course. I am speaking of a gencral rule. 

“My darling girl,” grinned Wynby 
“before I left the old farm in Iowa, I had 
read five volumes of ‘Points for Young 
Salesmen’ and knew ’m nearly by heart. 

“T never read one.” (Continued on pagel3s 











































































' 
| 





————————— 


i fora man 


nnounced 
nt—bags 
he store. 
irth pair of 
‘S Making, 
10n, a Sig- 
experience 
eways by 
women— 
Women’s 
1S Started, 
d it two 


1 sounded 


1 Wynby 
rn manu- 
he west.” 
ll at once, 
r matters 
Valencia 
Wynby’s 
ened not 


, did last 


ole store 
time that 


the long, 
1-looking. 


s and at 
yrice-tags 
iplainers. 
rompers 
evening. 
the next 
ssed_ her 

curious 


mentally 
will and 
ncia, a 


| a little 
1y; Val. 
ould get 
r’t have 
ul failles 
she told 
d made 
ited for 
1er over 


a little 
eptions 
il rule. 
Wynby 
1, I had 

Young 


“- WAS pretty badly in love with you when I married you,’’ declared Wynby. ‘But I’m atraid 
heart.” if I'd known—”’ ‘Known what?” Valencia was astounded. He finished bitterly, ‘‘I’m 
age 138) : afraid if I’d known just which one of the fifty-seven varieties of wife I was drawing—”’ ‘‘ Wynby!’’ 
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The Insidious Enemy 


By Rose 


Wilder 


Lane 


N an effort to save as many as possible of the million cases of active tuberculosis 
now walking the streets of the cities, towns, and villages of this count y and to 
prevent the spread of this disease to your children and the children of other American 
citizens, Goop HousEKEEPING is publishing this article about Vienna, where a condi- 
tion that is all too common in America resulted in nearly half the population contract~ 


ing that disease. 


Vienna’s experience is a warning that we should heed. Her great 


doctor, von Pirquet, says emphatically that tuberculosis always means malnutri- 
tion, a bodily resistance weakened by bad feeding. Some American doctors deny this; 
others affirm it. In either case, it behooves the American people to be on their guard 
against an enemy that is worse than bolshevism—an enemy that is among us now 


EETING her anywhere in the world, 
you would have known that she 
worked in an office. Beneath the 
carefully preserved smartness of the 

small hat her hair was neatly tucked up, her white 
collar had been immaculately fresh six hours earlier, 
and like powder on her dead white skin was the 
additional pallor of the girl who spends the sunlit 
hours at a desk. She was twenty-six years old; she 
had gone to work when her husband went to war, 
and now that he had returned, she was still 
working. 

Because she spoke English, 
the American Red Cross com- 
missioner in the old Viennese 
War Office had lent her to me 
for the afternoon, and we sat on 
the veranda of a café overlook- 
ing the lawns of the Stadtpark 
where children walked sedate- 
lv, accompanied by nurses. 
Around us every table was 
taken; the black and gray busi- 
ness suits formed a background 
for colored gowns, bright silk 
parasols, the sheen of pearls, the 
sparkle of diamonds. Waiters 
passed with trays of ices and 
cakes. with silver platters of 
candied figs, dates, and al- 
monds dipped in honey. The 
rustle of silks, the tinkle of tea- 
spoons, and the steady mono- 
tone of voices ran through the 
glittering strains of “Darda- 
nella,” played by an orchestra 
on the balcony overhead. 
Was this starving Vienna? We 
might have been having tea at 
a restaurant in Central Park. 

“T don’t know how people m anage to live at:all,” 
my companion said. ‘Every thing costs so much. 
It isn’t so bad for the working classes; they have 
their unions, and when they ask for more money 
they get it. And the profiteers made fortunes dur- 
ing the war and are still making them in under- 








ground trade. But the common people—the 
middle classes, all the office workers and professors 
and small merchants—aren’t getting any more 
money than before the war, and we—we simply 
can’t live on it. It is harder for professional 
people than for the very poor who live on charity. 
for they get something from the Americans for 
their children. 1 thank God that I haven’t any 
children!” 

The last words, too self-revealing, had slipped 
past a weakened self-control. The gesture with 
which she put her hand to her forehead was like 

a clutch .at reticence. She 
went on speaking, rapidly and 
brightly. 

“Of course, my husband 
and I are really getting along 
very well since the war. I am 
earning 4000 crowns a month 
at the Red Cross, and my hus- 
band makes 2800. We own 
our house, and I don’t have 
servants any more, so we 
have plenty to eat. No meat 
or milk or butter, of course. 
but plenty of vegetables and 
black bread, and quite often 
eggs. Imagine what it must 
mean to people with children 
—eggs at fifty crowns apiece! 
Before the war we got fifteen 
eggs for four crowns.” 

These words, which were 
like an echo of words heard 
every day in offices, stores, 
and homes everywhere in 
America, were interrupted by 
the waiter who set before us 
two dishes of ice-cream and 
cake. She pressed a hand 

quickly to her forehead again and took up her spoon. 
Above us the orchestra began to play, ‘Rufus 
Rastus Johnsing Brown, what you g’wine to do 
when the rent comes ‘roun’?”’ 

“T wish my husband were here,” she said. “It’s 
really a dissipation nowadays to eat ice-cream.” 
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The white, sweet mass in the tall goblets looked 
like ice-cream, it tasted like ice-cream, but it 
cheated some expectation vaguer than any sense; 
it failed, somehow, to be ice-cream. “It’s made 
with egg substitutes'and milk substitutes,” she 
explained, “‘and, of course, it’s sweetened with sac- 
charine.” 

With the habitual gesture of one hand across her 
aching brow that gathered her small reserve of 
strength, she began to talk of the beauties of the 
gardens, of the cathedrals, of the arts and culture 
that made the old Vienna a queen among European 
cities, and we ate the cake that was not cake, but 
a semblance of it. 

It is an old story that Vienna is dying. It is an 
old story that in the homes, the offices, the streets 
of Vienna, at least a million human beings must die 
slowly, by infinite gradations of starvation, through 
the months and years that follow the peace treaty 
of Versailles. We say that Vienna was destroyed 
by the war, but she was not destroyed by the war. 
It is peace that is killing her—a peace undisturbed 
by the sound of guns, a peace in which orchestras 
play in the cafés, women buy jewels and ride in 
limousines beneath the trees of the Ring, and 
men pile up fortunes in food speculation; a 
peace in which prices rise, the value of money 
decreases, salaries remain stationary, and pro- 
duction drops. 

These invisible betrayers of a people open the 
way to that insidious enemy, malnutrition, whose 
ravages throughout the world 
are more terrible than the 
devastation that follows 
armies. Vienna, a great city 
condemned to death, becomes, 
in her agony, a witness to the 
danger that is present in all 
countries, unnoticed, showing 
only in the listlessness and 
stunted growth of children, 
the headaches and fatigue of 
girls in schools and offices, the 
dull statistics that record the 
increase of tuberculosis and 
the deaths of babies. In 
Vienna these symptoms of the 
decaying vitality of a people 
come from conditions that 
were forced upon her, and 
from causes whose roots are 
as old as history; in America 
they are the result of igno- 
rance, of indifference, and of 
economic tendencies that 
might be checked. 

No city was more beautiful 
and proud than Vienna in 
those days when she was 
called “The City of the Phe acians,” the home of 
a carefree and joyous people who loved all art and 
knowledge. Her tree-shaded Ring was one of the 
stately streets of the world, lined with beautiful 
old buildings and gay with cafés. Children played 
in the shadow of her Gothic-spired cathedra! that 


was old a thousand years ago, being built by the 
Margraves who ruled the Viennese republic before 
the days of kings. The universities of Vienna, the 
music of Vienna, the scientists of Vienna, were 
great; men came around the earth to learn from 
them. There was no city in which the health of the 
people was cared for as it was in Vienna; her sani- 
tary system, her water-supply. her hospitals and 
medical schools were models for the world. The 
Viennese were happy, as Americans in the stress 
of creating a nation in a wilderness have never had 
time to be happy; and they looked toward the 
future with as much confidence in the security of 
their culture and their ideals. 

There was only one danger in the position of 
Vienna, and it was a danger that the Viennese dis- 
regarded. Her food came from the peasants of 
Bohemia, Moravia. and Hungary, and the Vien- 
nese did not trouble about peasants or the prob- 
lems of peasants. Vienna’s markets were filled 
with fruits and vegetables and meats. Vienna’s 
delicate dishes, her pastries and breads, were loved 
by the epicures of Europe’s capitals. The Vien- 
nese made an art of eating; they did not make a 
business of agriculture. 

Eight months after th e war began Vienna was 
hungry. Old, unexting uished race hatreds were 
satisfied in the desertion of Vienna by the peasants 
of Bohemia, Moravia. and Hungary, but there 
Were new economic ca uses at work, too. The farms 
had lost their labor supply; production was de- 

creased, and the food was 
needed in the places where it 
was produced. The _ iron 
clamps of the armies still held 
together the Austrian-Hun- 
garian monarchy, but already 
there began the cleavage be- 
tween its parts that the peace 
treaty made permanent. The 
government issued futile or- 
ders, men and women went 
out to the farms to beg food 
from the peasants in exchange 
for diamonds, phonographs, 
furs; bread cards were issued, 
rationing systems were de- 
vised, laws were passed 
against profiteers. But prices 
continued to rise, salaries did 
not increase, money was losing 
its pre-war value, and mal- 
nutrition came into Vienna. 
Malnutrition is not starva- 
tion. Black bread and turnips 
fill the stomach and quiet 
hunger; corn pone and sor- 
ghum make a meal in the 
southern states of America; 
apple-pie and coffee are breakfast for a New Eng- 
land farmer; many a child in the slums lives on 
coffee and bread, and school-children will be satis- 
fied with a luncheon of cake and pickles. Mal- 
nutrition is the slow stunting of growth and the 
lessening of energy that (Continued on page 128) 























Jimmy Lee—a Colfax 


ORLANVILLE was that most 

delightful of places, a lazy old 

southern town. The march of 

progress had all but passed it 
by. It still kept its stately old white 
houses with their double galleries, set back 
in their sweet gardens with ease and dig- 
nity. The bungalow had never made its 
appearance on the somewhat narrow but 
friendly streets; the tall building of its 
more forward northern neighbors had left 
its down-town districts still on speaking 
terms with the sky. 

Flowers were everywhere. Roses, vio- 
lets, honeysuckle, they crowded every 
moss-grown garden walk, hung on every 
veranda. Jasmine breathed on each soft 
breeze, and the great, white, waxen globes 
of the magnolia loaded them with a heavier 
sweet freight. 

Children in lacy white were all about 
like huge and animated butterflies. Beau- 
tiful women idled on the broad steps of the 
verandas and called across green lawns to 
friends passing along the indifferent side- 
walks beneath the maple and sweet-gum 
trees. They were beautiful women with- 
out a doubt, dark-eyed for the most part, 
with abundant hair and short upper lips 
and dusky cheeks, satin soft. They did 
little work, for the South can never get 
over the idea that a white: woman must 
not work. She is for motherhood and 
decoration and the delight of her men, a 
precious thing to be set up and guarded. 
There were darkies in plenty still to be had, 
though the happy-go-lucky, polite product 
of the old régime had given place to one 
vastly more self-assertive, less efficient. 

On a morning in June, dripping sweet 
with flower-scent and bird-song, a girl 
sailed gaily along Beauregarde Street. She 
was slim and rather small, and she went 
with a quick-footed lightness that spoke 
openly of inward joy in the very fact of 
being alive and going down-town on 
Beauregarde Street. Her little shoulders 
were squared with the martial erectness 
which distinguished the old Major, her 
father, and the face under the drooping, 
flower-laden hat was the fairest thing to 
be seen on all that street that morning. 
The pretty mouth was curved like a bow 
over its even teeth, and the dark eyes be- 
hind their long, up-curving lashes were 
both soft and imperious. Sweetness and 
spirit were in her, perfectly blended. She 
met a group of children who fell upon her 
with eager hands, and she must needs stop 
and kiss them all, up to the two oldest 
boys. 

“Miss Jimmy Lee!” they cried. “Oh, 
Miss Jimmy Lee! Where y’all goin’?” 

There was the indescribable, sweet up- 
ward inflection that lingers so prettily in 
all southern speech, and it was there in the 
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LAUGHTER, love, tears, and 

southern moonshine make this 
story one of the most delightful we 
have read in many days. You will 
adore Miss Jimmy Lee from the first 
line—and after the last you will wor- 
ship her. We wish every Jimmy Lee 
in this world could be a Colfax 


answer, too, delivered in a warm contralto 
voice that carried a delightful little break. 

‘Where you s’pose, honeys? I’m headed 
for the Emporium to get the buntin’ and 
lanterns to string up in Miss Sally Lee’s 
garden for the social tonight.” 

They let her go reluctantly and returned 
to their play, while the two older boys, un- 
kissed, looked wistfully after her. Youth 
matures early in the delightful atmos- 
phere of magnolia and columbine. 

An hour later Miss Jimmy Lee came out 
of the Emporium and face to face with a 
young man. 

“Why, howdy, Perly Mack!” she cried, 
dimpling adorably. ‘‘ You're the last per- 
son I expected to meet!” Though she 
knew perfectly well that if she appeared on 
the down-town street at any time of day 
Perly McKane was almost certain to 
appear at that time too. 

He had managed to effect these coinci- 
dental appearances for two years, and all 
Morlanville wondered how long the girl 
would keep him dangling, or how long he 
would consent to be kept so. 

“But he’s hopeless,” opined Colonel 
Robert Lanford, immaculate in the long 
black coat and side-tilted wide hat of an- 
other day, “hopeless, sir. When they 
get the look that’s in the boy’s eyes, 
they’re done for. If he don’t get Miss 
Jimmy Lee Colfax, I wouldn’t give a 
penny for his after-achievements. No, sir. 
Not a penny.” 

“But he ain’t the only one, Colonel,” 
pointed out his friend and crony, Mr. 
William Morlan. ‘Look at the others in 
her train—Tommy Cannon, and young 
Carruthers, and the Hillan boy.” 

‘All true, sir. Granted. She’s enough 
to ensnare the whole male population of 
Morlanville, and I doubt not has done so 
if the truth were told—strictly honestly, 
of course, you understand. Miss Jimmy 
Lee could not be mentioned in the same 
breath with a conscious ensnaring, if I 
make my meaning clear. I a I do?” 
The Colonel stopped and gazed keenly at 
his friend. : 

“Perfectly, Colonel. Perfectly.” 

Good. But where is there a man of the 
South, sir, who could look unmoved upon 
Major Jim Colfax’s only daughter? That’s 
what I want to know. Neither old nor 
young, married or single.” 

“He don’t exist. Let’s have a julep, 


Roe 


Colonel.” Thus the masculine ‘pottia 
of Morlanville disposed of the girl. 

Not so easily and kindly the femining 

“There goes Miss Jimmy Lee Colfy 
again,” they said this day, “ ridin’ homeip 
Perly McKane’s buggy. Ain’t it a shame 
how that girl does him? And him so gywee 
and good, the best boy! She'll get her digs 
a-plenty some day, you mark me.” 

“Yes, and not only Perly. There’gal 
the rest. How come she can hold themal} 
I don’t see.” 

“Ah, but she’s so sweet and gol her. 
self!” offered little Mrs. Devine. . “Thats 
how come. She’s like sunshine an’ tise 
together, and they always attract the bees, 
you know.” 

“But ain’t she heartless? Why dont 
she tell ’em all the truth, that she dont 
want any of them, and let them log 
But no, she must hold them on her stig 
just like a lot of catfish caught from the 
bayou.” 

“Sure,” said another lazily, .“ghei 
frivolous, and no mistake. Jimmy Te 
Colfax is a featherhead.” ol 

But however others might speak 
think, Perly Mack knew. Or thoughthe 
did, which is all-sufficient for youth. Die 
the girl would not say. Not one of allhe 
train could tell where her heart lea 
indeed it leaned anywhere but against 
own fair breast, for she was sweeties 
itself to all of them up to a certain point 
Beyond, she would not go. In @ 
where kisses were as free and natural agiie 
scent of flowers, Miss Jimmy Lee seemed 
kissless—or so far as any one of then 
knew personally. 

“Honey,” said Perly as they dr 
slowly back along the shaded street—=aj 
young man who rode beside this girl was 
prone to prolong the prideful process 

“honey, when you goin’ to give me Mm 
answer?” 

“Huh?” 
somewhat inelegantly. 

“Don’t be that-a-way, dear,” pleade 
the boy. ‘You know what I mean we} 
and _ good. When you goin’ to®# 
yes 

But Jimmy Lee shook her head, and tj 
dimples played under the hat brim. 90 
was wise at that. Just the little heat 
shake and the pretty smile. They bal 
warded off more than one imminent dis 
ter, had sufficed to feed hope and te% 
strain overconfidence in more than 
adorer. 

“You comin’ with me to the sociable’ 
Perly wanted to know as the buggy stopp 
reluctantly at Major Jim Colfax’s ino] 
lace gate. 

“Why, 
Lee. 

If he wanted her (Continued on page 1) 


said Jimmy Lee innocent 


if you want me to,” said Jimm) 





” pleadel 
nean wel 


page 11 jimmy LEE hardly knew when she said good night to Perly McKane and went softly up the 
3 broad steps. And that was the beginning. Two days later Johnny La Porte sat with the 
Major, and drank his juleps, and listened politely to his speech, but his eyes were on the daughter 





Polly Pratt’s Christmas Calleg 


By Sheila Young 





Middals 


By 


RS. CASSIDY accepted an- 

other cup of tea gracefully. 

“T hope, Mrs. Hogan,” she ob- 

served as the latter replaced 

the cretonne tea-cosy after pouring a cup 

for herself, “that ye’ll soon be runnin’ 
over t’ have a cup av tay with me.” 

“I'm li’ble t’ dhrop in anny time, thank 
ye, Mrs. Cassidy,” returned Mrs. Hogan 
cordially. “I’m runnin’ that way t’mor- 
row, for 1 want t’ stop in at th’ McCarthys’ 
t’ see th’ new baby, an’ I hear as how 
they’re movin’.”’ 

“Twas only yisterday I saw Maggie 
McCarthy, an’ she says how th’ rint’s been 
raised again. ‘It do seem queer, Mrs. 
Cassidy,’ she says, ‘that ivry time Timmy 
gets a raise in his wages we get a raise in 
int.’ ‘Is it a Joo that owns th’ house?’ 
says I. ‘No,’ says she, ‘it’s an Irishman.’ 
‘Oh,’ says I, ‘thin that’s diffrint!’’” And 
Mrs, Cassidy paused complacently. 

Tis no diffrint, Mrs. Cassidy,” said 
Mrs, Hogan firmly. “A Joo landlord’s no 
diffrint irom a English landlord or a 
Irisher landlord ’r a Rooshan landlord ’r a 
red-headed landlord ’r a bald-headed wan. 

1 motto av thim all is git while th’ 
gittin’s good.” 

“But they’ve no right t’ be makin’ -peo- 
ple move around like they was nothin’ but 
4 game av checkers!” insisted Mrs. Cas- 
Sidy warmly. “'Timmy’s got a new baby, 
an even with more wages he’s got less left 
than before. Ivrything’s tur’ble dear!” 

_ Alandlord ownin’ a house’s no diffrint 
ftom annywan sellin’ annythin’ else — he 
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“Abraham Izzinski,” says th’ Mayor, ‘‘ye advanced single- 
handed an’ erected a six-shtory tinimint in the Bronx 


sector. 


In grateful recognition I have th’ pleasure av 


decoratin’ yer manly bosom with th’ Middal av Honor”’ 


an 


Charles 


Johnson 


Libewese«etrat ea’ ty 


Frederick Strothmann 


can’t take more money than somewan’s 
willin’ t’ pay him,.”’ returned Mrs. Hogan. 
“Though,” she added, “I’m ashamed to 
be heard sayin’ a frindly wurrud f’r a 
landlor-rd. 

“Ye know,” she went on, “Dan Costi- 
gan owns th’ apar-rtmint house that 
Timmy lives in. I know Dan Costigan. 
He dhruv a car-rt an’ saved his pinnies. 
He was a good frind t’ pinnies an’ a betther 
wan t’ dollars. Thin he built th’ house, 
an’ well do I rimimber th’ bit av tree they 
shtuck on th’ ruf whin ’twas up. Dan 
opened a couple av barrels av beer — for 
twas in th’ ould days. Ivrvy car-rpinter an’ 
bricklayer an’ plastherer an’ plumber an’ 
all th’ min that wurruks in puttin’ up a 
house was there. Nobody shwore at Dan 
Costigan thin. He was th’ gran’ man— 
th’ imployer av labor— th’ maker av 
jobs —I dinnaw all th’ fine things they 
thought av him. He was a good house- 
builder.” 

“Well,” persisted Mrs. Cassidy warmly. 
“he’s a rack-rintin’ ould profiteer t’ be 
chargin’ th’ rints so wan has t’ move!”’ 

“TI shud think be chargin’ such hidjus 
rints th’ people’d be glad to move,” said 
Mrs. Hogan. . 

“There aint enough pla-aces t’ go to,” 
replied Mrs. Cassidy. 

Mrs. Hogan sipped her tea slowly, while 
her eves filmed in thought. “I guess y’r 


Houses 


Post 


right, Mrs. Cassidy,” she remarked. 
“There aint enough houses t’ go round. 
An’ th’ min don’t know how to get thim. 
Tis easy t’ see it’s a min’s wurrtld—an’ 
run be thim!” 

“What d’ye mean—min 
wurruld?” asked Mrs. Cassidy. 

“TIT mean that a ma-an doesn’t know 
how two an’ two ma-ake four, ixcip’ in spe- 
cial ca-ases,”’ Mrs. Hogan replied. ‘He 
offers a middal ’r a purse av monev fr 
annythin’ he wants ixcip’ th’ buildin’ av 
houses. Lock at Noo Yar-rk—ivrybody 
takin’ in boorders because no wan c’n 
affoord their own apar-rtmint. Pretty 
soon they'll pay as much t’ share a bed 
with a shtranger as they wanst did f’r a 
parlor, bidroom, an’ bath f’r thimselves. 
Ivrv da-ay th’ Mavor shtands on th’ 
shteps av th’ City Hall weepin’ an’ havin’ 
his photygraph tuk. If he wants houses, 
why not offer a reward f’r thim—’r a mid- 
dal? ’Tis a gran’ idea, Mrs. Cassidy. Th’ 
Middal av Honor f’r Housebuilders. A 
plain middal f’r a walk-up apar-rtmint; a 
middal with pa’ms f’r an ilivator aparrt- 
mint; a middal with pa’ms, bars, an’ 
shtars f’r an ilivator apar-rtmint with a 
front like a brigadier- 


runnin’ th’ 


coon in dressed 
admiral. 

“I'd have th’ prisinta-ation av th’ mid- 
dals a public afiair in Cinthral Par-rk. 
Th’ firemin’d be out with their new motor- 
thrucks, th’ throops wud be throopin’ 
past, th’ polis wud be in full dress an’ on 
good behavior, th’ bands wud be playin’ 
an’ flags a-wavin’, (Continued on page 114) 
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4s winter steps in, Paris society moves to 
Biarritz, where this jaunty béret of white 
fet with a silver-edged brim was seen 


Tatlored Frocks and Suits Adopt High Collars, and Sleeves 
Are 1 wong and Close at the Wrist—_The Two-Toned 
Frocks Are Newest This Winter 


EDITED BY 
HELEN KOUES 


NS that the new fashions have 


definitely taken shape and are 
being worn in Paris, several features 
are remarkable. It is noticeable that 
smart skirts are practically as short as 
ever, the much-talked-of long  skirt— 
that is, ankle length—appearing only 
occasionally. Everywhere we see the 
plain tailored frock without fur trimming, 
the high collar fastened closely under 
the chin, and the sleeves long and close 
at the wrists. Instead of cuffs, sleeves are 
finished at the wrist in a simple, effective 
fashion—the straight sleeve is pinched 
together close to the wrist and buttoned, 
the buttonhole being passed over a button 
which is sewn to the inside of the opposite “ P oe 
side of the sleeve. Lanvin finishes coat ; ap : oa 
e ° . ° . , invaria 
sleeves in this way, tightening the sleeve , ¥g : ger 
prettily to the small, narrow muffs which tomes 
are carried with the Lanvin tailleurs. ; ; The 
The costliness of fur this season is re- been 9 
sponsible for the appearance of the furless though 
frock and also, doubtless, for the cloak g BEM S 
which is built of fur only to the hips, the 5 ee 
lower part being made of cloth or velvet. f oo 
Nearly every Paris house shows models 
in this style, which has been mentioned 
before in these columns. The loose top— 
some of the new cloaks are very loose 
and easy at the shoulders—is made of 


The 5 


nothin, 


Jenny excels in simplicity of line, as proved by the 
sut! atleft, of brown velour de laine, to which brown 
stitching and leather buttons lend a distinguish- 
ing note. The bell sleeve is a moyen dge feature 


DRECOLI 


¢ 
Drecolt maintains the straight lines of the season 
in the tailleur at right, of green velvet, on which 
gray squirrel travels around the edge and dan- 
gling jet buttons play their part as trimming 





A clever similitude of bobbed hair is 
the sweeping spray of ostrich plumes 
fluttering from this low turban of black 
panne, originated by Maria Gur 


LUCIE HAMAR LUCIE HAMAR 


with brilliant colors of autumn leaves, oe =e ; Always youthtul and becoming 
brown velvet affair, designed by Lucie Hamar, : ; ‘ockey shape of tete de négre velvet wit 
gs tothe smart and classic type of turban sym- Or, ites gleaning of velvet flowers, the petals o 
arisienne’s version of a tailored hat sii edged with velvet cords. Hat by Lucie 
MARIA GUY 


The saying, “There 1s Ye By an anachronism which 
nothing new under the CORY is the mode’s prerogative, 
” . ie: 

un,” certainly proves it- $f the dress at left, of navy 
elf 1m fashions, for we é ee se : serge, maintains the fa- 
invariably turn back and : f ; "eae, ON militar chemise line, band- 
seek inspiration in cos- : ie” ing ttself with jade greer 

and embroi ts sur- 


umes of former days : 
. * bee : 
The inspiratio have —— ae face with sti g that 
recalls the old « § of 


been varied this season, a ah. 
though the moyen age ling os ) Persian sh ; Thus 
¢ems strongest. The tail- RTA. ‘ embroidery still 
ored frock at right of light % : trims many of the Paris 
brown vecour de laine 3S wa i frocks, though 
cems 10 indicate that is: \ aI 4 said that 

}; ‘ ¥ (] ; depen d on grace of line 


Lelong favors 
ps ; rather than trimming for 


by the basque : GY 
ya! their smart appearance 
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The Parisienne may well scorn the coldest 
days swathed in this luxurious Cheérutt coat 
of sable, cut in two straight sections and 


ioined by narrow bands of brown vel 
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There 1s talk of most of Paris wearing black this season, but the gloomy 
side of such a thought seems removed in the gown above of black Chantilly 
lace, worn at Biarritz, which veils ttself with silver lace. Smartest of 
all in Paris 1s velvet for evening wear. If the gown is of a bright- 
hued color like that at right, of red velvet, no further trimming ts needed 








clipped goat, of gray squirrel, baby lamb, jacket being made of tissue like the skirt. 
loutre, gazelle, or some short fur, while the And gray—the light squirrel gray 





of crépe « 







lower part is fashioned of velour de laine, mentioned before—is especially smart f égette. V 
cloth, satin, or velvet, often matching thisseason. Gray velour de laine, duvetyn, [} ‘immed 
the fur in color but sometimes of a different or velvet frocks and cloaks are seen by the cellophan 






black tul 
velvet a 
nail-heads 
evening g 
often wit 
own vivid 


shade. These cloaks are very smart. dozen in Paris. They are trimmed with 

The parti-colored frock is another feature gray squirrel, gray baby lamb, or goat- 
of the winter fashions, and we are all skin. Some green is worn—the mysterious 
searching our treasure-chests for left-over olive tones which are so delightful, or 4 
fragments of velvet or satin or brocade, rather bright, yellowish green—trimme 



















} | hoping to find a bit large enough to form with gray squirrel, chinchilla, or gazelle. 
: oe the top of a two-toned frock. There is some brown, the olive tones agall Odd ar 
CHERUI! ae ° SR . an a ° ° ~k or simil: 
The idea is charming. Turquoise or predominating, and much _ black. ; nua: 
jade thus tops a black skirt, while favorite For evening wear, velvet is smartest, Yellowish 
combinations are brick-red and brown, although brocades are worn, and there ale Fa as las 
rust and black, and black and gray—the a number of black lace frocks, often hung these dull. 
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NEWEST CVENINE ZOWNS 


avor of the rounded neck-line, as shown above in the dress 


in Paris seem to renounce extreme décolletage 


of silver and 


velvet brocade, after the manner of Chanel, girdled in black and 
r. The Chanel afternoon frock at left, of red velvet, again testifies the 


Orlance ¢ 


ot crépe de Chine, satin, and crépe Geor- 
gette. White velvet evening frocks are 
trimmed with glittering flowers of black 
cellophane or jet and trailing knots of 
black tulle. Evening frocks of black 
velvet are often trimmed only with 
nail-heads or swinging ropes of jet, while 
evening gowns of bright-hued velvets are 
olten without trimming save for their 
own vivid color and perhaps a bit of fur. 

Odd are the evening frocks of duvetyn 
O similar stuffs in white, the bright 
Yellowish green which was shown as long 
4Z0 as last s¢ vellow, or blue. But 
these dull-surfaced stufis are actually much 
less pretty than the time-honored fabrics— 
Veet, satin, and the like—and it is 


ison, 


f velvet in fashions thts season. 


It is trimmed with gray fur 


unlikely that they will be much worn. 

Plain stuffs are preferred to plaids except 
for traveling or sports. For the street 
we sce less embroidery also this season. 
The girdle usually crosses the front of the 
jacket only, although the coat is usually 
seamed across in the back at the hips. 
There is generally in evidence an odd effect 
of width and looseness at the shoulders, 
no matter how close-fitting the coat may 
be at the hips. This is particularly true 
of the Chéruit models. Many loose 
jackets are worn—the loose-falling. very 
slightly flaring, or straight jackets shown 
by Lanvin, Jenny, Chanel, Molyneux, and 
other Paris houses appearing in numbers 
at the races, where styles first come out. 


Chanel Maintains Great 


Simplicity of Line 


And Trimming 


No pretense is made any longer of top-coats 
trying to be capes, as is asserted by this 
Chanel coat of gray chevtot or heavy velour 
de laine, with collar and cuffs of brown rabbit 





IN YOuUR LOta tt ta er? s 


Write the National Shopping Service for the 
Name of the Dealer Carrying These 


Models 


Warm and Practica 


HE National Shopping Service shows not only the smart but the service- 
able clothes which are shown and worn on Fifth Avenue and are 

also to be found in your local -shops. Since the models selected are 
nationally distributed, trade mark goods, we believe we shall be doing 
you a service not only by suggesting that you buy them in your own shops, 
but by telling you the name of the maker. Ask your local dealer for these 
models by the name given. Should he not carry them, inquire of us the 
dealer in your own town who is carrying them. We will send you his name 
at once without your incurring any obligation whatsoever. Address Fashion 
Department, Goop HousekeEEpinc, 119 West 4oth Street, New York 


T this season of the year knit 

goods are an important sub- 
ject. Here are two durable, well- 
made suits for a boy and a girl, 
which you can find pretty generally 
throughout the country, as they 
are a well-known make. They 
come in delightful colors and in a 
wide variety. of sizes. Today the 
wise mother is dressing her young- 
sters in these sensible warm 
clothes for play-time at least, if 
not altogether for winter wear. 
They are becoming suits for the 
little tots and easy to get on and 
off. These suits have the advan- 
tage of having leggings to match 
the sweater, cap, and mittens. 
The mother who does not care to 
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ASCHER'S KNIT GOODS MODELS 


Fine, closely-woven wool fashions 
this set of scarf and cap knit ina bas- 
ket-weave design. In tan, Copenha- 
gen, heather, rose, or brown t "th a 
contrasting colored Stripe, about $10 


Most serviceable for a boy the wool 
suit at left, of sweater, cap, and leg- 
gings, comes in cardinal red, Copen- 
hagen, rose, tan, brown, heather, or 
oxford gray; 1 to 6 yrs. about $12.50 


An extra heavy, wool suit of sweater, 
cap, leggings, and mittens, which is 
hand-finished, is at right. Cardinal 
red, Copenhagen, tan, heathe r, brown, 
rose, or white; I to 6 yrs., about $17 


put long leggings on a boy quite s J 


early can get knee- length knitted 


leggings, ages two to six, to match B 
the different colored sweaters, — 

For the young girl or woman 
who is fond of skating or out-of B 
door life, there is to be founda 


great variety of caps and scarfs, 


as well as the usual sweaters. Here 


is one knitted with a double band 
of color across the end and double 


tassels falling from the cap. Some 1 
of the brushed wool scarfs ar f 
broad enough to cover the shou: § 


ders and turn over like a shawl 


collar at the neck-line. Thee § 


models sometimes have pockets at 


the ends and a belt which give ff 
them the effect of a sweater coat. ff 
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f contrasting taffeta; about $45 


You Can Buy These Smart and Attractive 
Fifth Avenue Models from the Dealer 


in Your Own Town or Locality 


rider skirt 
The vest, collar, 


T= woman living away from the large 
town, who wishes to wear the same 
smart clothes she would if living in 
or near New York, will find these pages a 
real guide. For instance, the blouses, 
which come from a well-known maker, we 
can recommend not only for style but for 
quality. That with the Peter Pan collar has 
become very smart indeed. The dresses 
are distinctive models. One is of trico- 
tine, and the other two of lighter materials 


Of white voile, the waist at left has hand-drawn 
cvork with inserts in rose, blue, or solid white; 34 
to 44; about $16.50. The white batiste waist at 
hand-drawn; 34 to 44; about $13.50 


right 1s 


Lace afternoon frocks will be smart this season as 
lace is still much worn in Paris. This frock with 
a low waist-line comes in brown lace over brown 
taffeta, or in black over black taffeta; about $65 


IF YOUR DEALER DOES NOT CARRY THESE 
MODELS UNDER CO-ED DRESSES OR CO- 
QUETTE BLOUSES, WRITE US TO KNOW 
THE DEALER IN YOUR OWN LOCALITY 
WHO DOES HAVE THEM IN STOCK 
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COQUETTE BLOUSES 


With panel. l 


matcn the 


nger than the skirt and of taffeta to 
this dress of Georgette crépe over a 
silk lining comes in orchid, Nile, coral, American 
Beauty, rose, navy, white, or maize; about $45 















A good value for an Ameri- 
can gown is this of batiste SW 
with lace and tucking; $2.95 ~ 





fy 
Real filet or Colada lace and A 
embroidery trim this Phil. 
ippine batiste gown; $4.10 






IN THE NEW YORK SHOPS a 
Make Your Gift Useful as Well as Attractive. i 


ee ; 
Charming and dai 

tail the two-t oned 
below would a ppe al 
girl or young marri 
pockets an d ae ar 
Pe ‘gba 
trimmed with quilling 
blue. rose, or orc h id. Price $16.30 


A warm house dress proves an in- 
valuable asset in the mornings. 
Here it is at its best, of heavy cor- 
duroy, corded at the waist and 
with broad revers. It is lined 
throughout with dotted mull. I 
old rose or Nat tier blue for $17.40 








Useful gifts are welcome, for their charm lingers long past Christ- 





mas. Cut on American lines and of a uperi r quality of cotton In 
“ . “7 . , 7 , a bly 
crépe heavily embroidered in white, this kimono of Japanese , 
| | style comes in Chinese blue, green, tan, pink, or wisteria; $9.50 \ |i { 
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| The attractive négligées and practical lingerie illustrated on both a 
: se 2 : “se 
these pages show some of the best values in the New York shops. | 

P We shall be happy to buy them for you on receipt of check or / 
adit. “ys ~~ , <f < e ~ ° f 

money-order. Address Good Housekeeping Shopping Service / 
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With the new waists this c 
navy or black is a neces: 

AE i and in extra sizes, $ : y petticoat 
in navy, purple, or black; 34 and 36 only, $7.50 

















































: Philippine underwear still holds its own. <A pretty envelope chem- 

; ise 1s that at left, at top of page, of good batiste with a scalloped 

q neck and bottom edge; $3.25. The ha nade envelope chemi 

E at left above is of fine batiste with a broad real , 1; $8.19 

q 

A Philippine 

material 1s that ; 
y and a scalloped ! 
y lope chemise of \\ J 
/ : 

: Lac C\ 

" welcome Christmas gifts. i 

; pink satin petticoat at the d 
\ : with a deep flounce of lace 30 1D long, $6.90 

y 





For trans parent waists pretty camisoles are 
ke arter al -% helocy f pink crépe de + 

tractive model is that below, of pink crépe de Chi 4 } 
and satin top; 36 to 40; $1.45. Bloomers are still in demand: e \ } 
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those beloze are of pink satin with a tucked Georgette ruffle; $4.95 
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i ghtingale of crépe de Chine. 
m Olue, pink, or la ‘ender; $9.98 





Chine has a net and lace top; 





Many women still 
favor the hand-made 
batiste waist for gen- 
eral wear. It 1s 
practical, as it laun- 
ders easily and al- 
ways looks fresh. A 
jabot 1s a fascinat- 
ing and becoming 
assetto most women. 
At right is an un- 
usually pretty hand- 
made model of white 
batiste, the collar 
and ruffles of which 
are hand-drawn and 
han d-hemstitched. 
It comes in sizes 32 
to 44. Anextreme- 
ly good value at $5 


A Waist for Every Occasion and a 


Thought or Two for Furs at 


Reasonable Prices 


An attractive waist for afternoon wear is that at 
left of Georgette, illustrating the long collar which 
is a new feature. Real filet inserts form the trim- 
ming. In flesh, white, or bisque; 32 to 44; $7.95 


A Georgette waist is at right with an embroidered 
panel. In all black, brown with bisque, navy 
with oriole, or taupe with French blue; 32 to 44; 
$13.75. Raccoon set of muff and scarf; $50 


th 


Parti ularly attractive are these models, which shor 
some of the best values in New York. We will buy 
them for you on receipt of check or money-order. 
Good Housekeeping Shopping Service, New York 


Showing the moye 
Gge waist-line com- 
ing over the skit 
and a sash whit 
ties in the back th 
Georgette waist | 
center has the net 
square collar and ja- 
bot. In flesh, ¢ 
bisque, navy wi 
bisque, brown si 
bisque, or black with 
white; 32 to 44,$9./). 
Furs are a necessit 
at this time. The st 
at left consists of 4 
double scarf of An- 
erican opossum dyee 
in stone marten color, 
$24; and m uff, $3) 
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The Casualties of Motherhood 


They are greater than the casualties of war 


RS. MARY SUMNER BOYD points out, in this article, the greatest single 


duty now facing American women. It is at the same time their greatest op portunity 


to render a signal service to humanity. Goop HousEKEEPING has made the facts known 
time and again; it repeats them here because the time has come when something can be 


accomplished. 


Congress meets December 6. 


Let the women of the nation demand that 


maternal and child welfare legislation be considered ahead of the tariff and the League 


of Nations, and it will be done. " 
inadequate care, and nearly 5000 babies go whence no babies return. 
for the Sheppard-Towner Bill is now in the hands of the women of America 


Week by week about 500 mothers die because of 


The fight 
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ASUALTIES of motherhood and 
casualties of war! It will come 
as a shock to many to learn how 
nearly they balance. The Ameri- 


can casualties in the great war were 
34,625 killed in action and 215,489 
wounded, of whom: 13,955 died. The 


casualties of motherhood in the United 
States during the nineteen months of the 
war numbered 30,000 deaths; of injuries 
due directly to childbirth, many of which 
resulted later in death, the total was far in 
excess of the two hundred thousand men 
of our army who were wounded in the war 
of democracy. 

The war brought out much talk of 
woman’s contribution being equal to man’s, 
their courage equal in that they gave, not 
themselves, but ‘‘their own” to suffer and 
die. This was never true. Women’s con- 
tribution to the war was in no sense equal 
to men’s. They did not even give their 
own, for their own either went without 
asking leave to go or were drafted. The 
eternal proof of the equal contribution of 
women to society does not have to be 
looked for in war. It is to be found both in 
peace and in war. For women give to the 
world the new generations. 

Of their equal courage with men, 
evidence is ever ready to hand. Every 
year in these United States more than two 
million women submit themselves to a 
contest with death in bringing children 
into the world. These figures are re- 
peated year in and year out, in war as in 
peace, and women accept the burden—even 
call it their happiness. 

Casualties of war are accurately re- 
corded and scientifically treated under 
sovernment responsibility. Casualties of 
motherhood are casual indeed—chance 
deaths, accidental injuries, for which 
there is none but individual responsibility, 
lor which there is no care or treatment be- 
yond that afforded by the family purse. 
To a meager purse may be traced many of 
the fatalities and injuries that — befall 
mothers in bringing children into the world. 
on the casualties of war the United 
tates provides free surgical care of the 
most expert, experienced, and _ scientific 
sort. For the casualties of motherhood the 
overnment assumes no_ responsibility. 
Mothers must pay for their own surgical 
‘are. Only a very small proportion who 


need such care can afford to go to a skilled 
surgeon, and many who live in isolated 
districts, on farms and ranches, fight the 
battle of childbirth with little or no help 
from properly trained attendants. Dr. J. 
Whitridge Williams, president of the 
American Gynecological and Obstetrical 
Society, states that half the uterine oper- 
ations performed are due directly to child- 
birth. But this estimate of an authority is 
no index of the actual casualties of mother- 
hood, for there is no knowing how many 
mothers needing surgical care never reach 
the surgeon’s office. 

It is safer to become a mother in many 
other countries than in the United States. 
The death-rate of infants and mothers at 
childbirth in many countries is lower than 
in ourown. Of fifteen important countries, 
fourteen have a more favorable maternal 
Ceath-rate than the United States, and 
seven a more favorable infant mortality 
rate. 

The Children’s Bureau, from the point of 
view of human welfare perhaps the most 
important bureau of the national govern- 
ment, yet receiving only the meagerest 
support, undertook, a few years ago, to 
make studies of child life in the United 
States. Its efforts were mainly centered on 
rural districts, and detailed studies were 
carried on in six different states. The 
Children’s Bureau found that the menace 
to childhood begins at the darkest hour of 
the mother’s life, the hour when she 
brings the child into the world. It found 
that the person most neglected by medi- 
cine is the mother in that hour, and that 
by that neglect both mother and chi'd 
suffer. It found that So percent of the 
mothers in the districts studied had re- 
ceived no advice or trained care during 
pregnancy. Many mothers had no trained 
attendant of any kind at confinement. 

The Children’s Bureau further found, to 
quote war statistics again in another aspect, 
that not only do 23.090 mothers die each 
year at childbirth, but that within the 
first year of life and from causes going back 
to pregnancy, childbirth, or care imme- 
diately after birth, 250,000 babies die each 
vear, 40 percent of them in the first month 
of life. This is a total of deaths alone, 
leaving out of account all injuries not 
fatal, which is larger for each twelvemonth 
than the total of American men, both 





killed and wounded, during the nineteen 
months of the great war. 

The investigations of the Children’s 
Bureau also brought out the fact that in 
the last fifty years there has been no 
diminution in the number of deaths of 
mothers’ in childbirth, and that more 
women die in childbed, !eaving the new- 
born baby motherless, than from any 
other cause, even tuberculosis. This is a 
pretty serious charge to bring against 
medical science. That it is possible to 
make such a statement is due to the fact 
that the medical profession, disregarding 
its casualties, has always persisted in con- 
sidering childbirth not as a pathological, 
but as a perfectly normal physiological 
process. 

Acting upon the knowledge it had 
accumulated of existing conditions affect- 
ing mothers and infants, the Children’s 
Bureau about three vears ago framed a 
bill bringing the federal government to 
their aid. This bill provided that the 
United Statesgovernment should give finan- 
cial help to the states in taking up this new 
aspect of public health, the care of women 
and infants at childbirth. By its terms 
federal and state governments would 
cooperate in providing instruction for 
mothers in the hygiene of infancy and 
maternity through public health nurses, 
consultation centers, and other methods, 
and would also provide medical and 
nursing care for mothers and infants in 
their own homes or at a hospital when 
necessary. Special mention is made of the 
needs of isolated districts. 

This bill was introduced in Congress by 
Representative Jeanette Rankin. Of vital 
concern to all women, but of little real im- 
portance to men, and with no men in- 
terested outside Congress who would 
bring the pressure of their vote to bear on 
our national lawmakers, this measure for 
the benefit of future generations never 
even came to vote. Probably not a hand- 
ful of women in the United States knew 
that such a bill was under consideration. 

In 1920 a very different situation exists. 
There are no women in Congress, to be 
sure, but the Federal Woman Suffrage 
Amendment has become law, and women 
throughout the country have the vote. 
The Maternity bill has been introduced in 


both Houses, with (Continued on page 130) 
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QDwarfies — 
By poithaw e 


HE Dwarfies are iiny little creatures who live in the 
woods and forests. They make thei: homes down 
beneath large stones or in hollow trees; any nice, dry 
chink that can be made cozy and comfortable may be a 




























Dwarfie home. 

Many children have looked into the front hallways of . 
Dwarfie homes, but of course they did not know that Dwarfies in 
lived there. 


Perhaps some children have even poked sticks into them, not 
knowing how much work they were causing the little lady 
Dwarfie who had to clean up after them. The Dwarfies seldom 
show themselves to grown-up people, but once in a while chil- 
dren who are very gentle and kindly can hear the Dwarfies 
singing or laughing and see merry little Dwarfie eyes peeping at 
them from the Dwarfie tree windows. 

To the other creatures of the great, whispering forest the 
Dwarfies are very kind and friendly, so naturally the wood folk 
all love them. 

When the snow lies thick and white and it is hard for the 
little folk of the forest to find food, the Dwarfies invite them to 
their homes and take care of them. So when Christmas day 
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comes, bringing so much happiness to grown-ups and children, 
is it any wonder the kindly Dwarfies remember to bring cheer pies an 
and comfort to their little forest friends? so that 
Once upon a time, when the sun peeped through the branches doors 1 
of the trees on Christmas morning, Mama Deedie Dwarfie with de 
came out of her tree-trunk home to sweep a path to the great ate so 1 
oak where the Dwarfies have their Christmas dinners. Danny hills in 
Dwarfie, who was only seven hundred years old, finished his the Dw 
breakfast of Dwarfie pancakes and honey and ran out to see ; fin the « 
—_, what Mama Deedie Dwarfie was doing, but his feet slipped 
Wa iow out from under him and he sat down, “bump,” right in the 
ff ) snow. Danny Dwarfie laughed, for of course it was great fun. 
ee 3 “Will the Dwarfies have their Christmas dinner for all the 
ee ; forest folk today?” Danny asked. 
Yor” 





“Oh, yes, indeed!” Mama Dwarfie replied. “As soon as I 
finish sweeping the steps, I am going to the great oak and help 
get ready for the Christmas party.” 

“Can I run to the great meadow and invite all the Cotton- 
tails, mama?” he asked. 

“Yes, Danny!” Mama Deedie Dwarfie answered. “And be 
sure to invite all of Harry Hare’s family too!” ; 

So Danny Dwarfie ran to the great meadow and invited 
all the Cottontail family and all the Hare family, and on 
the way he met other Dwarfies doing the same thing, for they 
did not wish to miss inviting even the tiniest forest creature. 












































Even Freddy Fieldmouse, who had been mis- 
chievous at the last Dwarfie party and had nib- 
bled the icing of the nicest cake, was invited. 
Freddy felt so ashamed that he tried to run and 
hide, but a Dwarfie soon caught him and made 
him promise to come with Mama and Daddy 
Fieldmouse and be a well-behaved little mouse. 
Uncle Davey Dwarfie took his drum and made 
the drumsticks rattle like a woodpecker on a 
hollow stump, so that all the tiny folk of the forest 
gathered about to read the invitation which 
Grampa Dwarfie nailed to a tree. Winkie Dwarfie 
pulled his little baby brother, who had just passed 


his two-hundredth birthday a few weeks before, to all the funny, 
fuzzy Gray Squirrels’ homes and invited them to be sure and come. 

Six of the little Dwarfie men who were inviting the wood creatures 
came upon a great big man with a bang-gun. 


nN, not “No wonder we could not see any of our forest friends around here!” 
> lady said one Dwarfie, as he pointed to the man. 

eldom ‘‘Let’s pelt him with snowballs!”’ cried another Dwartie. 

. chil- So they crept up behind the man with the gun, and before he knew 
varies what was coming, they sent the snowballs thumping against him so 
ing at fast that he dropped his gun and ran as fast as he could go. 


h For days before Christmas, the Dwarfies had been working making 
st the 
id folk 


or the 
1em to 
is day 





pies and cakes, puddings, and other goodies for the great dinner, When all had eaten as much as they could hold, every one 
so that when all the guests had arrived, the Dwarfie dining-room went into the great hall and laughed and chatted as if they 
doors were thrown open, and every one saw long tables loaded hadn’t an enemy in the world. And they even forgot to be 
with delicious things to eat. Every one had a seat, and every one afraid of each other. 
ate so much they grew sleepy. When the sun dipped behind the Annie Angleworm with a brand-new bonnet wiggled around 
hills in the west and the purple shadows crept through the forest, the room right in under Jamie Bluejay’s nose. Once she saw 
the Dwarfies brought out their firefly lanterns, so the great hall Jamie start toward her; then he remembered where he was 
; fin the oak twinkled with light just like a Christmas tree. and smiled and tipped his hat, (Continued on page 173) 
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LODIE did not repeat the re- 

proach, nor did Andrew put to 

her the question which he had 

asked himself. The amicable 
placidity, unruffled by quarrel, which 
marked their relations, was far too precious 
to be disturbed by an unnecessary plumb- 
ing of emotional depths. As far as he 
could grapple with psychological complexi- 
ties, there had been nothing between 
them, through all the years, of the divine 
passion. She had come to him disillu- 
sioned and wary. He had come to her with 
a queer, superstitious gratitude for help 
in the past and a full recognition cf present 
sympathy and service. As the French 
say, they had made together wi bon ménage. 
Save for a few half-hysterical days dur- 
ing the war and in that incomprehensible 
pre-war period at the end of which the 
birds came to her rescue, there had been 
little talk of love and dreams of delight 
and the rest of the vaporous paradise of 
the mutually infatuated. He could not 
manifest, nor did she demand, a lover's 
ardor. It had all been as comfortable and 
satisfactory as vou please. And now—at 
the most irrelevant moment, according to 
his masculine mind—came this cry of the 
heart. 

But was it of the heart? Did it not 
rather proceed from childish disappoint- 
ment at his lack of enthusiastic praise of 
her splendid exploit? As I say, he judged 
it prudent to leave the problem unsolved. 
Of the exploit itself, needless to remark, 
she talked interminably. Generous and 
kind-hearted, he agreed with her argu- 
ments. Of the deadly humiliation she had 
wrought for him, he allowed ker to have 
no notion. 

He shivered all night at the degradation 
of his proudest honor. It had been gained, 
not as one of a batch of crosses handed 
over to the British military authorities 
for distribution, but on the field. He had 
come, with a handful of men, to the relief 
of a sorely pressed village held by the 
French. Somehow he had rallied the 
composite force, wiped out two or three 
nests of machine-guns, and driven out the 
Germans, and as officer in command had 
consolidated it, so that when the French 
came up, he had handed the village over to 
them as a victor. A French general had 
pinned the Cross on his breast on a day 
of wind and rain and bursting shell, on a 
vast plain of unutterable devastation. 
The upholding of it before the mob of 
Marseilles had been a profanation of the 
holiest. In those moments of anguished 
amazement he had suffered as he had 
‘never suffered in his life before. And he 
had been helpless. Before he realized 
what was being done, Elodie, in her 


1 
it) 


By Wm. Locke 


Ilhlustrated by 
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ROGRESS is the law of life—a 

steady, upward climb to better- 
ment of every sort, manners and 
morals, education and finance. And 
that, it seems, is a duty, the obliga- 
tion to use the talent entrusted to 
each man. But sometimes there is a 
higher duty and a more vital obliga- 
tion—to stay behind with one who 
can not advance, to sacrifice progress 
in favor of a truer loyalty. William 
J. Locke has told a greater story of 
sheer heroism in these last chapters 
than in the first. For there is no 
question but that it took less bravery 
to rise from the ranks to the grade of 
general than to return from that 
generalship to life as the circus clown, 
Petit Patou. Andrew Lackaday is 
something new in heroes. The re- 
sult of his renunciation of fame and 
love is related in this instalment 


tempestuous swiftness, had done it. It 
was only when she came to fix the cross 
on his clown’s detested vesture, that his 
soul sprang to irresistible revolt. He 
could have taken her by the throat and 
flung her away dead. They were infinite 
leagues asunder. She met what amounted 
to wearily indulgent forgiveness when she 
had fully expected to reap the golden meed 
of heroism. 

The next morning, she went about 
silent, perplexed, unhappy. By her stroke 
of genius she had secured for him a real 
success. If he had allowed her to crown 
the dramatic situation by pinning on the 
cross, his triumph would have been such 
as the stage had never seen. 

“Why didn’t you let me do it?” she 
asked. 

“To complete a work of art,” said he, 
“is always a mistake. You must leave 
something to the imagination.” 

“But I did right. Tell me I did right.” 

Denial would have been a dagger thrust 
through a loyal heart. ‘You acted, my 
dear,” said he, *‘like a noble woman. ” 

And she was aware of a shell which she 
could not pierce. From their first intimate 
days, she had always felt kim aloof from 
ker. As a soldier during the war she had 
found him the counterpart of the millions 
of ren who had heroically fought. As an 
officer of higk rank, as a general, she had 
stood, in her attitude toward him, in un- 
educated awe. As a general demobilized 
and a reincarnation of Petit Patou, he 
had inspired her with a familiarity bred, 
not of contempt—that was absurd—but 
of disillusion. And now, to her primitive 
intelligence, he loomed again as an incom- 
prehensible being actuated by a moral 
network of motives of which she had no 
conception. 


He escaped early from the little hote 
and wandered along the quays encumbere; 
with mountains of goods awaiting trans. 
port. Here, in the din and the clatte 
and the dust and the smell of tar ang 
other seafaring things reeking shorewari 
under the blazing sun, Andrew could hide 
himself from the reputable population oj 
the town. In the confusion of a strange 
world he could think. His life’s upreap. 
ingness overwhelmed him; he moved under 
the burden of its intolerable irony, In 
that she had hurled insulting defiance at 
a vast, rough audience, Elodie had done 
a valiant thing. : She had done it for 
love of him. His failure to respond had 
evoked her reproach. But the very act for 
which she claimed due reward was a stal 
to the heart of any lingering love. 

And yet he must goon. There was no 
way out. He had faced facts ever since 
the days of Ben Flint, and Elocie was a 
fact, the principal fact in his life. Curious 
that she should have faded into compar 
ative insignificance during the war, e& 
pecially during the last two years of it 
when he had not seen her! She seemed to 
have undergone a vehement resurrection. 
The shadow of the war had developed into 
the insistent flesh and blood of peace. 

He wandered far over the quay where 
the ancient Algiers boat was on the point 
of departure, crammed with red-tarbooshed 
troops, zouaves, Colonials, swarthy Turcos 
and Spahis, grinning blacks with faces like 
polished boots, all exultant in the ap- 
proaching demobilization. As he stool 
watching, porters and pack-laden, blue- 
helmeted poilus jostled him, until he found 
a small oasis of quiet near the bows. Her 
a hand was clapped on his shoulder anda 
voice said: 

“Surely vou’re Lackaday?” 

He turned and beheld the clean-tt. 
bronzed face of a man in civilian dres. 
As often happens, what he had sought te 
avoid in the streaming streets of the tow § 
he had found in the wilderness—an a 
quaintance. It was one Arbuthnot, a 
Australian colonel of artillery whe. 
through the chances of war, had renderei 
his battalion great service— a keen, sparely: 
built man made of leather and whipcott 
with the Australian’s shrewd blue eyes. _ 

They exchanged the commonplaces 
greeting. 

“‘Demobilized?” said Andrew. 

“Thank heaven!” 

‘You seem glad.” 

“Good Lord! I should think so. Aret! 
you glad it’s all over?” 

“IT don’t quite know,” said Andrev, 
smiling wistfully. } 

“Well, Iam,” declared Arbuthnot. “It 
was a beastly mess that had to be cleatt! 
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‘““(XOME, come, my little Elodie,” said Andrew with his patient smile. ‘I am not going to 

leave you. It was only an idea. If it had attracted you, well and good. But as it doesn’t, 
let us say no more about it.” “I don’t want to hinder you in your life, Andre,” she said 
brokenly. ‘That would hurt me bitterly. But you see, don’t you, that I couldn’t do it?” 
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up, and now it’s done as far 
as my little responsibility is 
concerned. I’m delighted. I 
want to get back to my wife 
and family and lead the life 
of a human being. War’s a 
dog’s life. It has nothing to 
recommend it. It’s as stupid 
and senseless as a typhoon.” 
He laughed. ‘What are you 
doing here?”’ 

Andrew waved 
‘Putting in time.” 

“So am I, till my boat 
sails. I thought before I left 
I'd look at a merrier end of 
France. By gosh, they’re a 
happy crowd!” He pointed 
to the packed mass on board 
the ancient tub of the Com- 
pagnie Générale Transatlan 
tique. 

‘You share their feelings,”’ 
said Andrew. 

Arbuthnot glanced at him 
keenly. ‘I heard they made 
you a brigadier. Yes? And 
you’ve chucked it?” 

“Tm a civilian, even as 
you are,” said Andrew. 

Arbuthnot pushed back his 
hat and wiped the perspira- 
tion from his forehead. ‘For 
goodness sake, let us get out 
of this and sit down some- 
where and have a talk.”’ 

He moved away, Andrew 
following, and hailed a 
broken-down cab, a victoria 
which had just deposited a 
passenger by the steamer’s 
side. 

“To the Cannebi€re,” said 
he, and they drove off. “If 
you have anything to do, 
please tell me. But I know 
nobody in this furnace of a 
town. You're a godsend.” 

A while afterward they 
were seated beneath the awn- 
ing of a crowded café on the 
Cannebiére. In his troubled 
mood Andrew found Arbuth- 
not also a godsend. It was 
good to talk once more with 
a man of his own caliber about 
the things that had once so tensely mat- 
tered. He lost his shyness and forgot for 
a time his anxieties. The rushing life be- 
fore him had in its way a soothing charm 
to one resting, as it were, on the quiet bank. 
It was good, too, to talk English—or listen 
to it, for much of the talking was done by 
his companion. Arbuthnot was full of the 
big, beloved life that lay before him—of the 
wife and children whom he had not seen for 
four years, of his home near Sydney, of the 
Solomon Islands where he spent the few 
healthy months of the year growing coco- 
nuts for copra and developing a pearl fish- 
ery. A glorious, free existence, said he, and 
real men to work with. Every able-bodied 
white in the Solomon Islands had joined 
up—some hundred and sixty of them. 
How many of them would be going back? 
Alas! He did not yet know. They had 
been distributed among so many units of 
the Australian forces. But he was look- 


a hand. 


“I wish to God,’ cried Andrew suddenly, after a long silence, “I 


asked Arbuthnot. 


ing forward to seeing some of the old, 
hardbitten faces in those isles of enchant- 
ment. 

“T thought,” said Andrew, “that it 
rained all the year round on the Solomon 
Islands; that they were so depressing, in 
fact, that the natives ate each other to 
keep up their spirits.” 

Arbuthnot protested vehemently. It 
was the loveliest climate in the world 
during the time that white folk stayed 
there. Of course there was a rainy season, 
but then everybody went back to Australia. 
As for cannibals—he laughed. 

“If you’re at a loose end,” said he, 
‘come out with me and have a look 
round. It will clear the war out of your 
soul.” 

Andrew held a cigarette between the tips 
of his fingers and looked at the curling 
smoke. The picture of the reefs and surfs 
and white sands and palm-trees of these 


“T have ties,” said Andrew. Arbuthnot met 


far-off islands rose, fascinating, before his 


eyes. And then he remembered that he 
had once had a father and mother—and a 
birthplace. 

‘Curiously enough,” said he, “I am 
Australian born.” He had scarcely ever 
realized the fact. 

‘‘All the more reason,” said Arbuthnot 
heartily. ‘‘Come with me on the Osway. 
The captain’s a pal of mine. He'll fix up 
a bunk for you somewhere. ”’ 

He offered boundless hospitality. Andrew 
grew more wistful. He thanked Arbuth- 
not. But— 

“I’m a poor man,” said he, “and have 
to earn my living at my old job.” 

“And what’s that?” 

“T’m a music-hall artist,” said Andrew. 

“Vou? Good Lord! I thought you 
had been a soldier all your life.” ; 

“T enlisted as a private in the Grenadier 
Guards,” smiled Andrew. 
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could cut everything and come with you!” 


““What prevents you?”’ 


the grim look upon his face which forbade further questioning 


“And came to be a general in a brass 
hat—and now you’re back on the stage. 
Somehow it doesn’t fit. Do you like it?” 

Andrew winced at the intimate question 
of the frank and direct Australian. Last 
night’s scene swept across his vision, hateful 
and humiliating. 

“T have no choice,” said he. 

As before, on the quay, Arbuthnot 
ooked at him keenly. 

“I don’t think you do like it. I’ve met 
hundreds of fellows who feel just the same 
asyou. I’m different, asI told you. But 
4 can understand the other point of view. 
Perhaps I should kick if I had to ga back 
to a poky office instead of a free, open-air 
lle. After all, we’re creatures of circum- 
Stance,”’ 

He paused to light a cigar. Andrew 
made no reply, and the topic died a natural 
death. hey talked of other things—went 
back to Arras, the Somme, Saint Quentin. 





Presently Arbuthnot, pulling out his 
watch, suggested lunch. Andrew rose, 
pleading an engagement—his daily en- 
gagement with Elodie at the stuffy little 
hotel table d’héte. But the other begged 
him for God’s sake not to desert him 
in this lonely multitude. It would not 
be the act of a Christian and a com- 
rade. Andrew was tempted, feeling the 
charm and breeziness of the Australian 
like a breath of the free air of Flanders and 
Picardy. He went indoors to the tele- 
phone. Elodie, eventually found, respond- 
ed. Of course her poor André must have 
his little pleasure. He deserved it, mon 
Dieu! It was gentil of him to consult her. 
And it had fallen out quite well, for she 
herself could not eat. The stopping had 
dislodged itself from one of her teeth, 
which was driving her mad with pain, 
and she was going to a dentist at one 
o’clock. He commiserated with her on 


her misadventure. Elodie 
went into realistic details 
of the wreck of the gold 
stoppage on the praline 
stuffing of a chocolate. Then 
an anguished ‘‘Ne me coupez 
pas, Mademoiselle.” But 
Mademoiselle of the exchange 
cut ruthlessly, and Andrew 
returned to Arbuthnot. 

“Tm at your service,” 
said he. 

Arbuthnot put himself into 
Lackaday’s hands. The best 
place, the best food. It was 
not often he had the honor 
of entertaining a British gen- 
eral unawares. So they drove 
out and sat in the cool gallery 
of the Reserve at a window 
table, and looked out on the 
blue Mediterranean. A mé- 
daillon de veau Perigourdine, a 
superimposition of toast, foie 
gras, veal and truffles inter- 
rupted the conversation. They 
continued it, more languidly, 
before the cheese. The mild, 
mellow Asti softened their 


hearts, so that at the end of 
the exquisite meal, in the min- 
gled aroma of coffee, c'garette, 
and the haunting saltness of 
the sea, they spoke—with An- 
reserve—like 


drew’s eternal 
brothers. 
““My dear General,” said 
Arbuthnot, “‘the more I talk 
to you, the more impossible 
does it seem that you should 
settle down to your pre-war 
job. Why don’t you chuck it 
and come out with me on a 
business footing?” 
“T have no capital,” said 
Andrew. 
“You don’t need much—a 
few thousands.” 
He might have said a few 
millions for all Andrew’s 
power to command such a 
sum. The other continued 
his fairy-tale of the islands. 
They were going to boom, one 
of these near days. Fortune 
lay to the hand of the man who 
came in first. Labor was cheap, the world 
was shrieking for copra, the transport diffi- 
culty would soon adjust itseli—and then a 
dazzling reward. It was quite possible, 
he suggested with some delicacy, to find 
financial aid and in the meantime to 
do management work on a salary, so as 
to keep oneself going. The qualities which 
made Andrew a general were just those 
which out there would command success. 
And, Australian born as he was, he 
could claim a welcome among his own 
people. 

‘‘T can guarantee you a living, anyhow,”’ 
said the enthusiast. ‘Think it over, and 
let me know before the Osway sails.” 

It was a great temptation. If Andrew 
had been a free man, he would have cast 
off the hated garb of Petit Patou forever 
and gone to seek fortune in a new world 
where he could unashamedly use his own 


name and military rank among men who 
49 





50 
did men’s work and thought all the better 
of a man for doing the same. 

“T wish to God,” he cried suddenly after 
a long silence, “‘I wish to God I could cut 
everything and come with you!” 

“What prevents you?” asked Arbuth- 
not. ; 
“T have ties,” said he. 

Arbuthnot met the grim look on his face 
which forbade further questioning. 

“Ah!” said he. “Still,” he added with 
a laugh, “I’m at the Hotel de Noailles till 
Friday. That is to say—” 

He explained that he was going the next 
day to Monte Carlo, which he had never 
seen, to spend a night or two, but would 
return in good time for the sailing of the 
Osway and the hearing of General Lacka- 
day’s final decision. 

On their drive back to Marseilles, Ar- 
buthnot, during a pause in their talk, said: 
*“‘What I can’t understand is this. If 
you’re on the music-hall stage, what the 
deuce are you doing in Marseilles?” 

“I’m here on business with my partner,” 
Andrew replied curtly. “If it weren’t for 
that—a business engagement—I should 
ask you to spend the evening with me,” 
he added. ‘What are you. going to do?” 

“‘T went to the theater last night. What 
else is there?” 

“They have an excellent revue at the 
EI Dorado. Go there.” 

“T will,” said Arbuth- 
not. 

Andrew breathed free- 
lv, relieved from the 
dread lest his genial and 
unsuspecting brother in 
arms should wander into 
the Olympia and behold 
—what? What kind of 
performance? What 
kind of reception? All 
apart from beholding him 
in his green silk tights 
and painted face! 

They parted at the 
Hotel de Noailles. The 
Australian shook him 
warmly by the hand. 

‘This has been one of 
the great days of my life, 
General,” said he with 
his frank smile. ‘The 
day when I return and 
you tell me you’re 
coming with me will be 
greater.” 

Andrew walked away 
in a glow. Here was a 
man of proved worth, 
proved in the furnace in 
which they had met, 
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faces, feeble lungs, and bad tempers. 
three take it together it has still more striking 
to reconcile 
enemies, settle matrimonial quarrels, and bring 
reluctant parties to a state of double blessedness. 
This medicine never fails. 
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and you have it in perfection as prepared in the 
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the latter will be the solution of my diffi- 
culties.” 

This was written in his hotel room, as 
soon as he returned. Andrew was between 
the devil of Petit Patou-ism and the deep 
sea beyond which lay the fortunate isles 
where men were men and coconuts were 
gold, and where the sweat could roll down 
your leather skin undefiled with. grease- 
paint. 

When he had finished writing, he dined 
with a curiously preoccupied though pain- 
relieved Elodie. He attributed her un- 
usual mood either to anxiety as to their 
reception at the Olympia after the previous 
night’s amazing performance, or to realiza- 
tion of the significance of her wild indiscre- 
tion. She ate little, drank less, and scarcely 
spoke at all. 

They reached the music hall. Andrew 
changed into his tights. The little dresser 
retailed the gossip of the place. Elodie had 
undoubtedly caused a sensation. The 
dresser loudly acclaimed Madame’s action 
as a beau geste. 

“In these days of advertisement one 
can’t afford to be so modest, mon général,” 
said he. “And I, for example, who com- 
mitted the stupidity of asking whether you 
had served in the war! Tonight we are 
going to see something quite different.” 

Andrew laughed. Haunted by the great 
seas and the Solomon Islands and the palm 


formed the Olympia clientéle. Thencefor. 
ward the performance went without g 
hitch, to the attentive gratification of the 
audience. There was no uproarious dem. 
onstration, but they laughed in the right 
places and acclaimed satisfactorily js 
finale on the giant violin. They gave him 
a call, to which he responded leading 
Elodie by the hand. 

For himself, he hardly knew whether to 
feel relief or contempt, but Eloclie, blindly 
stumbling through the cages oi the per. 
forming dogs in the wings, almost broke 
down. 

‘‘ Now all goes well. Confess I was right.” 

He turned at the bottom of the stairs. 
“Ves, I confess. You did what was right 
to make it go well.” 

She scanned his face to read his meaning. 
Of late he had grown so remote and diff- 
cult to understand. He put his arm round 
her kindly and smiled—and near by, his 
smile painted to the upper tip of each ear 
was grotesquely horrible. 

“Why, yes, little goose. 
thing will go on wheels.”’ 

“That is true?” she asked anxiously. 

“‘T swear it,”’ said he. 

When. they reached the hotel, she 
swiftly discarded the walking clothes and 
slipped on her wrapper, in which only was 
she the real Elodie, and went to his room 
and sat on the little, narrow bed. 

“Mon ami.” said she, 
“T have something to 
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straight as his eyes, sin- 
cere to his soul, who had 
claimed him as a leader 
of the great brotherhood; who, with a 
generosity acceptable under the unwritten 
law of that brotherhood’s free masonry, 
had opened his way to freedom and a man’s 
life. Whether he could follow the way or 
not was another matter. The fact of the 
generous opening remained, a heartening 
thing for all time. 

You may perhaps remember that in the 
introductory letter which accompanied the 
manuscript and which is quoted at the 
beginning of this record of the doings of 
Andrew Lackaday, he remarks: 

“At the present moment I am between 
the devil and the deep sea. I am hoping 


trees, he found himself scarcely interested 
in his reception. The audience could talk 
and cough and hiss as much as they liked. 
He had practically told them to go to the 
devil last night. He was quite ready, if 
need be, to do it again. He was buoyed up 
by a sublime indifference. 

The singer was ending her encore from 
“La Traviata’? when he went down the 
iron stairs. Elodie met him punctually 
for they had agreed to avoid the dreary 
wait. As soon as the stage was set and the 
curtain up, he went on and was greeted by 
a round of applause. Somehow the word 
had been passed round the populace that 
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tell you. I would not 
speak this afternoon be- 
cause it was necessary 
that nothing should dis- 
turb your performance.” 

Andrew lit a pipe and 
sat down in the comfort- 
less, straight-backed arm- 
chair. ‘* What’s the mat- 
ter?” 

“T had to wait an 
hour at the dentist’s. 
Why those people say one 
o’clock when they mean 
two, except to make you 
think they are so busy 
that they do you a favor 
to look inside vour mouth 
—and can charge you 
whatever they  like— 
thirty francs, the mon- 
ster charged me—you 
ought to go and tell him 
it was a robberv—” 

“My dear,” he inter- 
rupted, thus cutting out 
the predicate of her 
rhetorical sentence; “you 
surely couldn’t _ have 
thought a dentist's fee ol 
thirty francs would have 
put me off my work? 

She threw up her arms. “Mon Dieu! 
C'est idiot, les hommes! No, listen. I had 
to wait an hour. I had to distract myself. 
Well, you know the supplement to L’Illus- 
tration that has appeared every week dur- 
ing the war—the pages of photographs ol 
the heroes of France? I found them all 
collected in a portfolio on the table. Ah! 
Some living, but mostly dead. It was 
heart-breaking. And do you know what I 
found? I found this. I stole it.” 

She drew from her peignoir pocket @ 
crumpled page covered with vignette pho- 
tographs of soldiers, a legend underneath 
each one, and (Continued on page 153: 
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The purpose of the 
League for Longer Life 
is to keep well people 
well, to check little ills 
before they can become 
big ones, to make all 
the years of a man’s 
life happier, more effi- 
cient, and more useful. 
Most of those who write 
for questionnaires are 
already troubled with 
some disease. They are 
welcome, but the pur- 


pose of the League will 
not be accomplished 
until people become 
more interested in keep- 
ing their health than in 
getting it back after 
they have lost it. If 
this seems to you to be 
a good business propo- 
sition, send a stamp to 
Dr. Wiley at the Wood- 
ward Bldg., Washing- 
ton, D. C., for a copy 
of his questionnaire 
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of Foods, 


HEN I consider the various sub- 
groups of juvenile humanity 
from birth to twenty-one years, 
Iam embarrassed. When I give 
each group its special study each one seems 
nore important than any other. I feel this 
way about the group from six to fourteen; 
Longevity is built about childhood. If you 
are to live long, you must survive infancy 
and childhood. The roots of the mature life 
strike deep into the soil of youth. These 
children for whom Inow speak are of surpass- 
ing interest. They make the joy or grief of 
father and mother; they send shadow or 
sunshine into the heart of the world; they 
glorify the home. Life is better worth in- 
creased years on their account. I ask the 
particular attention of fathers and mothers 
to their welfare. 
_ T fear there is many a mother who re- 
joices when her child reaches the age of six. 
She is eager to share with the teacher the 
responsibility for his care. She sends to the 
teacher a child who, perhaps, has not been 
trained in even the simplest fundamentals 
of sanitation; who, in all probability, has 
not been properly fed; who is about to lose 
thefirst of his deciduous teeth and hasa nine- 
to-onechanceofhavingdecayed teeth. She 
sends to the teacher a child who is possibly 
hot trained in the art of obedience. And 
she breathes a sigh of relief as the little 
tot starts off to the school-house. I fee! 
sorry for a mother who is glad when her 
child goes to school. I feel glad for the 
child who goes to school from such an 
€nvironment as I have outlined. Bad as 
the school is likely to be, it is probably 
better ventilated than the home. Poor as 
the teaching is at times, it is better than 
ho teaching at all. Disobedient as the 
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Sanitation, 


Dr. Wiley has just passed his 76th 
birthday. He spent it on the Pacific 
Coast, where he had gone on business 
for GOOD HOUSEKEEPING that 
kept him on the jump for a whole 
month. He will tell you that his 
remarkable vitality did not come 
from remedial measures, but from 
preventive ones. He was started 
right; he has kept going right. The 
start is all-important. That is why 
Dr. Wiley is urging a square deal for 
the children. If you are not already 
interested in the League for Longer 
Life, let your interest date from today 


child may be, he will, with a great majority 
of the teachers, learn obedience. 

Quite different is the picture which I 
hope may be the more numerous, of the 
child who has been properly brought up at 
home, properly fed, properly clothed, and 
properly taught to obey. I feel sorry for 
that child, because the environment of the 
school, as good as it is at the best, is not 
quite like the home which the child has left. 

I do not mean to discourage parents from 
sending their children to school. I know the 
necessity of it, for the child must have the ru- 
diments of an education,and the father and 
mother, as a rule, have neither time, oppor- 
tunity, nor skill to impart these rudiments. 

A late survey of the public schools of the 
City of Washington, through the dental 
clinics which have been established there, 
shows that during the year ended June 30, 
1920, 14,314 examinations were made of 
the teeth of school children. A little over 
one-third of the number examined were col- 
ored children. Of the total number of 
children examined 3339 were treated by 
the dental operators. An average of 2! 
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teeth for each child was filled. One out of 
every ten of the children treated had at 
least one tooth extracted. Most of the 
children treated had never been to a dentist 
before. Eleven and one-third percent of 
the children examined had _ unhealthy 
gums, 5.1 percent had pyorrhea, 7 percent 
had missing permanent teeth, and 6.2 per- 
cent had abscesses at the roots of the teeth. 

The data also show, according to the 
report of the chief medical inspector, that 
90 percent of the elementary school chil- 
dren of Washington have defective teeth. 
These are the latest data concerning the 
condition of the teeth of the children of our 
country. They are sufficiently alarming to 
arouse the activity of parents and public 
school officials everywhere. There is no 
doubt whatever that the condition of the 
teeth of the children, which is perpetuated 
and accentuated among the adults of the 
country, is one of the most threatening 
factors in shortening human life. If we wish 
our children to live a little longer, we must 
provide them with better teeth and show 
them how to retain them to a ripe old age. 

The child going to school is exposed to 
many dangers. The difficulty of proper 
ventilation and the frequency of over- 
crowding are two patent factors. It is a 
happy thought, nevertheless, that, as a rule 
teachers have been trained with regard to 
the necessity of pure air, and hence through 
this training they may be able to correct 
some of the most threatening aspects of 
the poor ventilation and the overcrowding. 

When it comes to the school lunch, 
which the older children usually must 
have, the outlook is not so fortunate. In 
spite of the great (Continued on page /69) 
(Dr. Wiley’s Question-Box is on page 78) 
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These Italian candlesticks and comport, in antique color- An addition to the living 





Very attractive for a woman’s dress- 









ing-table are these crystal bottles ings, are suitable for a hall table. Comport11 x8 x 6 is the glass flower bowl on a black 
with long drip stopper and neck of in., $12; candlesticks, 14 in. high, $12 a pair. An origi- glass stand in center above. Blue or 
burnished gold; 7 in. high, $5 each nal floral panel instead of landscape shown, $150.15 topaz luster, 1044 in. diam., $5 











HE spirit of giving lends 
itself with enchantment 
to Christmas. Mere giv- 


ing, however, is not sufficient; 
vour gift should reflect that 
spirit. The art of knowing how 
to give lies in the happy selec- 
tion of something useful, of 
something fitting to the indi- 
vidual and in good taste. We 
have tried to help you in this 
by showing gifts appropriate 
for people of various types and 
ages. On this and the following 
pages are various articles not 
only charming in thenselves but 
of rare value as well, that have 
been culled from the great shops. 
There are articles of all sorts 
for the household, some possess- 
ing great beauty and seeming 
almost a luxury, and others 
costing only a trifle, but none 
the less charming. Gifts for the 
different members of the family 





have been considered; fitted 
suitcases, writing cases, ink- 
stand, perfume bottles, gold 
pocket-book and work-box for 
the young girl; militarv brushes, 
desk set. wardrobe case, ete, 
for the men; a stand with spool 
of thread and magnifying glass 
for grandmamma, so that she 
may thread her own needles. A 
tea caddy and tea scoop for 
tea lovers; an alphabet plate 
and rag doll for the baby, anda 
novelty or so for the children. 
We hope vou will find some- 
thing—indeed. many _things— 
that you like on these pages, 
and that by ordering these 
gifts through our Shopping 
Service you will be saved much 
of the wear and tear of Christ- 
mas shopping. Good House- 
keeping extends to you their 
heartiest wishes for a merry 
and joyful — Christmastide! 













































































§ This chin 
GOOD HOUSEKEEPING HOW TO ORDER black back 
WILL BUY FOR YOU CHRISTMAS GIFTS y is hand-pa 


without extra charge, any 
articles mentioned on _ these 
pages. In ordering please state 
clearly the articles desired and 
give the pages on which they 










Write to Good Housekeeping 
Shopping Service stating what 
you want, and enclosing 4 
check or money-order to pay 
for the desired articles. including 
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Many you 


appear. We should appreciate postage where so stated. In here it is, 
immediate ordering to facilitate cases where transportation 1s tribute a co 
not free, or the articles are too enameled ; 


the delivery. This would also 

be of great help to you in the 

early mailing of your packages. 
a 









heavy to be sent by parcel post, 
ce “ lor 
they will be sent express colect. 
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Colored glass candlesticks in celeste blue, purp 

amber, or pearl green luster; 8 in. high, $12. Ce ae ro 
piece to match, 14 in. diam., $12; wrought-tron 
stand, $12. Complete set, $35. Grapes, $2.50 . Rose 
or blue jade glass bowl at left on teakwood stand; $10 
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parchment shade with a , . n appropriate pre for a man ts one hard 1 
? rose or blue wisteria ; find. A gift that will appeal to most men 1s th 

] h, $12. Striking in de- 3 desk set of he shed bras with a dull fini 

P arthenon book ends of hea ; [ The set consists of ¢ : 

Z h; $5 a pair. The bel- 4 in., @ paper knife, r blotter, and « 

are 18 in. long; $12.50 é : | . stand with a removable ‘s lining; 


HOW TO ORDER 
On receipt of check or money-order we 


; 


happy to buy for you anything on 1 
Shipping charges are free on desk 


ra gift for their room, so 
tand at right will surely con- 


o any room. It is of wood 
: t, rose, or blue, with a 
A quill pen, sealing wax, and 
wax complete this gift; $7.50 


other things they are free within 30 miles of 


York City. Addres. Good Housel ef ing ; Shop- 





Things You Have 
Always Wanted For 


Yourself or the Home 


A fish-bowl of unusual form is this in which This fine adjustable magnifying glass, conver. 
goldfish may play at their leisure. It is iently fitted to a mahogany-finished stand and 
12 in. high and comes in plain crystal, $12; or y/ rpindle for spool, enables grandmother to thread 
in celeste blue, amber, or pearl ercen elass, $15 y her own needles. Boxed with verse card: $135 


Carved and polished, this nu . Owing to an unexpected shortage the nut box 
a spoon, and a larger bowl; $4. With a frame : oe Be ‘ 13 below is no longer obtainable, but one similar, 
in brown-toned stippled gold and polychrome ; . : p * of walnut or mahogany with automatic cracker, 
garlands, the mirror is 17% x 12%; $10 4 S £ pega, < vill be sent in its place; 934 in. diam.; $7.50 mian g 

ee ing of 


ret has O dishes. 


Center below—Fine black leather fashions the % y ’ f , On receipt of check we will buy anything 
lady’s fitted case, 22 in. long, silk-lined, re et 43 : on this page. Shipping charges are jie ex- 
with Il white ivory articles; $55.25. Brushes at cept on fish-bowl, nut bowl, ana mirror, and 
of turtle ebony in black leather case; $6 ss = = i ciaenaialll free for them within 50 miles of New York City 


Cretonne covers this cedar work box, 10%4x8% 
x234 in., divided into compartments; $3.95 


A Gift for Each Member of the Household 


Woula 

a by thi 
Of black leather, moiré lined, this wardrobe The gold pocketbook above, leather lined © & 705¢, 
case is 1% x6x11% in. closed; $14. Lady's ver i 7 : mere > 314 x 21% in.; $1.25. Silk lined anda l™ & $3.50. 
fitted bag, 16 in. long, of black leather, and black grain leather, this letter case hes vie & Silver 
fitted with 11 white ivory articles; $51.12 paper and stamp and addres: FR as 
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On receipt of check or money-order ¢ 
buy anything on this page. 
charge s are jree on She feld articles, 
basket, and child’s plate ; for al! other art 
they are free within 50 miles of Ne 
York. Good He a seping Shopping Ser: 






Sheffield tea caddy, $3.50, ana 
-opy of an old reproduction, 
at “at i appeal to the tea 
mahe gany, the book-ends at 

y Adam urn 
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Of Lenox china, this salad 
set consists of a grace) ful salad 
bowl, six plates,and a wood- 
en fork an d spoon, for $27 50 
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nut boy nd would a This relish ser 2 
STM iar her bedroom Z this Sheffield is divided into three 
lar, d is thi: ter albha- 
cracker, carafe and tumbler of Bohe- — af Peleels pewter by , a 
¢7 “thes “Mie: TR. # ‘ ; i 
EM mian glass in iridescent color- bet plate below hasa Jac 


ner design 8 in. diam.; $3.73 





. h} 
ing of blue 











Would yor 


b Dey. This crystal gug nas a wide, hammered, 
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sterlt ing silver band and engraved stripes 





t like to be met at the door 
al dame? She comes in 










































7 rose, blue, or ivory; 514 in. high; 10 in. high; - $12. The sweet gras 
iler- $3.50. The crystal bowl with hammered naan t basket at left, in rainbow pa 
63,3) silver banc J iS Oo in. in diam.; $7.50 ings and dyed splints, is value od at $1. 60 
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Interpreting Cross-Stitch and Patchwork 


In Terms of Pretty Gifts 


By Anane Orr 


Transfer patterns for table cover, butterfly apron, tea-tray, girl’s apron, handkerchief 
case, and collar set at right, 35c. Boy’s apron, luncheon set, bag, and collar set at left, 
also 35c. Both sets,65c.. Anne Orr, Goopv HouseKeEEPING. Patterns to make aprons, 


10c each, extra. Gooo HovsexkeePine Pattern Service, 119 West 40th St., N.Y. 


a‘ 


An attractive gift 1s this card-table cover of 
linen on which patchwork of red and black 
calico is outlined in a single black thread. 
Tape binds the corners to tie the cover to the 
table, and the edges are embroidered in blue 


At right and left. Worked with 4 strands 

of 6-strand embroidery cotton in a one-tone 

cross-stitch, these organdy or fine linen collar 

and cuff sets have about ten cross-stitches tc 

the inch. These are charming on any dress 
Dainty and soft enough in tone to please the For patchwork patterns adesignis given from A boy’s delight is the apron above 
most fastidious, this girl’ _apro yf which the paper pattern is cut. In cutting bleached aacion cdved sath blue 1 
bl j lin has crossestitches Reis 1m the gingham for the design great care should braid and cross-stitched in a seafaring 
black, with flowe Of] Pen, lavender, and yel- be taken by the worker to allow enough of the same shade cf blue. Four 
lyre ! t material to turn in all around the piece 6-strand thread are used to.cross-stit 


Atel: aupels a 
Strand purple Distine 


+ eesiaole ths ef 
, new 1s this patcnz 
r rib- 


for the young housekee per, of coar ; 
groups of fruit and leaves in color, chainstit 
across and around the edges in a singl 
ea-tray outline. The tops of the baskets ar i 
i thread. ; worked in a double outline. Paiterns ar 
muslin ranged for 2 doilies,2 napkins, and cenlerpuece 


trands 


a 
RRA 
 POREL LLL 


Patchwork butterflies of bright-colored ging- 
ham in lavender, yellow, old rose, and blue, 
picturesquely flutter around the pocket of 
thi apron. The bodi , ed Of 


and antenne are embr 












Back to the days of our 
grandmothers this dollie 
takes us. Set of patterns 
for dress, pantalettes, che- 
mise, and petticoat for 10c 










Various Sorts of Clothes for Christmas 
Dolls of Every Type 





bes 
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The I8 tn. boy doll 
l } } zy f Lod iy Wwe 
bloomers, collar and cuffs being of delit blu 
; ist of white laz 





below has romper 





ss this 6 in. top-of-Christmas-stocking 

her blue batiste, cut slits for armholes, 
§ and teddies are made. White organdy gathered 
Ee atneck makes the dress. Pattern for doll’s 
| bonnet 10c, and for stockinette doll at right, 10c 
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hat ts of 2 


below ts of 
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§ This 18 in. scalloped dress is smocked and For patchwork and embroidery on dresses u 
: iS 10 1”, GEL PEC Je is ys y om, ore a Ey Rae “ee 
mB cr0s mnnet to match. Nightie at Ann Orr's hot-iron designs shown in October. 












6 different patterns with duplicates are 3c, 
and 12 patterns, 55c._ Anne Orr, Goop Hovuse- 
KEEPING. Patterns for cloth 
come at prices quoted 
HovusEKEEPING Pattern Service, New York 





red. Bonnet and apron 
apron and gingham 
pligued and embroidered designs. 
§ Bonnet to match dress. Complete set of 

wth teddies and princess slip, 25c 
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Bride’s dress, 18 in., is of white 
teddies and petticoat at right below are 
crépe de Chine. Set of patterns, 10c. 
Broadcloth fashions the 18 in. groom’s suit. 
Set of patterns includingvest, shirt,and hat,10c 












14 in. baby beiow. Set of patterns for boot- 







ai ¥ ees, pettic oats, dress, and cap come for lic. 
pe Cross-stitch patterns for baby clothes can be 

" had of your fancy work dealer. Ask for Anne 
piece : J - / 






Orr Cross-stitch Patterns, set B, plate 2; 20¢ 










Sambo Shino 
*Deed, sah, I’se sure some t 
For to polish up your car— 
See ’er shine—superfine— 
Ain’t a scratch er mar— 
(I’se good for de win’ shield too); $1.54 
Motor Shield rag at left; 85¢ 






Mammy Mitten Duster 
Honey, I’se been sent to you 
Just to show what I kin do, 
Cause I’ se treated for collectin’ 
In mah woolly, kinky hair 
Any dust you are detectin’ 
Qn de table or de chair; $1.25 
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Whale and Jonah Grab Bag 
for Christmas Stocking 





A Polly Prim Polisher 
for Your Shoes 






ae 
I went a-fshing, 
Caught a whale a-swishing. 


Were Jonah inside 









ge ter.“ Flower. Is just the little gift I cho s 
To carry happy thought to you 



















I'd not be surprised, And £3 ou ing se es a 

And it’s hoping g you'll look ee ene 

I am a-wishing; $1.50 3 
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Barometer Flower Glass Straws E 
t 






I’m sending you a box of strats 
Of clearest glass the re ai 
Which are considered not 


For tea or lemonade Half d ym, 


When I wear pink, a storm 1s due; 
When days are fair, I change to blue. 
Near open windows I must be, 

But don’t let the rain fall on me; 50c 
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With Verses and Pretty Boxes Come Practical Gifts 


Folding Ironing Board 





Yee ionitiis 0 il” 





My gift is but a simple thing 
To keep when a-journeying 
To press out wrinkles or maybe 
Freshen up your lingerie. 
Compact—light and heat proof too— 
May it prove ajoy tc you; $3.50 










Driftwood Crvstals 
for Your Fire 





Napkin sii 
For little boys and gi 
Whose napkins in n stray 
From their proper place: 
In a troublesome way; $2 












Vivid as the magic green 
In a deep sea-cavern sen, 
Orange as the blazing sun 
When its course is almost run, 
Purple as the rainbow’s hue 
Will the flames leap up for you fe 
Gleam and glow before your 5% i 
Ihen these crystals turn t 
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° gifts are attractively boxed with 
printed on colored cards. We 
shall be happy to buy them for you on 

ceipt of check or moneyeorder. Wr ri ite 
Good Hous rekee eeping Shopping Service il 
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Let Your Children Read for 





The J/Joy of the Ssfory 


-There 1s a commonly accepted idea that books for 


children should contain a moral. 


That is a stum- 


bling block in the way of a real love of books, says 


JE have peculiar notions with 
/ regard to what will please a 
child. We are inclined to 
believe that there is something 
inevitable about adult theory, and we 
sound a self-conscious note of condescen- 
sion whenever we put these theories into 
practise. Some of us, through the sheer 
child element in our natures, are successful 
in winning the confidence of childhood, 
and as soon as this success takes the form 
of some concrete expression, every one 
else flocks in with imitations, and a certain 
spontaneous joy becomes a theory. 

No one since the old-fashioned days has 
been able to attain in poetry for children 
the simplicity of Dr. Watts’ ‘‘ Divine and 
Moral Songs,” of Jane and Ann Taylor’s 
“Original Poems for Infant Minds,” or of 
Blake’s “‘Songs of Innocence.”’ These 
poems remain fresh by reason of their es- 
sential youthfulness which was a never- 
dying element in the natures of those 
who wrote them. The dominant 
thought is clear and undisturbed 


Montrose J. Moses 


imitators, we conclude that children’s 
literature is suffering today from a lack of 
spontaneous creation. Authors are not 
writing because there is within them an 
impulse to tell a story to children, but be- 
cause there are fashions which are popular 
and because there are books which are 
educationally desirable. 

Because of certain kindergarten theo- 
ries, the market has been flooded with in- 
artistic stories of the daily life of the child, 
written with as much fervor as one would 
derive from looking up each simple word 
in a dictionary. Because of the commer- 
cial trade-mark value of the series, trailing 
in kinship after Jacob Abbott’s inquisitive 
Rollo, who was forever extracting encyclo- 
pedic knowledge from his elders, we have 
been burdened with hordes of “Elsie” and 
“Katy” stories, that contain no growth or 
character, no distinguishing variety of inci- 
dents, but are created as rapidly from the 
model as a garment isshaped froma pattern. 


between a common-sense and a scientific 
understanding of the child mind, I will 
take the former any time, believing that 
most of the eternal joys of childhood have 
been found out through sympathetic ob- 
servation rather than through systemati: 
experiment. There is not a Mother Goose 
rhyme, with its lilt, its repetition, its mus- 
cular action, that was not born outside the 
schoolroom. There is scarcely a fable that 
has not held spellbound the minds of grown 
people before being embraced by the 
nursery. Indeed, if you will examine into 
the history of children’s books, you will 
find that La Fontaine wrote his Fables for 
Louis XIV’s courtiers; that Perrault went 
to the nursery, put his son upon his knee, 
and learned from him the stories of “Little 
Red Riding Hood,” ‘Blue Beard,” and 
“The Sleeping Beauty’’—whereupon the 
father went to court and told these 
classics with the simplicity of the true 
raconteur. On every occasion I restate 

the fact that the five great classics 

for children—‘‘ Robinson Crusoe,”’ 











by the ornate; there are in them 
clear vision and homely observa- 
tion. 

Stevenson looked through the 
eyes of childhood and expressed its 
joys and fears in his own buoyant 
manner. But what poems for 
children since the time of Steven- 
son’s “Child’s Garden of Verses” 
have been free of reflected light i 
from him, or have glowed with their 
own individual warmth? Most of 
our verse for boys and girls has 
been modeled on a fixed type. Go | 
to, these modern poets for children | 
seem to say, we will write you a 
Watts poem, we will sing you as 
simple lines as any found in Miss 
Taylor’s “Thank you, Pretty 
Cow,” we will fashion you con- 
ceits as quaint as any by R. L. S. 
But you have not gone very far in 
the reading when you discover that 
the verses are tasks, almost clever 
in their imitation, but lacking in 
the first creative joy. 

I look back over the many 
children’s books I have read, and I 
fail to recall anything “just as good” as 
Alice in Wonderland,” though there have 
een many pseudo-Alices. I have looked 
through picture-books, and I have failed 
to find any artist capable of conveying, as 
Tenniel conveyed both in “Alice” and in 

ingsley’s ‘Water Babies,” the sponta- 
neous Joy of the author’s conception, so 
Pleasing alike to young and old. 

. With the many “model” books, there- 
fore, staring us in the face, and with the 
almost inevitable failure on the part of 








GIVE BOOKS 


HILDREN’S Book Week has 

A justended. You have seen show- 
windows piled with books, and chil- 
dren gazing longingly at them. They 
are useless while they stay on the 
other side of the window. Put them 
in the hands of the children—not 
later than Christmas Day. If you 
need any help in making your selec- 
tion, we shall be glad to have you call 
onus. For a stamp we will send you 
a carefully prepared list that follows 
the suggestions made by Mr. Moses 
in this article. Please say whether 
you want a list for boys or for girls 








Under these conditions, therefore, it 
behooves us to find out what constitutes 
this spontaneous freshness which is at the 
bottom of the best children’s literature, 
a spontaneousness which comes, first, 
through the impelling force of having a 
good story to tell—as few of our modern 
authors have—and, second, through a 
creative artistry which shapes its form ac- 
cording to no set formulas of psychological 
response, but through a sympathy with, 
rather than for, the child. Asked to choose 
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i] “Gulliver’s Travels,” ‘“‘ Pilgrim’s 
Progress,” “‘The Arabian Nights,”’ 
and ‘Baron Munchausen’’—were 
not written for children. There 
must be some elements beyond the 
dictation of educators, which can 
not be disturbed by changing the- 
ories and are not subject to chang- 
ing literary fashions, that respond, 
not to children as a special group, 
but to the child elements in all 
human nature. These are the ele- 
ments we must look for in the best 
literature for children. 

A story which has been written 
gains juvenile immortality only 
when the citizen of the nursery 
demands that he be told the story 
again “‘as it is in the book.” Kip- 
ling’s ‘‘Just-So Stories”—as the 
title implies—were created to sup- 
ply such a demand. And before 
the age of books, when a story was 
handed down by word of mouth, 
there were certain phrases that put 
onimmortality. There is no count- 
ing how many modern story-tellers 
are using the same phrases, are 
creating the same images, that gladdened 
the heart of some boy of the tribe in the 
long ago, whose love for a story was as 
strong as that of the boy of today. 

The universal love of a story is the 
most valuable asset that has been be- 
queathed to the teacher, to the librarian, 
and to the mother. It is the all-powerful 
passport to the nursery; it is the electric 
current which awakens juvenile interest. 

Within recent years the story hour 
has become an (Continued on page 141) 
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HERE are many 

ways of telling 
it, but the wonderful 
story is always the 
same in the end—it 
always speaks of de- 
votion, of unselfish- 
ness, of abnegation, 
of loyalty. When to 
these real sacrifice 
may be added, the 
story stands out tri- 
umphantly as a 
model of its kind. 
Such a story is this 
one by J. A. R. Wy- 
lie. If you don’t 
like it we wish you 
would tell us why 


ES, no doubt it 
does seem 
strange to you 
that I should be 
contented here. Sucha 
little bit of a place! 
Nothing ever happens. 
The people are very 
ordinary people. They 
sit under me on Sun 
day, and if they keep 
awake, they feel, I 
think, that they have 
offered God an honest 
and sufficient sacrifice. 
No one to rub wits 
with. No one to sit 
with me by a roaring 
study fire and quarrel 
with me over a transla- 
tion. Just sometimes a 
stray visitor like your 
self. And then, of 
course, I grow garru 
lous. Well, Iam grow 
ing old, too. 
When I say that noth- 
ing happens, I mean 
nothing that does not 
happen everywhere in the world at some 
time or other. People die, and people are 
born. They quarrel and make it up. 
There is trouble and sickness, sometimes 
for the individual and sometimes for the 
whole community. It is spring now, and 
the countryside is green and peaceful, but 
the winters are very hard. You see, that 
gap in the hills lets in a tearing north wind, 
and sometimes for weeks together the snow 
lies so thick on the ground that some of 
the outlying farms are completely cut 
off. And the people are poor. They 
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In the evening Kate came down to the Martins’ cottage, and she and Jimmy would sit with 
Their own doings and their clumsy village gossip enraged him. And there was nothing else. 


The 
Wonderful Story 


have nothing to fall back upon, and 
there is much suffering. But all this is 
very commonplace. You will find it any- 
where. 

When I first took over the incumbency, 
I was very unhappy. After such an ad- 
venturous, roving life as mine it seemed the 
end of everything. A straggling hamlet for 
aman who was as familiar with Rome as 
with New York and who reads the classics 
in the original with the same ease as his na- 
tive Dickens! A handful of dull, illiterate 
yokels for a scholar who had mixed with 


the best brains in Europe. Dear heavet, 
what a fate! 

But I have grown 
learned a great deal here. 
not sure that I have not learned 
this quiet, inarticulate little place than ™ 
all the rest of the world. Or, rather, 1% 
so quiet that I have come to notice thin 
that I overlooked elsewhere in the noist 
and bustle. 

I said “very ordinary people.” But 
are not the most ordinary of us extraor 
dinary and wonderful enough? 


content I 
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They were brothers 
and nearly of an age, 
but there was not more 
than a family resem- 
blance between them. 
Perhaps I can best de- 
scribe Robert by saying 
that no one except his 
brother called him 
‘*Bob” and that only 
on rare occasions. Not 
that he was forbidding 
or unfriendly, but one 
would as soon have 
taken liberties with a 
good-natured bull. 

I can remember quite 
well the first time I saw 
him. It was in church, 
and I was preaching 
my introductory ser- 
mon. Suddenly, for no 
apparent reason, I be- 
gan to feel disturbed, 
as though something 
had come near me 
which touched and ani- 
mated not the bad side 
of my man’s nature, 
but the lower side. I 
had been speaking ‘of 
the spirit, and I began 
to feel of the earth 
earthy. I looked 
down from the pulpit. 
There was Robert 
Martin a little to my 
right, his eyes fixed on 
my face. He was not 
handsome, but very big 
and powerful and dark, 
high cheek-boned and 
black-browed. Hiseyes 
were a Curious, slow, 
burning hazel. I do 
not think he under- 
stood a word of what 1 


was saying any more 
than the rest of the 
congregation—I had 
not yet learned to 
adapt myself—and no 
one noticed that I 
broke off with the 


Robert and try to cheer and an:use him. But what could they do? What had they to offer? 
Mostly they fell into a helpless, baffled silence. And Robert began to hate his brother 
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sit with 
ing else. 


Wylie 


I/lustrated by Dean 


Cornwell 


threads of my theme all 
dangling in disorder. 

That was the effect he 

had on me. _ I know he 

had the same effect on 
others, especially .on 

No one could be near him with- 


Leave? B tall I tell you about the Martins? Iam rate, is the promising and hackneyed be- women. — : 
Most afraid to tell you their little story, ginning. The Martins lived in a three- out feeling troubled. I do not mean 
1 have pecause atter all, like every other event roomed cottage just outside the village, that he was bad or brutal or even coarse. 
d Iam § degrees really happens in it. It is and besides working their little bit of | There was not a moce austere living man 
nore MEG slight yet exquisite thing. Ihave land they did odd jobs for the gentry in in the whole village. But he was ele- 
the district. If a roof wanted mending, mental. I do not think in all my dealings 


than in 
er, it 15 


. things § 


e noise 


* But 
xtraor- 


old it to the wrong people, and they have 
pimply stared at me, wondering when the 
int Was coming. So I have grown cau- 
ous. But I wish I had De Maupassant 
ere to help me. 
0 ¢ Martins were two brothers—Robert 
ind Jimmy Martin—and Kate Richards 
"as their nearest neighbor. That, at any 


or a pipe leaked, or an extra hand was 
needed in the garden, thers were always 
the Martins tocall upon. One or other of 
them would be found able and willing. 
Between them they made enough to live 
on, and that is all that people hope for 
in these parts. 


with human beings—some of them the 
most violent and uncivilized—I have 
ever come across any one who had bis 
roots so deep in the earth or who came 
so near to the animals in the directness 
and simplicity of his emotions. His very 


austerity was animal. You know the 
6L 
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animals are neither so promiscuous nor 
so bestial as we choose to think them. 
They have their austerity, unconscious and 
effortless. They await their mate. 

Robert Martin was like that. And be- 
cause our people here, though they are 
simple and ignorant, have been touched by 
that process of detaching tne soul from the 
body which we call civilization, he troubled 
them. 

James Martin was different. He was just 
Jimmy. I do not think he felt less. Per- 
haps in his way he was the more sensitive 


of the two, but his feelings were confused - 


with a whole Jot of abstract notions about 
right and wrong and God, so that they were 
less direct and less effective. He was not 
clever, but in his slow, groping way he was 
intent on being fair and on doing the fair 
thing by everybody. He had a fund of good 
spirits too, and could joke and laugh in a 
way the elder brother never did. People 
liked him, but you could be a long time ina 
place before you knew be was there. 

So much for the two men. Then there 
was Kate Richards. Hers was the next 
cottage to the Martins, though haif a mile 
divided them—a single-roomed, miserable 
place where she lived with a bedridden 
grandmother in grim hand-to-mouth pov- 
erty. Kate worked for the neighboring 
farmers’ wives whenever the stress was 
great, but they were poor themselves and 
could give her little. 

On the whoie the country, contrary to 
popular belief, does-not breed pretty wo- 
men. The work is too hard, the hous- 
ing conditions too wretched. Women 
wither and grow weather-beaten aimost be- 
fore they reach womanhood. Kate Rich- 
ards was not beautiful, but even in her 
teens she had a bigness of build, a kind of 
slow, gracious ‘strength, that gave one a 
sense of security and peace. Ttere was 
something generous about the masses of 
fair hair which she wore neatly plaited 
about her head, and the 
steady, full-gazing eyes. 





come into her life, and she accepted him 
passively and with a kind of grateful awe. 

He must have made a magnificent lover. 
T remember coming upon the two of them 
one brilliant summer night in Honeysuckle 
Lane behind the church. I knew them at 
once because of his unusual height. His 
arms were about her, and I gave the dis- 
creet cough which I have learned in these 
parts, but though she struggled a little, he 
would not Jet her go. There was no sheep- 
ish edging apart and giggling. With his 
arm about her shoulders he turned toward 
me, his head up, his face in the pale light as 
proud as Lucifer’s. And yet not bad either, 
not ignoble. Lucifer was not the right 
name. I was thinking of some wild animal 
I had seen— a mountain lion that I tracked 
once and which turned on me. 

I had come upon them smiling in the 
fatuous, superior way of old people, but I 
passed them feeling ashamed. I felt my- 
self a mean little man with scanty hair, and 
bowed shoulders, and thin blood in my 
veins. I could not even answer his serene 
““Good night, sir.” 

Two days later the village knew that they 
were betrothed. 

I am sure in my own mind that 
Jimmy had never thought of her. He was 
too young. He was one of those men who 
mature late and who indeed remain unde- 
veloped all their lives unless some big event 
comes to them. He had light-hearted 
flirtations with half the girls in the village, 
but they meant nothing. He seemed at 
that time as incapable of a serious emotion 
as he was incapable of ameanact. He was 
just Jimmy— good-natured, contented, and 
hard-working, with a muddle-headed be- 
lief in God and the general rightness of 
ordained things. 

Two days after the betrothal Martin 
came to me to arrange about the wedding. 
He did not wear his holiday clothes as other 
villagers would have done on such an occa- 


The Wonderful Story 








There was truth in this. These peo 

ye . ; ple 
have youth in common with the reg of 
the world. ‘They have no other inher. 
ance. 

“And where’s the home to be?’? T asked 
making my notes. ee 

“We stays where we are, sir.” 

‘“‘And Jimmy?” 

“Well, sir, we’ve got three rooms, § 
be it we’ll manage for a while— ” d 

I chanced to look up, and there was his 
dark face flushed with an emotion whic 
both startled and touched me deeply, }; 
was as though for a moment I saw the 
whole man and his one purpose and his on 
hope. It was all that life offered him, ang 
he held to it with all his strength. J rp. 
member that I looked away from nin 
quickly, as though unwillingly I had been 
prying. 

“Tt’s not so easy to build a home thes 
days,” I said. 

‘‘Tll manage, sir,” he answered quietly 

You see he was very strong. It is difi. 
cult for strong men to realize failure, 

When it was all fixed up, we shook hands 
together. I felt warmly toward him and 
my “Well, bless you both!”’ was no clerical 
phrase. But I do not think he heard me 
Now that my part was played, I had passed 
out of bis vision. 

Yes, and there was something primeval 
in the way he set out to prepare his 
place for her. That, too, was like an all. 
mastering instinct. Late into the night. 
light burned in the cottage window, and 
after every one else had gone to bed, one 
could hear hammering and the buzz ofa 
saw. He was a good workman, and ina 
short time he had added two new chairs to 
their little stock of furniture, and a dresser, 
and a window-box, and all the shelves and 
doors were in first-class repair. He allowed 
no one to help hini—not even Jimmy. He 
did not like people to watch him or to ask 
questions, and when they did so, he grew 

shy and sullen. Thai 
also seemed to me oddly 













































Of the earth, too, if vou | 
like, but of the earth | 
in its deep serenity, in 
its mood of placid brood- 1 
ing. i| 
of its volcanic unrest. | 
When I first came, shi | 
was a girl, but a few {| 
months later her grand- | 
mother died, and sud- | 
denly she became a 
woman, and then Robert 

Martin turned to her in- 


She knew nothing 
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will continue to write exclusively for Goop 
She is now at work on 
a group of short stories, of which this is the 
The next one will be in January | 


typical. But Kate came 
sometimes toward eve 
ning, and when I passed! 
would see her leaning 
against the lintel, he 
quiet eyes following the 
swift, strong work of his 
hands. I never heard 
them talk together 
Either they fell silent 
when people came neat 
them, or they never 
spoke. They did indeed 


























stinctively as a child [i 
turns to the sun. 

I have never seen a 
more simple courtship. There was no shy 
hesitancy, no self-distrustful advances. 
Robert Martin followed her, not like a 
dog, but like a man driven by an instinct 
which there was no gainsaying. I saw 
him often enough in the congregation with 
his burning eyes on her face. It was im- 
possible to forget him. He was dynamic, 
a slow, unreasoning force moving to its 
appointed end. 

As to Kate herseli—I do not know. 
You see, I got to read and understand the 
two men, inarticulate as they were, but 
women, though they talk easily of their 
superficial emotions, have reserves which 
no one penetrates. For myself I think she 
loved Martin as simply and naturally as he 
loved her. He was the first man who had 


sion. His black hair was matted with the 


day’s heat, and the strong scent of the 


fields was about his body. But I knew 
somehow that he meant neither myself nor 
the occasion any disrespect. When I close 
my eyes, I can see him now, standing in 
front of me, with his queer look of almost 
somber abstraction. He was like a man 
held in some sort of trance, and though, 
judging him coldly, he was just a slow, 
ignorant rustic, yet the single simplicity of 
his nature gave him the dignity of thought. 

“Well, this is quick work, Martin,” I 
said. 

‘“‘There be no cause for us to wait, sir,’ 
he answered. ‘We knows what we wants, 
and what don’t come to us now baint never 
coming.” 
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seem like people wrappe’ 
inakind of dream. 
Robert Martin liked 
me. I was the only outsider who knev 
what he was doing and heard progress 
The day before his wedding I came upol 
him perched on the roof of their cottage 
tinkering with a loose tile. F 
“Making the ship weathertight?” ! 
called to him. ; 
“That’s right, sir! All finished now. 
And he made an awkward flourish attg 
lost bis balance and came down like a help : 
less log. It was not far to fall, but he way 
a big man and fell awkwardly. rh 
I went to him, and Jimmy came runnll; 
from their bit of land where he had beet 
working, and between us we carried him 
into the little living-room. He kept ont 
monstrating with us angrily, saying It ¥* 
nothing, nothing (Continued on page 1 
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Bg went back to work and toiled for Robert and himself. Every day Kate went out 
to one or other of the farms, and sometimes they paid her witha shilling and sometimes 
with a little produce. They were sorry for her, but it was a bad year for them. In the 
evening she came down to the Martins’ cottage. and she and Jimmy would sit with Robert 
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service to you of the accurate tests made by Goop House- 
KEEPING INsTITUTE at 105 West 39th St., New York City? 
I'very device passing these tests has the right to carry the 
This seal with its red star and serial 
number insures you against inferior material and poor construc- 
It assures you of good design and efficient operation. 
means that a sample of every device on which it appears has been 
under observation for a long period of time, during which it has 
\\ been put through the specific tests prescribed for such a device, 
\\ and has come up to our standards in every respect. 
always watch for the Institute seal; it becomes your protection 
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HERE are few homes in which an 
auxiliary heater—oil, gas, or elec- 
tric—is not used to take the 
chill off the bathroom, the din- 

ing-room, or the dressing-room in fall and 
spring, and to save the furnace fire through- 
out the winter. It is because housekeepers 
are showing a tendency to expect too much 
of these heaters that Goon HouSEKEEPING 
INSTITUTE assembled all types and planned 
this article to tell you about them—what 
they will do, and what it is not fair to 
expect them to do. 

Electric heaters are popular, and where 
the installation and cost of current allow it, 
they have definite practical uses. There 
are three kinds now marketed. A self- 
contained radiator varies in size to meet 
varying room dimensions. It is practical 
in maintenance cost only when electricity 
is so low in price that it is sold by the horse- 
power rather than by the kilowatt hour. 
In this country it has a limited application 
only. However, if you happen to be in a 
community where its conditions of price 
are met, it is well worth looking into. 

The electric hot-air radiator is designed 
to heat air and by its circulation increase 
the room temperature. It does all this to 
such an extent that at medium electric 
current cost it is practical, but for auxiliary 
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the 


"use only. 


At ten cents a kilowatt hour it 
will cost you a little under six cents an 
hour to operate it. Use such a device for 
heating a room whose temperature has 
already been tempered. It takes too long 
and costs too much to depend upon elec- 
tric heaters for warming even a very small, 
entirely unheated room to a living tempera- 
ture of 68° F. And yet from letters that 
have reached us, this is just what certain 
purchasers have expected, and what they 
have been keenly disappointed at its failure 
to perform. Remember it is a ‘lamp 
socket device,’ which means that no spe- 
cial heavy feed wire need be installed in the 
house; but to balance this convenience, 
only the flow of current that can be carried 
by the lighting circuit can pass over the 
wire. This is limited to six hundred watts, 
so you have only six hundred watts of 
electric heat. Now the manufacturers’ 
designing engineers have been clever indeed 
in so building these heaters that every prin- 
ciple of heat reflection and heat radiation 
is taken advantage of, and in consequence 
these heaters furnish far more comfort 
than one could reasonably expect at the 
small current allowance. Even we 
must recognize their limitations and not 
require an unfair service. Remember that 
in every electric heater attached to a lamp 
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Director 
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socket there is only the same amount of heat 
that you use in your flatiron. Then won't 
you agree with me that the designer has 
given you every particle of possible efi- 
ciency, and won’t you agree with me that 
it is best to use these heaters only to 
supplement other heat in the home? 

We do not need to accent the economy 
and comfort of this added heat.  Sixty- 
eight degrees spell comfort to some, but 
seventy degrees are preferred by others. In- 
stead of rushing the furnace fire, get the few 
added degrees with one of these heaters. 

But there is another type of electric 
heater so popular just now that it deserves 
a mention. It has a cheerful, luminous, 
sunburst appearance and is a real radiator 
of reflected heat rays. It is designed to dis 
tribute heat much as the sun does, and 
spends little of its energy raising the actual 
temperature of the room. The person who 
is within range of its rays will be warm 
even in a cold room. So comfortably 
warmed was one prosperous business mal 
on one of those almost forgotten “heatless 
Mondays,” that he rushed to the dealer, 
saying he was going to buy enough to heat 
his home. Much to his surprise, the wise 
dealer would not sell him the heaters, and 
for the reasons I have accented. Use them 
only for auxiliary heat. Have you in you 





















digs 
) 
cussed 
others 
labora’ 
wwe IN 
have f 
A cor 
proved 
of a Si 












A i NSA SEDER LS aetna 
SE Se CRRA Cee RRC EERIE 


home an 
mother 01 
lowered 
temperatt 
comfort 
heaters. 
one of the 
comfort, | 
grandmot 
Oil hea 
because t 
versal in 
make the 
sole heati 
one lighte 
out a winc 
the meres 
vide all tl 
precautiot 
oil stove 
heater rec 
the supph 
burn pror 
F agreeably 
oxygen is 
Like él 
made in t! 
and the 
the wick: 
catches a 
psmoking h 
PPositive, 
Bthe care 
PWith oil a: 
necessary 
bless work: 
attempt | 
Wipe the 
soft pape 
finger, _R 




















































ea 


of heat 
1 won't 
rer has 
le efii- 
ne that 
nly to 
? 

onomy 
Sixty- 
1e, but 
rs. In- 
the few 
eaters. 


lectric § 


eserves 
1iNOUs. 
idiator 
to dis- 
s, and 
actual 
yn who 
warm 
rtably 
s man 
eatless 
dealer, 
o heat 
e wise 
5, and 
» them 
? your 








1vG INSTITUTE. 








HESE illustrations show only 
one heater of each type dis- 
cussed in this article. Many 
others have been tested in the 
laboratory of Goop HovusEKEEP- 
Not all of these 
have passed the standard tests. 
A complete list of those ap- 
proved will be sent on receipt 
of a stamped, addressed envelop 
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home an old lady—a dearly loved grand- 
mother or grandfather—an invalid whose 
lowered vitality brings lowered body 
temperature? You can not measure the 
comfort you can give them by these 
heaters. I am positive that by the use of 
one of these heaters I added two years of 
comfort, if not of life itself, to my own 
grandmother’s later days. 

Oil heaters are often more practical, 
because the fuel they use is almost uni- 
versal in its supply. But again do not 
make the mistake of using these as your 
sole heating service. Again, do not keep 
one lighted for many hours at a time with- 
out a window being open. It will need only 
the merest crack, and from the top, to pro- 
vide all the oxygen needed. This is not a 
precaution against oil fumes or because the 
oil stove is dangerous: it is because the 
heater requires oxygen to burn, and unless 
the supply is renewed, the heater does not 
burn properly and the room becomes dis- 
pagreeably close because the supply of 
oxygen is being used up. 

Like electric heaters, oil heaters are 
pmade in the two types—a hot air radiator, 
and the reflector type. In both cases 
the wicks are safeguarded by 
catches against turning up to 
smoking height, and there is a 
pPositive, rapid shut-off. Only 
fthe care to keep them filled 
With oil and spotlessly clean is 
hecessary to keep them in odor- 
less working condition. Never 
Sepa to cut lamp wicks. 
oo * a bit of 
finger, Seecniie. so Tina 

er that not un- 























































Any one of the above heaters 
will give satisfaction, if it is 
used only as an auxiliary heater 


til there is a smooth layer of packed-down 
carbon will vou get the most even burner 
flame. Cutting the wick gives you a 
ragged wick that in turn causes a ragged 
flame. It goes without saying that a 
wick that is once allowed to burn out of 
oil is practically ruined. The stove will 
give off an odor until a new wick is in- 
stalled and the stove is again clean from 
the carbon deposits due to imperfect com- 
bustion in those last moments of burning 
out. For every complaint of an oil heater 
that burns with an odor, there is some 
such explanation of careless usage. 

Oil heaters are portable, to be sure, but 
they are not portable so long as they are 
lighted. Never carry a lighted oil heater 
even a short distance. 

While there are gas furnaces large 
enough to heat a house and unit gas radia- 
tors for a similar purpose, it is the gas 
heater of the auxiliary type that is most 
commonly in use. Alas! Many a house- 
keeper measures its heating value by the 
size of the stove she selects, forgetting that 


Pictured below are two types of 
well-made, strong, flexible gas piping 

















the largest measure of its efficiency is 
influenced by the gas she can supply it. 
Many and many a gas heater has been 
condemned solely because it was attached 
to a lighting fixture whose pipe supply was 
too small for the burners of the stove. 
When the housekeeper got no heat, she 
failed to blame the connection, thinking 
she had purchased a faulty stove. Before 
you buy any heater, be sure you are able 
to make a connection that will supply it 
with a sufficient quantity of gas. 

The next and most important item is its 
connection. Have this as permanent as 
possible, for it is in leaking gas and not 
burning gas that danger lies. Therefore, 
the new luminous type for fireplace use, 
whose burner outlets are clay-like composi- 
tion, will repay its higher first cost in both 
safety and efficiency. Although the old- 
fashioned gas log is thus permanently 
installed, it does not have similar features 
of safety, because the filaments of asbestos 
fiber in time tend to clog up the burner 
holes—not enough to shut off the flow of 
gas completely and safely, but just enough 
to keep it from burning. Also, the por- 
ous, clay-like structure of the logs absorbs 
the odorous materials in the gas, so that, 
except possibly when brand-new, a log of 
this type will always emit an odor whether 
in use or not. 

Not all of us can install a gas heater, 
and there are perfectly safe gas pipings for 
portable use. Only they are never cheap, 
because their life is almost entirely de- 
pendent upon the rubber composition in 
the tubing. Select a strong, flexible-metal 
gas piping. It is seldom that gas leaks at 
the actual connections; it is far more apt 
to be through the fabric of the piping itself. 
The poorer the piping, the quicker will 
the gas affect it to the leaking point. 

With this good quality of piping firmly 
connected there should not be the slightest 
trace of gas odor no matter how long the 
heater is burned. In the war winters I 
used one in a New York apart- 
ment. It had to havea twenty- 
foot length of this metal piping, 
because the only adequate gas 
supply was a connection to the 
kitchen gas range feed pipe. My 
guests thought the freedom from 
odor of my gas-heated living- 
room was due to the magic of the 
gas stove I used. It was not; it 
was the leakproof tubing and 
the intelligent ventilation. 
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The set of casseroles above suggests many 
possibilities. There are variations in shape, 
round or oval; there are large and individual 
ones made of baking glass or earthenware in 
shades of dark brown or dull green. A set of 
four or six ramekins or custard cups might well 
be substituted for the individual casseroles 


The pastry bag with 
its various shaped tubes 
always adds a note of 
delight when garnishing 


This coffee mill, to be 
screwed against the 
wall, makes the perco- 
lator gift a bit unusual 


Glass pie-plates are most attractive for 
pies. This suggests a set of plates of 
various sizes, a pastry cutter, and a 
glass rolling-pin which may be filled 
with chopped ice through one end 


A? no other time of the year do we 

spend as much money as we db 
at Christmas time. Why not this year 
give gifts which are really practica| 
and worth the money? At the same 
time do not lose the Christmas spirit, 


UST look at the endless number 

J of suggestions the kitchen affords 

for Christmas gifts to the house- 

keeper! Wouldn’t she be delighted to 

receive a set of cooky cutters of vari- 

ous shapes and sizes? She must be 

tired of using the same old cutter 

over and over. A mother of smal 

children will be pleased with a gift 0 

this sort. A casserole with a set oi 

individual casseroles will be found a 

very practical gift. An oval shap 

may be just a little more unusual than 

theround. Few housekeepers possess a pastry bag, but all would certainly 

want one if they once realized the possibilities in a bag and set of differ 

ently shaped tubes. A measuring cup is necessary for successful cooking. 

Why not give her two cups, one with a spout for liquids, and the other 

for dry material? With this might go a set of measuring spoons, which 
would be found invaluable when once used. 

There are endless numbers of electrical suggestions, such as a perce 
lator or a small table stove, but do make these a little unusual. With 
the percolator include a coffee mill, and with the table stove there sé 
waffle iron attachment which will provide the hostess with another meats 
of entertaining her luncheon guest. The housekeeper who is interestt! 
in cooking by temperature will surely be delighted to receive a set 
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thermometers— the fat, candy, 
oven, and fireless cooker ther- 
mometers. 

Almost any kitchen can be made 
more attractive with a set of yellow 
kitchen ware for spices, tea, coffee, 
cereal, etc. If a vellow set with a 
white band will not match the 
particular color scheme, purchase a 
good-looking set which will. There 
are knives, too. How many 
housekeepers would be proud to 
possess a complete set of kitchen 
knives and forks! Each one is of 
the best design for its own particu- 
lar purpose. A food-chopper may 
seem an uninteresting gift, but we 
assure you it is a useful one and 


For Your Gift 


but make the gift unusual with the 
thought you put into it. We have se- 
‘lected these gifts from the INSTITUTE 
kitchen because they were so sugges- 
tive. We have found them invalu- 
able, and we are sure others will too 
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will be appreciated by the person who has none at all. An accompani- 
ment to this might be a small wooden chopping-bowl and chopper. 

And so on—suggestion after suggestion will come to you if you will just 
casually look about her kitchen as we did here in the InstiTuTE kitchen. 
Then, when you have decided what might add more interest to her daily 
tasks, make your gift unique and more of a surprise either by including 
an attachment or an accompaniment, or by making it a whole set. 
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On the left is illustrated a set of beaters which might 


well be a part of every kitchen equipment. There are 
the large and small Dover egg-beaters and the wire 
whisks of various shapes, the spoon type and straight 
type, which are invaluable when making angel cakes. 
The beater in the glass container, marked off in ounces 
and cupfuls, is especially adapted for whipping cream 


In the circle are the thermometers 
which are in constant use in the 
INSTITUTE. They are well designed 
and have a range of degrees which 
adapts them to their various purposes 
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Fortunate is the person who receives a 
table electric stove. There are many 
possibilities in one of these devices, 
but the newest is the making of 
delicious, golden brown waffles 
























CTOBER 31, 186- Hork 
QO and Spitt both dide to- 

day. 1 give them a big 
ded rat that old mis Dire give 
me. they toar it into bits and 
et it fir and all and when i come 
home from school they was both 
ded and all curled up. i asted 
old mis Dire how she cougt the 
rat and she sed she poisened it 
with rat poisen only she called 
it rat pisen. i told her it killed 
my horks and she sed she was 
sorry but she forgot to tell me. 
i thougt at ferst that she done 
it perpose to pay me for sending 
her old cat to Haverhill but 1 
gess she dident. we had a meat- 
ing of the Terible 3 today and if 
she had done it a perpose we 
wood have atended to her case 
even if she was a woman. while 
the Terible 3 dont maik war on 
wimmen, we dont perpose to have 
wimmen maik war on, us. 

Filander is still at Ikes. tonite 
we drawed lots to see whitch 
shood go up with a sine to Biley 
Tiltons. i got the shortest straw 
and had to go. Pewt had printed 
a sine whitch sed 

Bewair the vengunce of the 
Terible 3 

It spairith not the wicked 
man, 

but it strikith in darkniss. 
Bewair. 

when i got up there old Biley 
was setting by his door with a gun over 
his gnees. i sed how do you do mister 
Tilton and he sed how do how do. i per- 
tended i come up to see Luke Mannix but 
he wasent to home and i come back. i 
dident leeve the sine you bet. 

November 1. J. Albert Clark has got a 
bull dog. he bougt it of old Mike Casidy. 
he keeps it to perteck him from the Terible 
3. father thougt he had augt to have 
moar pertecksion and told him so. father 
is verry kind to J. Albert and to Ike. we 
have maid father a onery member of the 
Terible 3. woodent he be surprised if he 
gnew it. of coarse we cant tell him he is an 
onery member but he is. i asted Pewt and 
Beany if they dident want their fathers to 
be maid onery members and they sed no. 
that their fathers had licked them for 
nothing the nite we roten eged the pedler 
and they wood voat agenst it. so that is 
what they get for not helping the Terible 3. 

well tonite when J. Albert come home 
and tride to go into the house the bull dog 
grabed him by the hine leg and nearly toar 
his britches off and he slamed the door on 
his hed before he wood let go and J. Albert 
had to set in the bam while he sent down to 


old Mikes to get him to come up and maik 
68 


the bull dog let him in. so after a wile old 
Mike come up and maid the dog let him in. 
then he maid J. Albert feed the dog and pat 
him and he told the dog J. Albert was his 
frend and he sed the dog gnew moar than a 
man and they woodent be eny moar trubble 
with him after this, and he maid J. Albert 
pay him anuther doller for coming up and 
maiking the dog mind J. Albert. it was 
lucky J. Albert had on his second best 
close and it wasent his best lavender 
britches that the dog toar: after supper 
tonite J. Albert took the bull dog out for a 
walk hiched to him with a chane and a 
coller round his neck and ferst the dog 
chased a cat and draged old J. Albert about 
10 rods befoar he cood stop him and the 
woman whitch oaned the cat come out and 
told J. Albert he wasent eny gentleman for 
keaping a ferosius dog and J. Albert was 
bowing and taiking off his hat and asting 
her parden when the ferosius dog started 
after another cat and J. Albert lost his hat 
and had to hiper a long distence ‘holding 
back with his hine legs sticking out in front 
and triing to stop him and hollering whoa. 

well when J. Albert got him stoped he 
got a stick and was going to lick him but 
the dog grouled and J. Albert thougt he 


woodent lick him after all so he went bac 
after his hat whitch had been run over bys 
dingle cart with a lode of hay. 

well J. Albert got his hat and pushed it 
into shaip and brushed it and put it onan 
started off again with the dog. and when 
he was going by old Si Smiths store old Sis 
big white dog come out and piched into 
J. Albert’s dog and you had augt to have sav 
that fite. it was a ripper. they stood up 
and toar at each others gozzles aml 
rassled and rolled over in the dirt and bi 
and shook and knawed each other, and old 
Si come out and lammed them with his 
cain and swoar at J. Albert and old Shep 
Hogden and Gimmy Bedell pulled thei 
tales and hine legs and throwed water 0! 
them and hit them with brickbats an’ 
J. Albert pulled at the chane and hollere 
and Lamp Flood was a going to lic 
J. Albert who hadent done nothing to him 
when father grabed him by the neck am 
neerly yanked his head off and th rowed him 
in the guter. bimeby a feller from Mage! 
Blakes stable told Shep to pull on one dogs 
hine leg and Gimmy to pull on the other 
and when they had the dogs rite out stratt 
the feller lit a sulfer mach rite under therr 
noses and they let go prety quick and Shep 
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BRITE aud FAIR 


By Judge Henry A. 


Shute 


Author of “The Real Diary of a Real Boy” 


Illustrated 
Worth 


by 


Brehm 


Here is the last of “Brite and Fair.”? We laughed 
over it in manuscript. We laughed again when 


we read it in type. 


Now we are going to buy 


the book and have the laughs all over again 


The woman whitch oaned the cat come out and told 
J. Albert he wasent eny gentleman for keaping a fero- 
sius dog and J. Albert was taiking off his hat and asting 
her parden when the ferosius dog started after another cat 


and Gimmy pulled them apart. the sulfer 
maid them choak and they had to let go to 
breeth. it was a buly fite and old J. Albert 
done well. 

November 2, 186- sunday again. it 
comes round prety oftenithink. Saturday 
dont seam to come round as often as 
sunday. there aint most’ ever enny fun 
on sunday. today there wasalittle. this 
morning old J. Albert started to go down 
stairs and the bull dog woodent tet him. 
1 guess In the xcitement of the fite and 
chaising the cats he had forgot that 
J. Albert was his master. J. Albert 
gnocked on the wall and wanted father to 
take the kee and open the door and get the 
bull dog out, and father sed are you saif 
J. Albert where you are and J. Albert sed 
yes he cant get me up here but i dont want 
‘o stay here the rest of my life, and father 
sed if you are saif you will have to: stay 
there till i can send down for old Mike to 
rome up. 1 dont have eny grate hankering 
‘o have a bull dog hanging to me tor the 
— of my life eether. so maik yourself 
“0 home and reed a few chapters of the bible 
lor this is sunday and i gess towerds supper 
time old Mike will come up. then J. Albert 
sed cant you get a gun and shoot him 


throug the winder and father sed it is 
sunday Albert and i am verry perticuler 
about using fire arms on this sacrid day 
but if you will poscss your sole in pashents 
i will see what can be did. 

So J. Albert shet the window and father 
told me to go down and get old Mike andi 
done it and Mike come up with me and 
J. Albert throwed out the kee and old 
Mike opened the door and the bull dog 
waged his tale when he saw old Mike and 
wigled round gist like a puppy, he was so 
glad to see him, and J. Albert come down 
and told Mike he had ruther be kidnaped 
than et by a bull dog and he sed Mike had 
got to taik back the dog and give back his 
10 dollers whitch J. Albert had gave him 
and Mike sed not by a dom site a bargain 
was a bargain and J. Albert sed he dident 
bargain for a dog to eet breckfast dinner 
and supper off of him and old Mike sed he 
asted for a dog that woodent let enybody 
into the house and he got one. and J. 
Albert sed he xpected to be able to get in- 
to his oan house and old Mike sed he did- 
ent say enything about that when they 
traded and after they had talked and 
jawed about it J. Albert sed Mike cood 
have the bull dog if he wood taik him 


off to onct and Mike he done it 
and went off smoaking his old 
pipe and the bull dog gumping 
up on him and wigling his tale. 
enyway aunt Clark J. Alberts 
mother is coming home tomorow 
and i wood like to see enyone 
kidnap J. Albert when she is 
around. Filander is still at Ikes. 
November 3, 186- cold as 
time this morning. i saw a flock 
of robins eeting sum red berrys 
ona tree. the blackberds has all 
gone 2 weaksago. Potter Gorham 
says they folows the cost line down south 
stoping evry day somewhere to eet. the 
robins goes last and sumtimes stays here 
all winter. 

Tonite we put the sine Pewt rote for old 
Biley Tilton on Ikes house. we had a 
meating of the Terible 3 and we desided 
that we woodent do eny moar at present to 
old Biley becaus when a man sets in his 
garden with a shot gun on his gnees and 
dont ast the polise to help him they aint 
mutch use to do enything to him. bimeby 
peraps we may have a chanct. we also 
desided not_to do eny moar to J. Albert 
becaus he done so well in the dog fite and 
was so perlite to the woman when she sed 
he was no gentlemen when it wasent his 
falt becaus he coodent stop the dog from 
chaising her cat the ferst yank but done the 
best he cood. so we aint going to bother 
him eny moar. so we put up a sine on his 
house and neerly got cougt but dident 
quite. it sed 

J. Albert Clark 

the Terible 3 has desided that they 
has maid a mistaik in your case. you 
done splended in the dog fite and you 
hung on to the chane and dident let go 
when Lamp Flood was going to lick you 
whitch took'grate curage. The Terible 3 
think you are a good feller and are your 
frends for life. 

The Terible 3 

November 4, 186- Today Ike got old 
Swane to stay there. he smoaks a wirse 
smeling pipe than old Filander. Filander 
stays nites and old Swane daytimes. Ike 
sent for father and father advised him to 
have sumbody round all the time. it 
costs a lot of money but father says nobudy 


wood know the (Continued on page 174) 
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HAT is Danish pastry? It is 
something new—an exquisite, 
tempting blending of sugar 
and spice and everything nice, 
wrapped up in, or sprinkled over the top 
of, a delicious, short, crisp cake which is 
neither a puff-paste nor a bun, but a 
happy combination of both. And any 
housewife who wishes to serve novel and 
unusual dainties at her teas and other 
festivities will find Danish pastry less 
costly than fine cake, more attractive 
than the daintiest of sandwiches, and 
newer than the French pastry so long in 
vogue. In addition to all these, she will 
derive infinite enjoyment in its making. 
And now as to the pastry itself. The 
glossy little scrolls, the filled and decorated 
twists, and all the rest of the numerous 
assortment of Danish dainties are made 
upon one foundation which is simply cut 
and braided and twisted and decked out 
in as Many ways as one may fancy. So 
when once the secret of this foundation 
is learned, the making of the most elaborate 
Danish pastry will become an easy matter. 
There are juct two essentials to be 
remembered in making Danish pastry. 
First, everything must be cold—ingredients, 
70 


DEPARTMENT OF COOKERY 


Good Housekeeping Institute 


Mildred Maddocks, Director 


A CHRISTMAS 
MESS AGE 


ECEMBER marks the time for eager 

preparations and holiday activities 
on the part of every housewife. 
pages, this month, are of a festive nature, 
too. There are cakes, puddings, and 
seasonable dishes all new and appetizing, 
bringing helpful suggestions for planning 
the Christmas menus. 
pages to you in all confidence, because 
they contain tested and tried material. 
It is in the laboratory kitchen of Goop 
HouseEKEEPING INSTITUTE, 105 West 39th 
Street, New York City, that the Depart- 
ment of Cookery through actual experi- 
ments is able to offer you real help in 
solving your various cookery problems 


We offer these 


bowls, rolling-pin, and other implements, 
the only warmth permitted in the whole 
process being the warm water used in 
The second essential 
is that the lightness and delicacy in the 
finished confection are not produced by 
the addition of more yeast, but by the 
rolling and folding in of butter or mar- 
garin, just as in puff-paste making. 

So much for preliminaries, and now 
having our cold bowl and other things in 
readiness, let us proceed to the recipe for 
the pastry without further parley. Here 
are the ingredients: one pint of milk, 
three eggs, one-half pound of butter or 
margarin, one yeast cake, one cupful of 
sugar, one and one-half teaspoonfuls of 
salt, the grated rind of one lemon, a pinch 
of mace, and flour enough to make a stiff 
dough, about nine cupfuls. Before begin- 
ning operations, divide the butter in two 
equal parts. Margarin may be used satis- 
factorily, but butter will give a far more 
delicious flavor, so it is advisable to use it 
if possible. Wash the butter through cold 
water, working it thoroughly with a 
wooden spoon which has been scalded 
first, then placed in very cold water for a 
few minutes to chill. 


softening the yeast. 


When the butter 
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has become pliable and yielding and every 
trace of salt is removed, wrap each portion 
in a cloth, press out all the moisture, and 
place next to the ice to become firm. and 
cold. Sift three cupfuls of the flour with 
the salt and mace. Soften the yeast in 
one-fourth cupful of lukewarm. water. 
Rub half the butter into the flour, either 
with two knives or the fingers, until the 
mixture is like coarse meal. Beat the 
eggs to a stiff, light foam and stir them, 
with the sugar, milk, lemon-peel, and 
yeast, into the flour. Beat very hart, 
adding more flour gradually until the 
mixture becomes too stiff to handle with 
spoon. About nine cupfuls of flour wil 
be needed. Turn the dough on a weél- 
floured board and knead it vigorously tot 
ten minutes. Then return the dough to 
the bowl, cover with a cloth, and plac 
in the refrigerator for ten to fifteen minute 
to ripen and chill. Next, roll the doug 
out in a long, narrow strip half an inch 
thick. Bring out the second piece of buttet, 
cut into small pieces, arrange these on the 
lower half of the sheet of dough, and brig 
the other half over it. Fold the ends of the 
dough one over the other under the centet. 
making a compact square of it with te 
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putter inside. Tap the dough gently with 
the rolling-pin to flatten it slightly, and 
roll out into a long, narrow strip. Then 
fold again as before. Now turn the block 
of dough half-way around and roll once 
more; fold again and roll; then fold and 
place in a cold bowl, cover with a cloth, 
and tuck away in a refrigerator for one 
hour. Never place the pastry directly on 
the ice or in a temperature of less than 
thirty-five or forty degrees, as there is 
danger of lessening the leavening qualities 
of the yeast by so doing. 

While the dough is chilling, the decor- 
ations, fillings, and icings may be prepared. 
4 dollar or two will buy a nice supply of 
accessories which will be sufficient for 
several bakings: an ounce or two of shelled 
pistachio nuts, a small bottle of maraschino 
cherries, 2 bit of angelica, some shelled 
almonds and pecans, with a little candied 
citron or orange-peel. A few bottles of 
vegetable coloring may be added to the 
supply, green, yellow, and red being the 
most popular. Vanilla, almond, orange, 
lemon, and perhaps pistachio extract give 
a delicate flavor, but failing everything 
but the vanilla the pastries will be delicious 
and extremely good to look upon. 

Apricot Glaze is used to give that desir- 
able varnished appearance which is so 


Katherine Campion 


delicious as a filling for the pastry, grate 
one lemon and squeeze the juice from it. 
Beat one egg, mix with the lemon juice, 
add one tablespoonful of butter or margarin, 
and one cupful of sugar. Mix well and 
cook over hot water until thick. Cool 
before using. For Vanilla Cream, make a 
boiled custard thickened with cornstarch. 
For Hazelnut Cream, add to the Vanilla 
Cream shelled filberts roasted in a hot 
oven for fifteen minutes, then ground fine. 
Caramel Cream is made by adding one 
tablespoonful of sugar, melted to the 
caramel stage, to the Vanilla Cream. For 
icing mix confectioner’s sugar with cold 
water to form a paste, coloring and flavor- 
ing it as desired. 

By the time these preparations have been 
completed, the pastry will be sufficiently 
chilled and ready to roll and form into 
shape. Divide the dough in two parts, 
placing one part in the refrigerator to 
prevent its becoming soft before using. 
Roll the pastry into a sheet one-fourth 
inch thick. For pretzels, wreaths, scrolls, 
and snails, cut the dough in strips one inch 
wide, using a sharp knife that does not 
drag the pastry, or a pastry. wheel. The 
strips should be about seven inches long. 
For the snails, spread the strips with any 
of the fillings, roll them up closely, a little 


a 


wreaths, scrolls, and figure eights are made 
by twisting the strips of dough lightly from 
opposite ends, then forming them into the 
desired shape. Brush the ends of the rings 
and wreaths with the egg-and-milk wash 
before fastening them together; this insures 
their remaining in shape when baked. 
Braids are made by cutting the pastry into 
strips and plaiting them in three or four 
strands, then cutting into pieces three 
inches long. Tea-rings are made by braid- 
ing strips one-half inch wide in three 
strands or twisting in two strands, then 
fastening together like the wreaths. Kipfels 
are made by spreading a strip of pastry 
with filling, rolling it up like the snails, 
then clipping the outside ends vertically 
with a sharp knife or shears. Envelops are 
squares of pastry rolled one-fourthinch thick 
and cut four to five inches square. The 
pastry is then spread with filling, the corners 
turned toward the center and pressed lightly 
into shape. Tartlets are made by lining 
rather flat scalloped pans with the pastry 
rolled thin, and filling the centers with 
jam or fruit, either fresh or canned. 
Cinnamon chips are made by sprinkling 
the rolled dough with cinnamon and sugar; 
then roll up like a jelly roll, cut into slices, 
and lay with the cut side up on the baking 
sheet. 


the noticeable on the most expensive pastries. _ higher in the center than on the edges, and When all the dough has been made into 
ee Melted jelly will give a good effect also, brush over with the yolk of one egg beaten form and brushed with egg and milk, set 
ad. and either the glaze or the jelly should be _ with two tablespoonfuls of milk. Pretzels, to raise in a moderately warm temperature 
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applied to the finished pastries with 
a small paint-brush. Then return 
the pastries to a cool oven for a few 
minutes to dry. You may make 
the Apricot Glaze yourself as follows: 
Soak half a pound of dried apricots 
in cold water for several hours; then 
cook to a pulp. Rub through a fine 
sieve, adding more water if too thick. 
Then measure and return to the fire. 
Allow one-half cupful of sugar to each 
cup of pulp and cook until thick and 
sirupy, stirring Constantly all the 
while. Pour into a jar and keep in a 
cool place. 

For Lemon Cream, which is very 
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for about two hours. Then place 
in the refrigerator for overnight. By 
morning the pastry should be well 
raised and light. Bake in a 350° F. 
oven for twenty-five minutes or until 
the pastry is a golden brown in color. 
Here in the Instirvtr, we found it 
best to mix the dough in the late 
afternoon, form it into shapes, and 
allow it to raise, then place it in the 
refrigerator overnight. Be sure that 
the refrigerator is not cooler than 
40 degrees. 

When the pastries have been baked 
and allowed to cool, they are ready 
for decoration. 
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A plum pudding wrapped in holiday style makes a novel gift 


of Pat: 


* 
3 y 


(mas 


Florence Taft 


Puddings 


Eaton 


Every Recipe Tested by the Department of Cookery 


HATEVER else we omit 

from the Christmas 

table, the plum pudding 

is a “must-have.” But, 

luckily, when we get to the pud- 

ding stage of the Christmas dinner, 

we are not so very hungry, and if 

we must scant, a little pudding 

goes a long way. The English 

“cannonball” variety of steamed 

pudding has never been so popu- 

lar here as across the water, the 

more convenient tin pudding boiler 

taking the place of the floured 

cloth. The mysterious and _allur- 

ing blue flames of the burning 
brandy must now be omitted from our 
Christmas pudding rites, and enough 
good things put in the mixture to take 
the place of the delicious flavor for- 
merly imparted by the enveloping blaze. 
If one wishes to make a rich, su- 
perior pudding that will keep indefi- 
nitely and of which one can not possibly 
eat more than the littlest bit, I can 
unreservedly recommend the following as 
the choicest recipe I know. The mistress 
of the household whence I obtained it is 
in the habit, every Christmas, of mak- 
ing up this recipe, steaming portions of 
the mixture in small bowls, and present- 
ing one to each of her most dearly be- 
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All decorated ready for serving 


loved friends as a top-off to the Christ- 
mas feast, or to be kept indefinitely 
for some special, or perhaps unexpect- 
ed, occasion. In this recipe and others 
which follow, I have substituted for 
the brandy originally called for, cider, 
white grape-juice, or coffee. 

Lou’s Christmas Plum Pudding: Chop 
until fine one and one-half pounds each of 
currants and seeded raisins, one-half 
pound each of candied orange-peel and 
citron, and one pound of suet. Mix 
all together and add one pound of 


Assemble all the ingredients be- 
fore beginning to make the pudding 


fine breadcrumbs (these should be 
stale but not dry), the yolks of eight 
eggs beaten until light, three-fourths 
of a grated nutmeg, one-fourth 
teaspoonful of ground cloves, one- 
half teaspoonful of cinnamon, one 
teaspoonful of salt, one and one- 
half cupfuls of dark brown sugar, 
two tablespoonfuls of cider, white 
grape-juice, or coffee, and last, 
the stiffly-beaten whites of eight 
eggs. Put the mixture in buttered 
bowls, cover with a floured cloth 
or parchment paper, tie down 
well, plunge into water which is 
boiling hard, and cook two and 
one-half hours. When used, steam two and 
one-half hours longer. 

Snowdrift Sauce: Cream one-half cupiul 
of butter until very light, add gradually 
one cupful of powdered sugar, beating 
constantly until thoroughly blended. Add 
one-half teaspoonful of orange extract or 
any other flavoring preferred. Pile lightly 
in a glass dish and grate a little nutmeg 
over the top. 

English Plum Pudding: Mix together 
in a large bowl one-half pound of suet 
chopped fine, one-half pound each o 
seeded raisins chopped, currants, citron 
thinly sliced, and brown sugar, the inside 
of a one-pound loaf (Continued on page 150) 








Bean Casserole makes an ex- 


itute photographs are by 
the Bradle cellent cold weather luncheon 
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The Winter Vegetable Stand-bys 


By Florence Spring 


Every Recipe Tested by 
The Department of Cookery 


E are now fairly committed to Scalloped Tomato Surprise soaked and cooked in salted water until 
the good old-fashioned winter Cook three large but delicate onions — tender, with two carrots finely chopped and 
vegetables as the only sort— in salted water until soft but not brok- two onions thinly sliced. Heat with one 1 


out of glass—appearing in our en. Lay them in the bottom of a but- pint of canned tomato for about ten 
kitchens, with the exception of whatever tered baking-dish and with a sharp knife minutes and season with one and one-half 
hothouse and southern products we care divide in quarters, not cutting entirely teaspoonfuls of salt, one-eighth teaspoonful 











ald be for or feel we can afford. The squash, through the onions. Press the quarters of pepper, and one tablespoonful of sugar. 
F eight . carrot, onion, and the like are the rank and slightly apart and between each two Lay in the bottom of a buttered casserole 
ourths file. so to speak, those conserved represent- sections put one tablespoonful of chopped one cupful of diced, ieft-over beef or lamb, 
fourth ing the aristocracy. The glass jar has gone and seasoned left-over meat of any kind. sprinkle it with salt and pepper, and pour 
3, One- far in breaking down the barriers set up by Carefully pour around three cupfuls of over it the combined vegetables. Dot with 
n, one the varying seasons, but it is good economy highly seasoned canned tomatoes to butter, using two tablespoonfuls, cover, 
d one- however, of time and material, to use as which has been added one-fourth cupful and cook ina brisk oven until the vegetables 
sugar, freely as is consistent with good planning, of breadcrumbs. Dot liberally with are tender. 
white those vegetables which may now be utilized butter, sprinkle with fine crumbs, add 
last, just as they came from garden to cellar. more dots of butter, and bake in a hot Casrot Savory 
eight ; oven one-half hour. Cook, until tender, one quart of thinly 
ittered Squash Porcupine ; ; sliced winter carrots in boiling water to 
cloth Select a fine Hubbard squash and steam Scalloped Onions, Italian Style which has been added one teaspoonful 
down —not boil—a part of it until soft. With Cook in boiling, salted water until each of salt and sugar. Fry two finely- 
ich is a stiff spoon scrape out every particle tender two pounds of fine white onions chopped onions in three tablespoonfuls 
) and of the soft part, leaving a dry and thin cut in quarters or halves according to the of margarin until a light brown, stir in 
ro and shell; the part next the skin is always size. Drain well, put half of them in a four tablespoonfuls of flour, and then add 
p dryer and sweeter. Put ina hot bow! and ‘buttered baking-dish, and pour over them — slowly two cupfuls of strong stock of any 
cupful mash until smooth. To one quart of the half the following sauce: Melt together kind, or the same amount of water in 
dually squash add one and one-half teaspoonfuls three tablespoonfuls of butter and four which two or three bouillon cubes have | 
eating of salt, one teaspoonful of sugar, one-  tablespoonfuls of flour. Add one-half been dissolved. Then add one-fourth 
Add fourth teasponful of ginger, and two table- teaspoonful of salt, one-fourth teaspoonful teaspoonful of paprika, a dash of cayenne 
ct or spoonfuls of butter. Beat and reserve of paprika, and one-eighth teaspoonful of pepper, one teaspoonful each of lemon 
ightly one cupful. To the remainder add two black pepper. Blend and add gradually one juice and sugar, and salt, if needed. Let 
utmeg tablespoonfuls of cream, beat again, and  cupful of seasoned chicken broth and one boi! up, stirring continually, and pour 
pile in a hot, glass baking-dish. Rice cupful of thin cream or top milk. Cook over the carrots which have been drained 
zether the cupful reserved over the top, set ina until thickened. Over the layer of sauce and laid on strips of hot, buttered toast | 
suet hot oven until the tips begin to brown, spread one cupful of minced ham, then the in a serving dish. 
ch ot and serve. rest of the onions and the sauce. Sprinkle : 
citron with one-fourth cupful of grated cheese and Stewed Yellow Turnips 
inside Squash Soup set in a hot oven until a rich brown. Slice a yellow turnip, pare, and cut in 
€ 150) Make a white sauce in the usual dice. Boil until tender. salting the last 
Way, using two tablespoonfuls of butter, Bean Casserole half of the time with one and one-half 
three tablespoonfuls of flour, and one Combine a pint of kidney or lima beans teaspoonfuls of salt. Drain, put in a | 
quart of milk. Season with saucepan, and to each quart H 


of diced turnips add one ta- 
blespoonful of butter, one- 
fourth teaspoonful each of salt, 
sugar, and paprika, and a 
dash of cayenne pepper. Shake 
over one tablespoonful of flour, 
stir carefully, and add one- 
fourth .cupful of hot cream. 
Stir again and simmer for 
five minutes, shaking occa- 
: sionally to prevent its adher- 
minute. Top each serving with Me ing to the pan. Turn into a 
a liberal spoonful of whipped a hot vegetable dish and serve | 
oreene. Scalloped Tomato Surprise is particularly novel at once. ie 


one and one-half teaspoonfuls 
ol salt, one-fourth teaspoon- 
ful of pepper, one-fourth tea- 
spoonful of paprika, and one- 
half a small. onion grated. 
To this sauce add one cup- 
tu of sifted squash in which 
; are mixed one-fourth teaspoon- 
ful of sugar and one-eighth 
teaspoonful of ginger. Beat 
with a Dover egg-beater one 




















Serve the Cabbage Rolls with drawn butter sauce 


Economical Meat 


Every recipe thoroughly tested in the Institute Kitchen 


Delicious Flank Steak 
3240 Total Calories 747 Protein Calories 
1 flank steak 3g teaspoonful pepper 


3 tablespoonfuls cooking 2 tablespoonfuls minced 
oil carrot 

1 bay leaf 2 tablespoonfuls green 

1 clove garlic pepper 

2 teaspoonfuls salt 2 cupfuls hot water 

2 tablespoonfuls minced 6 medium-sized potatoes 
celery I tablespoonful flour 


Pound the meat and rub the oil into it. 
Sear quickly in a hot skillet. Place in a 
casserole together with the other ingredi- 
ents. Pour the hot water into the skillet 
and then over the meat. Cover and cook 
in a 350° F. oven for two and a half hours. 
The last half-hour add the potatoes pared 
and quartered. Thicken the gravy with 
the flour mixed with a little cold water. 

Mrs. S. W. Neill, 1432 E. 66th Pl., Chicago, Ill. 


Calves’ Liver 
1438 Total Calories 414 Protein Calories 


I pound calves’ liver 1 teaspoonful salt . 
14 cupful flour 14 cupful coffee infusion 
\% cupful corn-meal \% pound bacon 


Fry the bacon cut in thin slices, pouring 
off the fat frequently, until the bacon is 
crisp. Remove toa hot platter. Pour hot 
water over the liver to extract the blood, 
let stand five minutes, and drain. Roll the 
liver in the flour, corn-meal, and salt mixed 
well together. Fry until browned on 
both sides, using the bacon fat. Add the 
coffee hot, cover tightly fora minute, and 
serve garnished with the bacon. Serves 


four. 
Jane Gates, 1106 Lindley Ave., Philadelphia, Pa. 


Stewed Lamb with Vegetables 
1775 Total Calories 336 Protein Calories 


1 pound neck of lamb 2 tablespoonfuls drip- 
I pound string-beans pings 

2 bunches new carrots 2% teaspoonfuls salt 
4% cupful flour 3s teaspoonful pepper 


Cut the lamb into small pieces and roll 
in the flour seasoned with one-half tea- 
spoonful of salt and one-eighth teaspoonful 
of pepper. Brown in 
a stew pan in which 
the drippings have been 
melted. Add the string- 
beans and carrots, both 
cut small, and cover 
with boiling water. Add 
the rest of the seasoning 
and simmer until tender. 
Thicken with the rest of 
the flour the liquid which 
remains. Serve on a 
platter with the meat 
piled in the center and 
surrounded by the vege- s 
tables. This serves four 
or five persons. 

Mrs. S. Hamburger, 526 W. 

113th + N.Y. City. 

‘ 








All recipes printed serve six unless otherwise stated 





Cabbage Rolls 


1787 Total Calories 500 Protein Calories 


I small cabbage I cupful raw rice 
I pound ground steak 1/4 teaspoonfuls salt 
I onion, minced I egg 
I teaspoor.ful cinnamon 

Boil the cabbage in salted water until the 
leaves are soft enough to roll without 
breaking. Drain, and when cool enough to 
handle, cut the leaves into squares of about 
six inches. Mix the steak, rice, onion, 
cinnamon, salt, and egg in a mixing bowl. 
Put a heaping teaspoonful of the mixture 
on each square of cabbage and roll into 
rolls as nearly finger thickness as is possi- 
ble. Have ready a large kettle of boiling, 
salted water and put into it a colander or 
some similar device for keeping the rolls 
off the bottom of the kettle, as they burn 
easily. Lay the rolls carefully in the colan- 
der; have water enough in the kettle to 
cover them. Cover and boil gently for 
forty-five minutes or until the rice is 
done. Serve with drawn butter sauce. 
If the flavor of cinnamon is not liked, 
omit and add one-fourth teaspoonful of 
pepper. 
Mrs. M. M. Alden, 711 S. Salina St., Syracuse, N. Y. 


Arabian Stew 


2200 Total Calories 610 Protein Calories 


6 lean pork chops. 2 tomatoes 
6 tablespoonfuls rice I green pepper 

(raw) 3g teaspoonful pepper 
1 large onion 3 teaspoonfuls salt 

3 cupfuls hot water 

Sear the chops on both sides in a hot 
frying-pan, then remove to a casserole. On 
each chop place one tablespoonful of rice, 
a slice of onion, a slice of tomato (or the 
equivalent in stewed tomato), and two 
strips of green pepper. Sprinkle over all 
the salt and pepper. Add the hot water, 
cover, and bake from three to four hours in 
an oven registering 350° F. 


¢ Cll ble i9.n:slben 


Roll carefully so that the filling may be well enclosed 
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Cookery 


Mexican Lamb Stew 
2200 Total Calories 415 Protein Calories 
I 


pound neck of lamb I cupful green peas 
1 tablespoonful drippings 1 cupful green corn 
2 tablespoonfuls flour 44 cupful rice 
I onion chopped 1 tablespoonful salt 
3 tomatoes chopped 14 teaspoonful pepper 
3 green pepperschopped I egg 
2 quarts hot water I teaspoonful salad oil 
4 teaspocnful vinegar 


Roll the lamb cut in small pieces in the 
flour, brown in the drippings with the 
onion, add the tomatoes and green pep- 
pers, fry all together for a few minutes, 
then add the hot water, salt, and pepper, 
and simmer for about one hour. Add the 
peas, corn cut from the cob, and the rice. 
Cook until the rice is done. When ready 
to serve, put in the bottom of the serving- 
dish the egg mixed with the oil and vinegar. 
Pour the stew over this. 

Mrs. Emilie Maclaren, 1813 N. Broad St., Philadel- 
phia, Pa. 
Beef Kidney, Creole Style 
047 Total Calories 312 Protein Calories 


1 beef kidney I pint tomatoes 
I thick slice bacon I teaspoonful salt 
2 tablespoonfuls chopped !% teaspoonful cayenne 


suet pepper 
4 tablespoonfuls flour 14g teaspoonful curry 
I sweet pepper powder 
4 onions 


Trim the fat from a fresh kidney and cut 
in three-quarter-inch slices. Dredge with 
the flour. Try out the chopped bacon and 
suet in a deep saucepan, add the kidney, 
chopped onions, and pepper, and toss and 
turn until the meat is thoroughly seared 
and coated with a rich brown gravy. Then 
add the tomatoes and seasonings, cover 
closely, and simmer three-quarters of an 
hour. Serve very hot, on fingers of buttered 
bread crisped in the oven. 

Rachel F. Dahlgren, Redding, Conn 


Mock Venison 


5540 Tolal Calories 1460 Prolein Calories 
Leg of lamb I onion 
Vinegar 6 cloves ; 
\{ teaspoonful ginger 
10 peppercorns 


Purchase a five-pound 
leg of lamb. Wipe it 
over with a damp cloth 
and lay it in a dish of 
vinegar, adding to it 
the onion cut small, 
the peppercorns, cloves, 
and ginger. Use three 
to four cupfuls of vine 
gar. Allow the lamb 
to remain in the vine- 
gar one day, then turn 
and leave for a second 
day. 
season and roast in the 
usual manne~. 


Mrs. C. Rich, 147 St. James 
Pl., Allantic City, N. J. 
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You would be the 
happiest giver alive 


—if you could hang the gift of 
health on every branch of your home 
Christmas tree this year. But do 
you realize that eating good soup 
every day is one of the surest means 
to bring this priceless gift into your 
home and keep it there? 

Every time you serve Campbell's 
appetizing Tomato Soup on your 
home table you help to cultivate the 
habit of health in the family circle. 


Isn’t this the finest gift of all? 


Made of the pure juice of 
sound red-ripe tomatoes and other 
choice and nutritious ingredients, 
this tempting soup so ‘strengthens 
digestion, so helps to regulate the 
body-building processes of the entire 
system that it proves as wholesome 
and satisfying as it is delicious. 


Write for Campbell’s “Helps for 
the Hostess” book which describes 


various inviting ways to serve this 
delightful soup. Free on request. 


21 kinds 15c a can 


LOOK FOR He 2D AIO Wire LAS 





“I love this Campbell's Christmas tree 
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“OSEPH CAMPBELL GOMPA 
CAMOEN,N.J.U,S& 
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Which grows so green and tall 
Of many joys it brings to me 
This gift is best of all.” 
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In using advertisements see page 6 75 
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Saves the Day 


“Milk is the most nearly perfect food. 
Children should drink more milk. It is the 
safeguard which insures the things neces- 
sary to keep the body vigorous and in good 
health,’’ says a U. S. bulletin. 


Rare purity and ex- 
ceptional richness 
give Danish Pride 
milk the lead as a 
nutritious food for 
the whole family. 
Useful in more ways 
than anything else 
you can buy in house- 
hold cooking supplies 
or for the table. Why 
not use more Danish 
Pride milk in YOUR 
home? 


“Takes Place of Butter” 


**Danish Pride milk hasa high 
standard of excellence. Be- 
cause of its rich and fine favor 
I find it unnecessary to use 
butter as additional season- 
ing in mashed potatoes. Its 

creaminess is unsurpassed,’ 

says Mrs. Fred Pehrson, 
15 N. Kedzie Ave 
Chicago, 
ill. 





A Sewing Basket—Cne of the daintiest 
and most practical Christmas gifts I have ever 
received is my sweet-grass sewing basket. 
The basket is a flat, round, covered one, with a 
diameter of about nine inches. The friend who 
gave it tome purchased eight spools of thread, 
beth cotton and silk, of varied colors such as a 
housewife is using every day. Through each 
spool of thread she ran a piece of baby ribbon, 
and attached the spools to the inside of the 
basket by running the ends of the baby ribbon 
through the spaces between the reeds to the 
outside of the basket, then tying with a small 
bow. Since the basket became mine, I have 
had to replace the spools several times, but it 
_|is untold comfort to me to know that my 
| sewing basket is always in order and that I 
| can always find a certain kind of thread when 
|I wish it. The tape-measure, scissors, and 
| other sewing accessories can be placed in the 
| | bottom of the basket. If you areata loss fora 

| suitable gift, perhaps this will be a suggestion. 
i | Mes. P./Ri A. N.Y. 


















































































For the Christmas Plants—At Christmas 
time, more than at any other, there are many 
. | who receive beautiful flowering and foliage 
| plants as expressions of Christmas cheer, end 
| undoubtedly there are many, like myself, in 
city apartments, who find that after a few days 
| the plants wilt and droop, losing all their 
|freshness and beauty. This is particularly 
| true of ferns. At first I attributed this condi- 
tion to toc much heat, but I discovered my 
» |mistake. The air was not so much too warm, 
_|as excessively dry. 1 remedied the condition 
by creating a moist atmosphere in the folicwing 
way. For each plant 1 secured a cheap, 


e ° medium-sized sponge, saturated it thoroughly 

* par | with water, and placed it as nearly in the 
RAT | center of the plant as possible. I find now that 

EVAPO ED MILK the newer leaves of my plants are green, and I 


‘é ” “ 
. Cream of the Country always keep the wet sponge in the plant. 
First in creamy consistency because it comes Mrs. J. R. H., Md. 
from those healthy, well-fed cows oi the famous dairy 
lands of the ‘‘North Shore” country, and with a fine 
natural flavor and sweetness fully retained through the 
superior Enz process of sterilization. 


Write for Idea Book 


Ask your grocer to supply you with a case of Danish 
Pride milk. Also be sure to write for the Idea Book, a 
budget of useful cooking recipes edited by a noted 
authority—a complete guide in preparing wholesome 























An Easy Way to Send Xmas Bundles— 
In many families there are brothers, sisters, 
or other relatives far away, to whom the 
Christ mas cheer must be sent in package form. 
During the war, in sending parcels to soldier 
aut 0 in y boys abroad, I found it best to wrap the parcel 
ood economically tor the whole family. yrite today. in heavy muslin instead of paper. The 
YF nach nada “ne “ane CO. | address was easily printed on in ink, and the 
Ooathurg, Wis. a. | stamps were made to stick with a little extra 
General Offices " | mucilage. Why not try this sam: method 
sHEROTGaN, when sending vour Christmas bundles? 
2 Wrapping paper is rather brittle nowadays, 
| and there ‘s danger cf the parcels being opened 

in the rush of Xmas mail. Mrs. R. S. F., Conn. 





































| For the Christmas Tree—I am a mother 
| and am not ashamed to say that I enjoy the 
fun of decorating the Christmas tree just as 
much as the kiddies enjoy it. Each year I try 
to think up some new decorations for the tree. 
| Did you ever hang animal crackers on your 
Christmas tree? Nothing pleases my young- 
sters more. I find that the pastry tube and bag 
| used with boiled icing will add much to the 
| appearance of the animal crackers and gives 
them a real Christmas dress. The icing may 




















December 1920 Good Housekeeping 


DISCOVERTES 


Good Housekeeping Institute 


T is not only today but every day that something new is 

being discovered. Perhaps you have just that something 
which will lighten the work of another. We will pay one 
dollar for each acceptable suggestion. A stamped, self- 
addressed envelop secures the return of all unavailable 
manuscript. Address your discoveries to GOOD HOUSE- 
KEEPING INSTITUTE, 105 West 39th Street, New York City 
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be colored red, green, or brown, as desired. In 
icing the crackers to hang on the tree, cut 
pieces of red baby ribbon five inches long, 
Loop these, and place the ribbon on the 
crackers in such a way that the icing covers the 
ends, thus forming a loop, so that the rabbit or 
dog may hang to the best advantage on the 


branches of the tree. Mrs. L. R. A., Ove. 
Crochet Napkin Rings—I had been em- 
broidering napkin rings for small Christmas 
gifts, and in experimenting with a new idea, I 
crocheted a band of filet insertion about two 
inches wide and six inches long and joined the 
ends. Then I starched it stiff, as I have so 
often seen individual crochet favors. The 
result was a useful and attractive napkin ring. 
Any simple design may be used for these. I 
tried several, and liked the plain ones with an 
initial best. CG, B.D. se 


A Christmas Doll Cariiage—I was 
amazed at the prices asked for wicker doll 
carriages, this being my first experience in 
buying toys for my young daughter. I asked if 
there were no doll carriages within a reason- 
able price, and the clerk grudgingly brought 
forth a little white split wicker carriage unlined 
and forlorn. Purchasing it, I took it home, 
and with thumb tacks, a bit of tape for 
finishing, and two discarded cretonne curtains, 
I made a gay vehicle, much prettier and very 
much less expensive than those in the shops. 
The small owners of the more expensive doll 
carriages beg to play with my daughter's, and 
surely that is the acid test. Mrs. S. S., Mich. 


For Making the Christmas Candies— 
For most of us, the few weeks previous to 
Christmas day are busy with candy making. 
Did you ever try salting the nuts before adding 
them to the candy you are making? Salt adds 
a great deal to the flavor of the nuts, and more 
than that, gives a rich, indescribable flavor to 
the candy. Cut the nut-meats the size you 
wish, cover them with water, and wash thor- 
oughly. Pour off the water, add from one-half 
to three-quarters of a teaspoonful of salt to 
each cupful cf nut-meats, and mix thoroughly. 
If the nuts have the least bit of an “old” taste, 
th's method of salting them will entirely remove 
it. I amsure that you will find this method of 
adding the salt to the candy most satisfactory. 
For cakes and breads, too, the nuts may be 
salted in the same way. Miss G. G., Ill. 


Card-Table Covers for Christmas —For 
three tables accommodating twelve players, 
purchase three yards of white Indian head and 
cut it into one-yard squares. Make a one-inch 
hem. Take eight strips of narrow white tape 
about fourteen inches in length for each cover. 
Sew these strips eight inches from each corner. 
These serve to tie the cover to the table. 
Embroider each cover with the respective 
Roman numerals I, II, and III, in one corner, 
and in the opposite corner your initial of 
monogram. This embroidery is very attractive 
done in delit blue mercerized cotton. These 
sets launder well and make an ideal and 
inexpensive gift. Miss S. J. M., Cab 
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cA Girt for her dainty table—what more sure of de- 
lighted appreciation! You can give her a chest contaim- 
ing a complete service of Community Ptate at prices 
[rom $50 to $500. Or special pieces for occastons—or 
a set of teaspoons, for instance, $9 the dozen. At your 


service for 50 years. 


cA Few ‘Distinguished Patrons of Community Ptate: 
Duchess of Rutland, Countess Cadogan, Mrs. Reg 
inald Vanderbilt, Mrs. Honore Palmer, Lady 
Randolph Churchill, Mrs. C. F. Havemeyer, Mrs. 
O. H. P. Belmont, Duchess of Marlborough, 


Onerpa Community, Lfd. 








Reg. U. S. Pat. Off 


Why Buy 
Pequot? 


BECAUSE—PEQUOTS 
are the recognized stand- 
ard of sheeting excel- 
lence. 

This is plainly indicated 
by the fact that a large 
number of Institutions, 
Hospitals and Hotels 
the country over have 
adopted PEQUOTS for 
their use, and this only 
after rigid competitive 
tests. 


For Quality, 
Durability and 
Appearance 
insist upon having 


PEQUOT-—no other is 
“just as good.” Sold in 
the piece or made up in 
Sheets and Pillow Cases. 
Also Pillow Tubing by 
the yard. Ask your 
dealer. 
Made by 
Naumkeag 


Steam Cotton Company 
Salem, Mass. 


@ 


Parker, Wilder & Co. 


Boston and New York. 
Selling Agents 








DrRr.WiI 


Duestion- Box 


2s” s 


Questions concerning foods, sanitation, and health will be answered 
by Dr. Wiley only if a stamped, addressed envelop accompanies your 


request. 


No exceptions can be made to this rule. 
advice can not be given, nor can samples be analyzed. 


Prescriptional 
Address Dr. 


Harvey W. Wiley, Director Good Housekeeping Bureau of Foods, 


Sanitation, and Health, Woodward Building, 


Good for the Top of 
Preserves and Jellies 

Will you please tell me if 
paraffin such as is used in 
preserving, if chewed and 
swallowed, is good for con- 
stipation in place of salts 
or pills? Would any of it 
be absorbed into the blood, 
and if so, would it be 
harmful? 


C. G. W., Massachusetts stamps apiece. 


Paraffin is an excellent 
coating for the top of 
jars of preserves and 
jams. I do not think 
it advisable to take it 
into the stomach. Par- 
affin does not melt at 
the temperature of the human body and there- 
fore can not exert any great lubricating effect 
on the contents of the intestines. It is much 
inferior to agar or bran or ordinary green 
vegetables for the purpose of increasing the 
bulk of the contents of the intestines. 


Longer Life. 
exact physical 


One Good Turn Deserves Another 


You were kind enough to help me some time ago, 
so I am coming again to you for further assistance. 
How much more or less oleomargarin should be used 
in cooking and baking compared with butter? Con- 
sidering nut butter and animal margarin as compared 
with regular butter, should more or less be used than 


of butter? Mrs. R. N. G., New Jersey 
The only difference in quantity in so far as 
cooking is concerned, between butter and 
oleomargarin, is found in the fact that butter 
usually contains a higher percentage of water 
than oleomargarin. The regulations of the 
Pure Food Law permit a maximum of 16 per- 
cent of water in butter. Manufacturers of 
butter try to come just as near that limit as 
they can without transgressing it. You can 
readily see that there is a great deal of profit 
in selling water at 7oc a pound. The water 
content of oleomargarin is usually between 
g and 12 percent. There would be a gain over 
butter of four pounds in a hundred therefore, 
using oleomargarin for cooking, in so far as 
the actual amount of fat is concerned. This 
statement does not take into consideration the 
superior nutritive properties of butter and its 
greater palatability, which, in my opinion, 
more than compensate for the slight difference 
in actual fat. We should not forget in this 
connection that pure oil or fats like lard, olive 
oil, cottonseed oil, etc., contain no water at all 
and, therefore, are more economic cooking 
agents than either oleomargarin or butter. 


A Mere Tablet Won’t Do It 

Enclosed find some tablets and literature that 
were sent tome. When I sent for this, I thovght I 
was to get a large box of cream, and as all creams 
are about the same, and this was only 25c, I thought 
I was getting a bargain. I received a small tin box 
of cream and 21 brown and 15 white tablets. Please 
give me your opinion. Mrs. F. H.G - Kansas 

The envelop in which the tablets are en- 
closed states that “A white tablet morning and 
night and a brown tablet after meals with 
cream applied with gentle rubbing should be 
used for development. No bathing, no douch- 
ing, no exercises. The full treatment is for nine 
weeks and consists of 300 tablets and an im- 
mense jar of cream that contains twenty times 
as much as the enclosed box. The regular treat- 


R. WILEY has prepared for dis- 

tribution an important series of 
pamphlets bearing on health and hy- 
giene: for children, ‘‘ Artificial Foods 
for Infants,” and “The Feeding of 
Older Children”; fo: adults, ‘‘Con- 
stipation,” and “Reducing and In- 
cieasing the Weight.’’ These pamph- 
lets will be sent for five cents in 
All those interested 
in health should send a stamped, self- 
addressed envelop for the question- 
naire designed for The League for 
With its aid, your 
condition may be I, of course, have 
determined and improvement made 


Washington, D. C. 


ment will neither jn- 
crease nor decrease 
weight. If you wish to 
be fatter, ask for treat- 
ment ‘B.’ Don’t buy a 
cat in a bag or a pig 
ina poke. Never spend 
your money until you 
see what it will buy. ] 
am the only one that 
will show you. [I play 
fair, use plain language 
and show you. Madame 
Williams.” 


but one opinion of de- 
veloping tablets. The 
Sargol Company of 
Binghamton sold tablets of this kind and were 
indicted for using the mails to defraud. They 
were tried in the Federal Court at Auburn, 
N. Y., and the principals were fined $20,0co 
each. They paid their fine and went out of 
business. The tablets which you send me 
look like the old Sargol product. You may be 
sure that in so far as developing is concerned, 
they are pure, unmitigated frauds. 


Ask George 


Will you please tell me why children have colic? 
I have been told that babies are healthier and better 
if they do have it. Is this true and if so, why? 
Mrs. H. H. H., Baltimore 


I think if you could put the babies on the 
witness stand, they would deny having re- 
ceived any great benefit from colic. As a rule, 
they are vociferously opposed to it. The 
cause of colic is usually overfeeding or giving 
a baby something it should not have. I will 
undertake to defend the thesis that babies 
who do not have colic are better off than those 
who do. I will, however, admit that colic has 
its uses. It is a sonorous reproach to the 
mother against the kind or amount of food 
which she gives her baby. Whenever the baby 
has colic, if you are feeding it breast milk, feed 
it le ss; if you are feeding it modified milk, 
feed it less; if you are feeding it something 
that is not milk, stop it. 


Milk Can Not Be Malted 

Kindly tell me would Horlick’s Malted Milk be 
injurious for a man of 72 who is troubled with harden- 
ing of the arteries? Would there be any ill effects 
from drinking the malted milk with a part of a cup 
of black tea added? = ygys, F. P. N., Toronto, Ont. 

I do not think any harmful effect would 
come from drinking Horlick’s Malted Milk or 
the malted milk of any other manufacturer. 
The term “malted milk” is a misnomer. 
Milk can not be malted. Malting consists in 
sprouting cereals, during which process a form 
of diastase is developed, which converts the 
starch of the cereal into sugar. As milk can 
not be sprouted, and in as much as it contains 
no starch, it is easy to see that the term, 
“malted milk,” is a misbranding. There 
is a low grade of flour called “red dog, 
which is treated with malt for the purpose of 
having its starch converted into maltose sugar. 
This product is mixed with the milk, dried wi 
it, and powdered with it. If any injury comes 
from the use of malted milk which yeu propose, 
it will be due to the tea which you mix with it. 
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Flakes containing 
naptha! 


The real naptha in 
Fels-Naptha is a great help 
in washing finery. Just 
shave off some chips or 
curls of Fels-Naptha, dis- 
solve promptly and work 
up Vubbiy suds. The nap- 
tha dissolves the dirt, and 
the soap washes clean. So 
much more economical 
too! 


How many uses 
in your home? 


Besides being a wonderful 
laundry soap Fels-Naptha 
takes spots out of rugs, 
carpets, cloth, draperies. 
Brightens woodwork in- 
stantly. Cleans enamel of 
bath tub, washstand, sink. 


Judge soap by what it will do. 


Color has little to do 


with either its purity or its cleansing value. 
There are good soaps variously yellow, green, white and 


brown. 


Some pure tar soaps are dlack/ 


Yet who ever 


made her head black by shampooing with tar soap? 
Regardless of color, you want a laundry soap that will 
make clothes snowy white—and do it the safest, the guzckest, 


the easzest way. 


Fels-Naptha is golden because 
of the natural color of its good 
materials that help to retain the 
naptha till the last bit of the bar 
is used up. 

Fels-Naptha is golden, yet it 
makes the whitest, cleanest 
clothes that evercame out of suds. 


Real naptha (a product some- 
what similar to gasoline) is so 
skillfully combined with good 
soap by the Fels-Naptha ex- 
clusive process that it is soluble 
in water. Thus it penetrates to 


every fibre of the fabric, soaks the 
dirt loose without the effort of 
hard rubbing or boiling, and 
makes a Fels-Naptha wash thor- 
oughly sweet and hygienically 
clean. 

It is always worth your while 
to get the soapthat makes clothes 
whitest with the least effort. 


Three things identify the gen- 
uine Fels-Naptha—the golden 
bar, the clean naptha odor, and 
the red-and-green wrapper. 
Order it of your grocer today. 


FELS & CO., PHILADELPHIA 


© 1920, Fels & Co. 


Safely cleans anything 
cleanable. 
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Fels-Naptha is the ideal 
soap for washing-machines 


because its real naptha churns its 
way through the clothes and 
loosens all the dirt. 


FELS-NAPTHA 


THE GOLDEN BAR WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR 


Seay 


In using advertisements see page 6 












Worth While 


The distinctive origi- 
nality of the Lightning 
Bread Knife makes it 
a delightful Christmas 
Gift. 

Just the token of 
remembrance you are 
looking for—suitable, 
useful, inexpensive. 


























































It cuts the smooth- 
est, most wafer-like 
slices—no matter 
how fresh the bread 
—for tempting sand- 
wiches, and deli- 
cious, crispy toast. 


And it makes a clean 
cut in the most delicate 
cake without crushing or 
cracking the frosting. 


Every woman who prides 
herself on how she serves 
bread and cake, needs 
this knife. 

The edge of the knife is 
different, that is why it 
cuts so well. And the 
edge keeps keen a long 
while, yet can be sharp- 
ened as easily as any 
smooth-edge knife. 

Get one from your deal- 
er today or mail the 
coupon. 


Wiebusch &Hilger 


ESTABLISHEO 1664 To 


et 


106 Lafayette Street 
New York City 








Wiebusch & Hilger, Ltd., 
106 Lafayette Street, New York City 


Enclosed_find 50c, Please send me a “Lightning” | 


Thin-Slice Bread Knife. 
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FFORDING an opportunity for gay holiday 
A coloring, easy to develop in both decora- 
tions and amusements, and suitable for a 
luncheon, tea, dinner party, or evening enter- 
tainment during any of the midwinter months, 
is the idea of a Poinsettia Party. 


Invitations 


With each note of invitation enclose part of 
a stemless’ poinsettia prepared in this way: 
Cut poinsettias from red crépe paper in a con- 
venient size for half of one flower to fit in each 
envelop. Paste the poinsettias on white note- 
paper and cut out around the petals, then cut 
each poinsettia half in two, in an uneven line. 
On the notepaper side of each piece of poin- 
settia write the following verse: 


This gay red flower cut in two 

Will bring your partner straight to you, 
If in your search you do not cease 

Until you find the other piece. 


After all the guests arrive, explain that they 
are to match their pieces of poinsettia to find 
partners for the Poinsettia Contest. 


Poinsettia Contest 

Make a slip of paper for each couple with 
the following story written or typed, the words 
in parentheses to be left blank in the story, 
and to be filled in with floral names. Award 
a prize of a jar of poinsettias to the couple 
who succeeds in filling in the most blanks 
correctly in a given amount of time. 


Poinsettia Party 
For the Holiday Season 


By ELAINE, Entertainment Editor. 








“Tt was Christmas day, and Miss Poinsettia 
and her fiancé (Sweet William) were not 
happy. Her mother was determined that she 
should not wed a poor man, but should (mari- 
gold), while his mother did not like Miss Poin- 
settia’s flaming gown, preferred the color 
brown, and wanted him to wed (Brown-Eyed 
Susan). But he declared Poinsettia loved only 
him and? (aster) to marry him in spite of all, 
because he would always sew on his own 
(bachelor’s buttons) unless she would consent. 
Said he, ‘I will never cease to im-(petunia), for 
no other girl is even worthy to tie on your 
little (lady’s slipper). At last when their par- 
ents found them under the (mistletoe) with 
their (tulips) together, they (rose) to the occa- 
sion and the nuptials were celebrated on Christ- 
mas afternoon, with the smart young curate 
called (Jack in the Pulpit) to perform the cere- 
mony. The bride wore a veil of (queen’s lace), 
and her gown was in the (pink) of perfection. 
The guests arrived in (phlox) and through the 
years the memory of that Christmas wedding 
was kept (evergreen) in their affections.” 


Miscellaneous Suggestions on Refreshments 

Poinsettia Sandwiches: pimiento sandwiches 
cut in the shape of poinsettias. 

Poinsettia Salad: lettuce leaves with poinset- 
tia petals cut from pimientos laid on them, with 
an olive for the center. 

Poinsettia Cakes: sponge cake or layer cake 
with white icing and on top a poinsettia made 
of red icing. Cookies cut in poinsettia shape 
and covered with red icing. 


Decorations 


A large poinsettia of red crépe paper may be laid flat in the center of the table, with 
a jar of poinsettias in the middle of it and a candlestick with a red candle at the 


point of each petal. 


This decoration may be used if the guests are seated at the 


table, or if the refreshments are served buffet fashion. 

Poinsettia place-cards may be made in this way to stand by each guest’s plate: 
cut small poinsettias from notepaper, paste over them red crépe paper, attach to 
one end of a wire covered with black crépe paper, bend the wire into a short spiral 
with a large circle at the end so the poinsettia will stand up beside the plate with the 
wire circle as a base. Write the guest’s name on a card and attach it with a red ribbon. 


LETTERS FROM SANTA CLAUS FOR LITTLE GIRLS AND BOYS 


VERY little girl or boy who fills out the answers to the questions below and 
sends them, with 10 cents to pay for postage, to Santa Claus in care of 


Goop HovusEKEEPING will receive a letter from Santa Claus himself. 
are not old enough to write, their parents may write the answers for them. 


If little folks 
(Address 


Santa Claus, Care of Goop HousrKrePING, 119 West goth St., New York City) 


Whose birthday is Christmas? 

Who gave the first Christmas gifts? 
What guided them to the right place? 
What did they ride on? 


In what city was the Christ child born? 
In what sort of house was he born? 
What was his mother’s name? 

What trade did he learn? 
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HEALTH aud BE 


Attention to the 
daily rules of 
health such as the 
use of soap and 
water, plenty of 
sleep, out-of-door 
exercise, and cor- 
rect diet are the 
greatest aid to 
health and beauty 


AUT Y 


Shin Blemishes Removed by Careful Treatment 


By Nora 


TTENTION to the daily rules of 

health, such as the use of soap and 

water, plenty of sleep, out-of-door 
exercise, and correct diet are the greatest aid 
to health and beauty. But attention to these 
rules will not always prevent common blem- 
ishes such as blackheads from appearing on 
young faces and being a source of worry and 
annoyance to those afflicted by them. The 
skin is not merely a covering for the body; it 
has other important functions to perform. It 
must eliminate through thousands of little 
pores many cunces of effete matter daily. 
Sometimes the pores become clegged, and 


blackheads or ‘‘comedones,” which is the~- 


technical name for the disorder, appear. 


Conditions that Cause Blackheads 

Each little speck means an obstructed pore 
and is due to a sluggish performance of the 
functions of the skin. An oversupply of fat 
finds its way to the surface of the skin, hardens, 
and dilates or clogs the pores, which gives the 
skin a coarse, oily appearance. The dust and 
dirt in the air coming in contact with the oily 
substance cause the blackhead. To get rid 
of them, press them cut by means which we 
shall suggest. ; 

The affection is comparatively _ trifling. 
Local treatment is sufficient in most cases to 
relieve the condition. However, if inflamed 
pimples cr pustules appear with the black- 
heads, the disease is called acne, and if at- 
tended to at its earliest development can 
easily be cured. In cases of acne, it is advis- 
a le to consult the family physician, or a good 
skin doctor, and have the right treat nent 
Irom the beginning. 

The first and most necessary step in the 
course of home treatments for blackheads is, to 
mee . wash the face properly. The 
"6 th to egin is at the end of the day, or 
: e retiring. Good pure soap, hot water, 
bar Iriction are necessary to soften and dis- 
a the little plugs of eifete matter, and to 
sive tone and elasticity to the skin The 


Mullane 


treatment must not be rough, but firm and 
gentle, so as to prevent injuring the structure 
of the skin. It is not generally from over- 
washing that the little channels with which 
nature has supplied us to throw off impurities 
become clogged and inactive; it is from not 
knowing how to keep the pores of the skin 
open and active, not knowing how to take 
care of the complexion, or the art of preserv- 
ing the skin by the daily use of soap and 
water. 

The best soap to use is one that agrees with 
your skin; the soap that leaves the skin soft, 
not drawn and tight or contracted. Any good 
medicinal soap or pure white castile soap can 
be used for the face. Use plenty of warm 
water for washing and rinsing. Do not be 
afraid to make a good lather and to rinse it off 
well, as it is just as bad to clog the pores of the 
skin with soap as with other foreign sub- 
stances. Use two washcloths, one for wash- 
ing, and the other for rinsing, and dry the face 
with a soft towel. 

Then work a good cold-cream in gently, 
Stand in front of a mirror, so as not to make 
lines, and pat the face with old linen or a soft 
towel to remove the superfluous cream. Re- 
peat the washing, patting, and creaming of the 
face each night and morning for one week. 
In the morning you can use less soap and have 
the last rinsing water cold, but not icy celd. 
After drying the face rub in a little cream, so 
as not to clog the pores with powder or with 
dust from the air. 

When the skin is properly softened with hot 
water, friction, and unguents, choose an hour 
during the day to remove the blackheads. 
You must work in a good light. 


How to Remove Blackheads 
First. Wash the face with warm water and 
scap. 
Second. After drying the face, anoint it 
with vaseline. 
Third. Wring out a soft towel or cloth in 


hot water, apply it to the face, and hold it | 
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Permanent Wave 













A Useful 
Christmas Present 


A more appropriate present than 
something new and really useful for 
her hair cannot be given to a womaa 


Each day’s dressing and 
grooming of the hair means the 
loss of at least half an hour’s 
time and each straight strand of 
hair a daily disappointment. 
This goes on from January to 
December and from early youth 
to age. 

The Nestlé Home Outfit for 
permanent waving presents the 
sole solution. It costs $19.00 
complete with full instructions. 
It gives a lifetime of service. 
It waves and curls human hair 
permanently. It is easy to use 
and results are absolutely guar- 
anteed. 

No risks of any kind. 

We guarantee this Outfit to 
be harmless to the hair and wish 
especially to emphasize that 
you can try it at small cost. 
Send us $19.00, and we will 
send the complete Outfit. Wave 
five strands of hair—and if 
you are dissatisfied for any 
reason whatsoever return the 
Outfit within seven days, and 
we will refund $17.00. 

“This is the greatest step ever made in 
hair science’’( Prof. Metchnikoff, in 1909) 
Illustrated booklet free 


C. NESTLE CO. 


12 and 14 East 49th St., New York 


Just off Fifth Avenue 


Canadian Agent, R. HARPER 
416 Bloor St.W., Toronto, Ont., Canada 
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KNAPE & VOGT 


‘Garment Care System. 








Pull Your Clothes Out 
into the Light and Air 


LOTHES which costso much now-a-days deserve 
better treatment than ruthless crowdin3 into the 
recesses of dark, disorderly closets. There, piled 
one over the other, they lose their trim lines and 
freshness, and are subject to the ravages of moths. 
Install the KNAPE & VOGT Garment Care System 
and you can pull your entire wardrobe out into the 
room where selection is easy. Thorough exposure 
to light and fresh air is a sure protection against 
moths. 
In new buildings the installation of this system 
makes it possible to plansmaller, more efficient closets. 
The savin3, in space thus effected will amount to at 
least $500 on a $10,000 house. Ask your architect 
about this. 


Carriers are roller-bearin?, and operate easily on a 
telescoping slide. There are shoulder fitting, “nesting,” 
hangers for coats, jackets and waists, and special 
ones for trousers and skirts. 


The KNAPE & VOGT Garment Care System 
modernizes closets in old or new homes, apartment 
houses, hotels, clubs, lodges, ete. Installation in old 
closets is easily effected by attachin3, over top of 
door casing, and to rear wall. A screw driver is the 
only tool required. Carriers are made in all sizes 
from 12 to 60 inches in length. 


On sale at hardware and department stores. If not 
immediately obtainable at yours, write us giving closet 
dimensions and we will see that you are supplied. 


KNAPE & VOGT MFG. CO. 
GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN 
Sc Touts, Tile Guarames Bide. Boston: 86 Fligh' Sts 


San Francisco, Rialto Bldg. 






Health and Beauty 


there a few seconds, renewing it \ 
| a little. Continue for five mi 
vaseline will protect the skin, and the hot 
applications will dislodge some of the litt 
| plugs — the aid of pressing. ‘ 
Fourth. After five minutes, wipe off cently 
| any —— left on the face. oS 
| | Take a seat in front of a mirror. Wij 
| first finger of the left hand and the aa 
| finger of the right covered with a clean old 
| linen handkerchief, press the comedo out. Ij 
| the plug does not come out easily, it should be 
| left for another time, and treated as before 
| until it can be removed easily. When you 
| have pressed out all that can be taken out 
| without bruising the skin, anoint the parts yoy 
| have worked on with good cold-cream, or 
olive or almond oil. Use only the purest’ and 
| best. Let it remain a few minutes. Then 
| wash the face with white castile soap and 
warm water. After rinsing the face with 
warm water, finish with celd, to which fifteen 
| to twenty drops of tincture of benzcin should 
| be added. Benzoin, or a dash of toilet water 
should also be added to the last rinsing Water 
| every morning. 

If the comedo is carefully removed, no pit- 
ting or mark should be left. But it must be 
remembered that as long -as the condition 
which produced the comedo is present, the 
tiny openings are apt to fill up again and may 
have to be pressed cut a second or third time, 
However, the cure is easy and inexpensive. 
Soap and warm water, friction, a little cream 
to soften the skin, and an astringent lotion to 
contract the pores will prevent flabbiness and 
| give a clear, soft, velvety skin. 
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Furnishings and 
Decorations 
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this country from Venice and Florence, the 
provinces of France, and from England. 

Painted furniture fills too deep a need to be 
afad. The bizarre and crude, as in all things, 
will go. The choice and beautiful will last, 
contributing joy and good cheer and increasing 
in value as the years go on, partaking of that 
wonderful law that preserves the things of true 
beauty as though they were possessed of and 
radiated a power that compels respect. 

And what could be more appropriate for 
breakfast rocms and bedrooms than some 
delightful color harmony of furniture and 
fabrics devised to present a unity of appeal? 
We are told in Economics that “services 
rendered” is the source of all value. In our 
mcre formal furniture we look for “services 
rendered” in the beauty of form, the carvings, 
and the fine execution of structural details. 


| For our less formal rooms there is no inherent 


beauty or real ‘‘services rendered” in the 
natural-wood, 


| putting together of crude, 
factory productions, compared with true 





artistry in color and design as conceived by the 
mind of man. : 

Just painting on furniture wili not do. Its 
not permanent. True value is not stored up 
in it. The furniture shculd be constructed 
of the finest woods, perfectly joined and 
prepared and filled with a special filler that is 
hard as flint. What folly to spend the time 
and effort of lovely artistry on unworthy 
models that will not stand! A_ perfectly 
finished piece of painted furniture cost 
infinitely more to preduce than the natural 
wood. The best wood from point of compact: 
ness of grain and durability is cherry, then 
comes birch, and last mahogany. The cost 
of preparing and filling mahogany is great, 
and labor can quickly overbalance a slight 
advantage in material cost. 

Painted furniture can never become com 
or vulgar in the sense that it belongs to the 
crowd. Properly done, it costs too much t 
produce. Each setting should be selected fer 
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For 
Al Around the po, 


BF vohss room needs the brightening touch of 

BF Sohnson s Prepared Wax. It willrejuvenate 
your furniture, woodwork, floors and linoleum—- 
preserve the original finish—and give your home 
that bright, well-groomed appearance. 


JOHNSON’S 


Paste -Liquid - Powdered 


PREPARED WAX 


Johnson’s Prepared Wax imparts an artistic, 
lustrous polish of great beauty and durability. 
It forms a thin, protecting coat over the finish, 
similar to the service rendered by a piece of 
plate glass over a desk, table or dresser-top. 


WA 



















Johnson’s Prepared Wax is the ideal furniture 
polish. It does not show finger-prints— dust 
and lint cannot adhere toit. Takes the drudgery 
out of dusting. Prevents c' ecking and cracking. 









Johnson’s Prepared Wax has a form for every use: 






Paste— The perfect floor polish—wood, 
linoleum or tile. 


Liquid— For polishing Furniture, wood- IV 


work, leather goods and automobiles. 

















Powdered — For perfect dancing 
floors. 
Your dealer has ““JOHNSON’S’’— 
there is no substitute, 
S. C. JOHNSON & SON 


\. Racine, Wis., U.S. A. 
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Canadian Factory, 


Ww Brantford 
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Do the whole wash at home 


If it launders you can wash it at home. No Wh 
need today to send out part of the wash to be will 
cleansed. With your Gainaday Electric pria 
Washer-Wringer you can do the whole wash yes 
in the more hygienic environment of your own for 


home laundry. the 
colo 


Just so a fabric can be trusted to water and desi 
soap, your Gainaday can bring it back to duc 
purest cleanliness. And so easily, too! For a 
the cleansing cylinder with its revolving, re- as 
versing motion lifts and drops and squeezes per 
the clothes much the same as you would wash furn 
a fine lace waist in a wash-pan. 
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Without rubbing, without any real work 
your Gainaday will cleanse anything washable 
and then, with its sturdy swinging wringer, 
wring the clothes through rinse and blue 
waters by power. 


Our circular, “For an Easier and Shorter 
Washday,”’ will be sent on request. 
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* Authorized Gainaday Dealers Everywhere 


PITTSBURGH GAGE & SuPPLY COMPANY 
Manufacturers 


3010 Liberty Avenue, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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Furnishings and 
Decorations 


the specific room in question. The themes 
chould be painted by hand in the technique 
and colors most suitable for the draperies. 
When a beautiful ensemble is achieved, it 
will be easy to find new fabrics just as appro- 
priate and harmonious. : ; 

As in the making of block prints and dishes, 
there are patterns that have not been varied 
for a hundred years, just so it is possible for 
the maker of painted furniture te develop a 
color harmony and arrive at a distribution of 
design so perfectly conceived that the repro- 
duction of it is an economic gain and the 

session of such a set is a sign of good taste. 

The limits of this article are too short for a 
discussion of specific color schemes and 
methods of assembling, but a few words of 
caution are necessary. When buying painted 
furniture, find out the name of the maker and 
assure yourseli that the firm is of established 
standing. Ask these questions: Has the maker 
kept careful records of the color and its dis- 
tribution, so that I can order additional 
pieces later? Has each coat been done in the 
same color as the finishing coat? I do not 
want my furniture’to “scratch white.’ For 
my expensive rooms can I make my own 
choice of pieces, choose my color schemes and 
fabrics, and express my own individuality 
in the things I order? Can you assure me that 
my cclor records will be kept and that I can 
get additional pieces in the same technique? 


Final, Not First Cost, Should Be Considered 
Aword as to cost. The cheap thing is never 
really inexpensive. Especially is this true 
in painted furniture. In furnishing a room, 
do not start by asking the price of individual 
pieces. You should ccnsider it as a whole. 
When buying a car you do not ask the price of 
the rear axle and then shudder because it is so 
high. You find out the cost of the complete 
car and make your decision accordingly. 
Follow the same procedure regarding each 
room as far as painted furniture is concerned. 
Try to arrive at a mental picture of the room 
furnished as you would like te have it, selecting 
a fabric that can become the basis of your 
color scheme. Tor example, a lovely water- 
lily print with yellow background has flowers 
in soft blue, rose, and orchid colors. Select 
the individual pieces of furniture your needs 
require—a single bed with low foctboard, a 
small table, quaint desk, bureau with wall 
mirror, small upholstered chair with settle 
to use as a chaise longue, and a side chair are 
perhaps all that you require for a small guest 
room. As long as the individual pieces are 
related generally in period, the finish and 
decoration will prove the unity of the set. 


Building the Color Scheme 
_ The body color can be ordered in antique 
ivory. The lines around the drawers, a blue 
taken from the flowers. ‘The design theme, 
done in the same technique as the fabric, never 
an exact copy. Upholstered chair and settle 
covered in a rose, blue, and gold stripe. Rugs, 
soft blue or sand celor. With these decisions 
made, examine the price as a whole. Yeu 
have created something worthy of sacrifice to 
obtain. Such aroom will contribute impulses ci 
pleasure and satisfaction for years to come. 
It 1s more than mere furniture. It is stored 
up ideas, and the cost can be adjusted by 


changes within the whole scheme without 
Sacrificing the central plan. ‘ Beautiful and 
engaging possibilities are open to those who 


will dare to think constructively and think 
through to the end before reaching a decision. 


In orde) thal we may give you satisfactory as- 

‘ance with your furnishing problems, it is 
necessary for us to know many facts about your 
— heir prese nl furnishings. Our q.:e5- 
“lonnaire is a printed form with blanks for you 
fo pil m with just the information we need. It 
saves you lime and helps us to help you. Enciose 
4 2c. stamp and a copy will prom plty be mailed. 








Fig Pudding 


Heinz Fig Pudding, one of the newest mem- 
bers of the 57 family, became famous almost 
over night. The demand has grown so rapidly 
that it is difficult to keep apace with it 

Especially appropriate to this time of year, 
it is pudding that is seasonable always. 

Light, wholesome and easy to digest, it has 
the delicious taste of figs which makes it a 





| most delectable dessert. 

Don’t fail to use with it the special sauce- 

| recipe for which comes 

| on every can—as it was HEINZ PLUM PUDDING 

originated particularly It is real plum pudding made of 
for Heinz Fig Pudding. the best ingredients and prepared 


in the Heinz kitchens. An older 
member of the 57—tried and 
true—its quality never varies. 


=== HEINZ MINCE MEAT 


Choice apples, raisins, currants, 
candied citron, orange and lemon 
peel; carefully selected prime 
beef and white suet; most fra- 
grant spices—all deliciously 
blended for the Great American 
dessert—Mince Pie. In glass 
jars and tins. 


All Heinz goods sold in Canada are packed in Canada 


In using advertisements see page 6 85 
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Have you forgotten anyone? 


How many of us on Christmas morning have found 
ourselves in the uncomfortable position of receiv- 
ing Christmas cards from friends to whom we forgot 
to send cards. It is undoubtedly one of the most 
humiliating situations of the entire year. 

This breach of kindness, and of etiquette, is un- 
necessary. 

If you have made a list of friends to remember, make 
sure that you have an appropriate card for each person, 

If you have not made a list— start now to make one. 
Include in it every one who sent a card to you last year 
—members of your church, your clubs, old class-mates 
at school and relatives and friends at distant _ places, 

This Christmas, more than ever before, greeting cards 
will be in vogue. Send Christmas cards and send them 
generously. 

Remember that while a greeting card which is sent 
may be accepted as a trifle, the one which is forgotten 
will be magnified a thousand times. 

Have you forgotten anyone ? 


Send 10c for “Forget-Me-Nots”—a little book of days and names to remember 


The Greeting Card Association Xi Yort oy 


Scatter Sunshine with 


Christmas Cards 
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Of well-cut and correctly-grooved wood, 
these Konstructo building blocks are sent 
packed flat in abox 8% by 5% in., with 
complete instructions enclosed. Price 65¢. 


Gifts for the Age of 


Indiscretion 











Chi-Chi, the 
Chinese for. 
tune-telling 
game, 15 60¢ M4 
while the box 
below with 
three doll’s 
hangers is $1 








«SYSTEM: 


T-have-brough?. my 
dollie - up-t6 -know + 
Ner-clothes-should- 
rv . . -A- , 
eaily hang in-@-row. 













Bunny breeches at left,of 
good quality blue wash 
material; 4 yr. sit, 
$2.50. Nightie Gay with 
radium eyes; $2.) 





We shall be happy to buy these gift for 
you on receipt of check or money-order. 
Address Good Housekeeping Shopping 
Service, 119 West 40th Street, New York 
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Grafonolaa 


Give Music This Christmas 


of Give your family a Columbia Grafonola with Colum- 
bia Records for Christmas. Then right at your fireside 
you will find such famous exclusive Columbia popular 
artists as Al Jolson, Bert Williams, Frank Crumit, Harry 























vood, 
sent 
with 
 O5c. 


hi, the Fox, Marion Harris, Nora Bayes, Ted Lewis’ Jazz Band, 
o Pi and Van and Schenck; such exclusive Columbia opera 
is 600: stars as Barrientos, Gordon,. Hackett, Ponselle, and 
* 7 Stracciari; and a world of other artists besides. Call 
doll’ on any Columbia dealer and he will gladly demon 

om strate that the Columbia Grafonola playing 

their Columbia Records always gives you 
a | ' exact reproductions of the music these artists 
my themselves produced on the original 
iss wax in the Columbia Laboratory. 
os COLUMBIA GRAPHOPHONE CO., NEW YORK 


Canadian Factory: Toronto 


The Only Non Set 
Automatic Stop 










Nothing to move o set or mea- 
sure. Just start the Grafonola and 
it plays and stops itself. Never stops 
before it should. Always stops at 
the very end. Exclusively on the 
Columbia Grafonela. 








l eft . of 
wash 
S1%, 
y with 
$2.75 


Vv 





* Standard Models up 
es to $300—Period 
Designs up to $2100 
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OME surroundings are 

a lasting influence in 

the life of children. 

Furniture of real merit leaves 

upon the young minds of a 

household an indelible impres- 

sion of repose, refinement and 
sincerity. 


For over half a century Berkey 
&Gay designers have wrought 
into wood the highest and best 
in American home life. Cher- 
ished more and more through 
the years, such productions en- 
dure treasured by the chil 
dren’s children. 


An illustrated brochure concerning Berkey & Gay furniture, 
together with name of nearest dealer, sent upon request 


Qe THIs SHOP MARK is inlaid in every 


4 


26 S)\ genuine Berkey & Gay production. 


«/ It is the customer’s protection when 


TIN buying and his pride thereafter. 


BERKEY & GAY FURNITURE COMPANY 


452 MONROE AVENUE - 
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GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN 
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The Bells of St. John’s 


(Continued from page 14) 


didn’t say a thing at first, just let us all shake 
hands with him and kept on looking at Miles. 
When he did speak at last, it was because 
Justine had managed to get their hands 


her. ‘ 
mE Well Captain, they sure did treat you 


rough,” said Bim, sort of mumbling it. . 
“Not half as rough as they did you, Bim, 
; Milsey-bcy, and you could see him 
brace, sort of coming-to. “Are you 
We'll get you in here 


answered 
taking a rt o| 
cold after your drive: 


‘the fire.” 
bythe he actually laid his hands on the back 


cf the wheel-chair, as if he’d displace me. I 
was going to hang on, thinking he couldn’t 
manage it, but I caught Justine’s eye just in 
time and let go. And I'll be hanged if Miles 
didn’t wheel Bim in, only bumping him a bit 
here and there, Bim hanging on and chuckling 
all the way. It was a great sight and rather 
broke Miles’s family up, though we all did our 
best to look as if watching a blind man trying 
to play host to a legless one and make him 
comfortable was an every-day treat tc us. 

Oh, I say, but I wish you could have seen 
the whole bunch by the fire, that Christmas 
Eve! Of all the queer, happy crowds, that one 
left all the rest I’d ever seen by the starting 
post. They'd been rather stiff and embarrassed 
threugh dinner, even with Justine to make 
things go. They could hardly help it. With | 
two men in wheel-chairs with trays, one 
blind man feeling reund, several who weren’t 
much used to silver forks, and so on, it wasn’t 
just an ordinary party. We put it through as 
fast as we could, and got them back to the fire, 
where we knew they were more comfortable. 
Justine’s major was an odd duck—as she’d 
said, gruff and grim, and he didn’t do a thing 
to the men but make them feel conscious of an 
officer’s presence—an ex-officer, at that. I 
didn’t feel much sympathy for his loss of an 
arm, since he kept the one he had in a position 
of defense, so to speak. This didn’t seem the 
place to do that. 





UT when they got back by the fire the 
constraint began to wear off, Justine and I 
did a stunt or two, a song and dance, she the 
song and I the dance, and the fellows really | 





got to laughing. Priscilla played some rag- 
time, and things were limbering up pretty 
well, when the door opened, and a tall, slim 
man stood there looking in, the nicest grin | 
you ever saw spreading cver his face. He 

wasn’t wearing his uniform with the cross on the 
collar of the tunic, but he might as well have 
been, and I knew in a minute, by the roar of 
greeting that went up, who he was. 

You see, with two or three exceptions, the 
men hadn’t known each other at all. Bim and 
Chris and Miles had been in the same company, | 
and they'd all belonged to the same regiment, 
but being in different companies they hadn’t 
been thrown together, though some had even 
been in the same actions at the Front. But 
there Was one man they all knew, and that was 
their regimental chaplain. They’d been talking 
about him already. They’d beefed a bit | 
about some of their officers and disagreed | 
about the merits of others, but there seemed 
no exception to what they thought about | 
Jack Ward. I gathered he’d covered his job 
pretty thoroughly, for each man spcke of him 
as if he knew him intimately. Ard I hadn’t | 
taken more than one good look at him before | 
I understood the reason why. 

_ Hewasin the center of the group in a minute, 
lor every man who could jump up was at him, 
ringing his hand off, and then the whole 
bunch moved over to the wheel-chairs, and he 
sat down on the arm of Bim’s and just natu- 
rally Started in to find out all about every 
age ssonof’em. He wanted to know every 
* afte l pag him, and you could see 
within Keen- looking face just glowing 

Interest as they answered his questions— 


1 
| 
| 
| 





which e . {ues | 
, Which extended clear to their respective futures. 


Molly Stark 
Pattern 


SILVER 


he Long-Like Plate 


CORRECT FOR EVERY 
OCCASION 


TIME WAS WHEN THE GUEST at a smart 
luncheon would have raised her brows at table- 
ware other than sterling. Today she may find 
Alvin Silver, the Long-Life Plate, laid at her place 
—and with perfect propriety. 

The social recognition of the correctness of 
Alvin Silver, the Long-Life Plate, came with the 
appreciation of its beauty of design and unexcelled 
craftsmanship. 

So exquisite is the artistry of Alvin Silver, the 
Long-Life Plate, that the difference between it 
and sterling is indistinguishable to hand or eye. 

For every function in every home the highest 
art of the silversmith, perfectly exemplified by 
either sterling or Alvin Silver, the Long-Life 
Plate, is correct. 


ALVIN SILVER COMPANY 
20 Maiden Lane New York 


: 


Also manufacturers in Sterling Silver of complete 
lines of tableware, hollowware and toiletware. 


In using advertisements see page © 









Some elec- 
tric washers 
liftanddip the 
soiled fabrics 
in atub of 
sudsy water 
—anditisa 
good method 





The A B C Electric Laundress does both. 


Rapidly it alternates these good methods— 
and so it combines their advantages....... 


Let This Be His Gift 


to You 








Other elec- 


tric washers 
rock and féoss 
the soiled fab- 
rics toand fro 
in sudsy water 
—and itisa 


good method 


This Christmas should end your hardest task, laborious 
rubbing and wringing of clothes by hand—should end it 
with the ABC Ekectric Laundress that merges the leading 
methods of washing in one. Instead of merely lifting (1) 
dipping, or simply rocking () tossing the soiled things 
in sudsy water, it does both (—); swiftly and gently a// 
dirt is thus loosened and flushed out of the fabrics. The 
simple and sturdy, spring/ess mechanism that accomplishes 
this dual action, without rack or jar, and so quietly that 


only the churn of cleansing suds is audible, assures long, 


untroubled service. 


Suggest this as his gift to you; write for book, ““The ABC 
of Washday,” with location of a dealer who will gladly 
demonstrate the ABC Electric Laundress and quote con- 
venient terms. 


ALTORFER Bros. COMPANY 


Pioneer and leading makers of power washers 
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PEORIA, ILL. 


SAN FRANCISCO 


Factories and Executive Offices: Peoria, Illinois 


This pictures the 
ABC Electric 
Laundress that 
washes two ways 
at once. All mov- 
ing parts are 
safely housed in 
a handsome 
metal case of 
soft gray, 








dress 


There is a 50% 
oversize motor 
and a reversible, 
swinging electric 
wringer. Choice 
of copper or rust- 
resisting, galva- 
nized iron tub, 
maple or zinc 
drum. 


Copyright 1920, ALTORFER Bros. COMPANY 














The Bells of St. John’s 


Miles was the only one he didn’t fire any 


questions at, but we could see Miles listening 
g 


| to every word, and we could see Ward look at 


him pretty often. I guessed pre-ently that 
Ward was shaping some of his talk to tak, 
Miles in, unobtrusively. ¥ 

When I could, I asked Justine how she'd 


| got hold of the chaplain, for of course I knew 


she’d done it. I’d followed her out to the hall 
on a made-up errand, my curiosity on top. 
“He came clear on from Chicago,” she said 
and her eyes were just shining. “It seemed to 
me I must have him for this. It would mean 
so much to the men. He’s been off for months 
on some speaking campaign for a great church 
movement, and that is why they haven’t seen 
him since they came back. I found out where 
he was and wired him, but I didn’t get the 
answer till an hour ago, and I thought I hadn't 
reached him, Since I had that wire from him 
I’ve been crazy with suspense, for he didn’t say 
what train he was coming on, and I couldnt 
send in for him. Just the same, he neve 
failed to get to his boys when they needed 
him, and he wouldn’t now, I was sure. And 
here he is—and aren’t they happy to see him?” 
“He looks about as happy to see them,” | 


| said, taking a look at him again round the 


corner of the door. ‘“‘He’s a peach. I wish 
we'd had one like that with our outfit. Ours 
was good enough, but he lacked punch. This 
one, I should say, had the punch. Why, even 
that stick of a major has cheered up a bit 
looks quite human.” 


ROM that point on things went with a rush. 
An hour from the time Ward first looked 
in, you wouldn’t have known that crowd fora 
lot of convalescents at all—not by their faces, 
anyway. 
We had the tree with all sorts of funny 
presents for everybody—but you can-imagine 
all that. It’s the things you can’t imagine so 


| easily that I want to tell you about. 


“Chris,” says the chaplain of a sudden, “! 


| wish we had your fiddle here. Would you 
| play for us, if we had, the way you used to 
| when we were far back enough for music?” 


“Sure I would,” says Chris, coloring up— 
he’d been pale as a ghost till that word was 
spoken. ‘But you see—I haven't.” 

Ward looks at Justine, who looks at me, who 
goes out in a hurry and comes back with the 


| violin case she’d brought out with us and 
| stowed in my room. I’d asked her who was 
| going to play it, and she’d answered that she'd 


find the performer, and I hadn’t doubted she 
would. Lots of fellows play the fiddle, or th 
piano, or the jew’s-harp, in any outfit you can 
get together. 

So presently we were sitting in the fire 
light with all the other lights off, and Chri 
Fiske, with two useless legs under the rug thet 
covered the lower part of his chair, but two 
perfectly good arms, was playing for us. He 
was a trifle scared and shaky at first, but pretty 
soon he forgot himself, as a real musician 
does, and was pouring out some mighty fine 


| stuff. The sight of him, lying nearly flat ther 
| in his chair, with the fiddle tucked under his 
| peaked chin, and two spots of red coming out 
| brighter and brighter on his thin cheeks, wes 


one to get you in the throat. It got me! 


| mine. The chaplain looked to me as if it got 
him in his. I noticed we both of us took a turn 
| up and down the room at about the same time. 


Well, after that had been going on a while 
somebody called for a song, and presently we 
were all singing, all but Miles. Now, 0 
Miles used to have one of the best voices you 
ever heard, one of those medium high tenors— 


| not the wonder sort with upper notes that makt 


you blink for fear the fellow’ll break under the 
strain, but the clear, sure, bell-like kind that 
can take the air and carry it safely over a roa 
of bass and baritone, so that you don’t really 
hear anything but itself. Why, Miles always 
used to be in demand—college glee club, 
musicales, special occasions of all kinds. 
When he went into the army, they soon foun? 
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ARYL shut the front door with a 
sigh. A glance ahead showed the 
same dimly-lighted hall that 
greeted her every night as she 
returned from work; the narrow 
stairs disappearing into the inky darkness 
above; the ancient strip of carpet that led 
to the mysterious realms of a landlady 
somewhere cn the first floor. It was by no 
means the rightful home of a fun-loving 
girl. It wasn’t even a good excuse. 

Wearily climbing the stairs ,she groped 
her way along the hall to her room and 
turned on the light. Its bareness would 
have appalled one not accustomed to 
boarding houses. Caryl had become some- 
what hardened to the scaly dresser with 
its grotesque, wabbly mirror; the sagging 
rocker; and the worn carpet staggering 
lonesomely across the floor—but the lop- 
sided iron bed had been the bitterest pill of 
all. Many nights when the mattress bulged 
and the springs jerked and rattled, and 
sleep would not come, she lay in the dark 
staring at the streaks of light flashing 
across her court window and dreamed of 
what she would like to have. 

Those “like-to-have’’ @veams were really 
the only bright spots in Caryl’s life. She 
had no background of romance. She had 
worked since her fourteenth birthday, 
at first to support her widowed mother, 
and then to support herself. In days past 
she and her mother had lived comfortably 
on her meager salary. Now, twice the 
money did not buy half what they had to 
have. Living conditions were crushing her 
down. There were only the dreams ahead. 

Foremost in these dreams were visions of 
success in business. Ever since the day 
she had entered an office as a humble 
little file clerk, she had wanted to be a 
“factor” in the commercial world. She had 
made a few advancements until she had 
become the sales manager’s private sten- 
ographer, and there she stopped ascending. 
No amount of work or increased efforts 
seemed to bring the reward of greater re- 
sponsibility and added salary. 

Tonight she threw her shabby winter 
hat and coat across the bed with a feeling 
akin to despair. Coming home, everything 
seemed to conspire to remind her that 
spring would soon be drawing near, spring 
with its demand for fresh clothes and dis- 
dain for the shabby. Last season’s gar- 
ments had been worn threadbare. There 
would have to be new things this year, but 
where were they to come from? 

The evening would have passed like all 
the others, and her future would have 
been exactly what her discouraged mind 
imagined, were it not for a magazine 
which she had brought in with her to read 
before retiring. 

It was one of the 
spring days when the 
the simple magazine began to work. It 
was the sort of a morning that makes 
one thankful just for living. 

Caryl on her way to work seemed to have 
been transported into a new world, a world 
she had been too careworn and too tired 
to even see, before. 

For Caryl was a very different looking 
girl this spring morning. The fluffs of 
hair that danced out in the light breeze 
were set off by a jaunty hat, and the 
bunch of violets at her waist rested against 
a one-piece dress so stunning it took her 
breath every time she caught a glimpse of 
herself in a passing window. 

There was no office force to gape at her 
entry, because her work was done in the 
private office of the sales manager; but as 
she slipped in through the side door, hung 
up her hat, and paused a moment to pat 
her trim collar, she was conscious of the 
surprised look of her employer. All through 
the day she felt him watching her, some- 
times pensively, sometimes appraisingly. 
The next day and the next were the same. 
But Caryl remained serene. Each day 
found her outfitted in a perfect business 
costume and very efficient. 

One Saturday morning when she entered 
the office the general manager was talk- 
ing with her employer. He stopped sud- 
denly as she entered, and left the office. 
The sales manager called her to his desk. 


first really warm 


magic brought by 


“Ah—Miss Trenton,” he began hesitat- 
ingly, ‘‘did it ever occur to you _ that 
women might handle this proposition of 
ours, as Well as men?” 


“Indeed it has,’’ Caryl answered quickly. 
“I know women could succeed with it.’’ 
“Well, the Chief seems to feel the same 
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CARYL FINDS THE KEY 


By Alice F. Funken 


way. I have persuaded him 
to let you do the initial 
work.” 





“Oh, Mr. Welsh—really?” 


The sales manager 
suggested an interview 
with the Chief. And the 
Chief was so impressed 
with her air of confidence 
and_ self-possession, and 
her business-like attitude, 
that Caryl was selected 
first saleswoman, 


And so the magic of the 
magazine worked on si- 
lently week after week. 
When the first tints of 
summer came _ along it. 
blossomed out full force. , 
Caryl had made good, and 
the biggest thing ever of- 
fered a woman _in_ the 
history of the office was 
offered her. A force of 
women was to be organ- 
ized and spread through 
the territory, and Caryl 
was to be their chief. 

Good _ secrets are _ too 
wonderful to be kept. The 
magic of the magazine 
was that kind. The day 
came at last when Caryl 
passed the word along that 
changed another life from 
failure to success. 

A little brown wisp of 
a girl was the cause—the £ 
newest acquisition to the i 
city force. Caryl had been i j 
pleased with her fiery en- or 
thusiasm, which transformed her 
body to a thing of force—but there 
something lacking. 

One summer afternoon she came 
Caryl’s office thoroughly discouraged. 
“I’ve tried, Miss Trenton, and—and I 
Simply can’t make it go.”’ 

Caryl, cool in a fresh linen frock, looked 


_~ 


small 
was 


into 


searchingly across at the girl. She took 
in the warm skirt, the mussy waist, the 
Shabby hat—then she smiled. 


“Come home with me tonight,’ she said, 
“and I’ll show you what’s wrong.” 

Back in the recesses of her delightful 
apartment that evening she unearthed a 
Strange collection of garments—the ones 
she had worn before her “transformation.” 

“That was my best outfit several months 
ago,”’ she began. ‘I had just abott 
reached the end. I was sure I had the 
ability, but I couldn’t market it. One is 
appraised and classed by appearances, in 
business, quicker than in any other place. 

“One evening a simple magazine opened 
up a wonderful future to me. In that 
magazine was the story of a girl in just 
such a position as was in, who had 
learned to make attractive, becoming 
clothes through an institute of domestic 
arts and sciences which had developed a 
wonderful new method by which any 
woman or girl, anywhere, could learn to 
sew right in her own home, in spare time. 
The Institute provided just the opportunity 
I needed, so I joined and took up dress- 
making. 

“TI could scarcely wait tor my first les- 
son. But when it came, I realized that any 
woman could learn dressmaking by this 
wonderful new plan! The language is so 
simple a child could understand it, and the 
pictures are simply wonderful. 

“The best part of all is that right away 
you begin making actual garments. Why, 
from the third lesson I made a beautiful 
waist. The course can easily be completed 
in a few months by studying an hour or 
two each day. And any woman who is at 
all interested in clothes couldn’t help 
learning rapidly. The text books foresee 
and explain everything. And the teachers 
take such a personal interest in your work! 

“Besides learning how to make every 
kind of garment at a saving of half or 
more, I also learned the all-important thing 
in making clothes—the secret of distinctive 


dress—what colors and fabrics are most 
appropriate for different types, how to 
really develop style and add those little 


touches that make clothes distinctively be- 
coming. 

“The lessons followed each other so nat- 
urally that I was soon able to work on 
elaborate dresses and suits. I learned, too, 
to copy models I saw in the shop windows, 
on the streets, or in fashion magazines. 
In fact, this wonderful method of the 
Woman’s Institute had really made me 
more capable than most professional dress- 


Advertisement 






















































All day long 
she fclt him 
watching her, 


makers—after just a few months of spare- 
time study at home! 

“That’s the secret of my success,” Caryl 
concluded simply. ‘‘Every stitch of my 
wardrobe was done by myself and the en- 
tire outfit cost less than half what I had 
paid for my shabby old things.’’ 

“And—and you really think 
same chance that you had?” 

“IT know it. You have Selling ability— 
what you need is confidence in yourself and 
nothing will give you that quite so surely 
as the knowledge that you are correctly 
dressed. It is the same in business or 
social affairs—the girl attired in becoming 
clothes, just the right thing for her par- 
ticular type, even though they may be 
simple and inexpensive—is always at ease. 

“Your clothes can make or wreck your 
chances for success. It took me a _ long, 
long time to realize it, too. But the lesson 
was well worth waiting for and I hope 
you'll profit by my experience. Let the 
Woman’s Institute teach you to make your 
own clothes. You will soon see that ‘look- 
ing good and making good’ go hand in hand. 
And I'll buy you the finest eight-course 
dinner you ever had if your sales haven't 
doubled in four months!”’ : 

More than 70,000 women and girls in city, 
town and country have proved that you can 
quickly learn at home in spare time how 
to make all your own and your children’s 
clothes and hats or prepare for success in 
dressmaking or millinery as a profession. 

It costs you nothing to find out all about 
the Woman's Institute and what it can do 
for you. Just send a letter, postcard, or 
the convenient coupon below and you will 
receive—without obligation—the full story 
of this great school that has brought the 
happiness of having dainty, oecoming 
clothes, savings almost too good to be true, 
and the joy of being independent in a suc- 
cessful business to women and girls all over 
the world. 


I have the 





WOMAN'S INSTITUTE 
Dept. 8-M, Scranton, Penna. 
Please send me one of your booklets and 
tell me how I can learn the subject mark 
below: 
Home Dressmaking 
)}Professional Dressmaking 


7 Millinery 
Cooking 


(Please specify whether Mrs. or Miss) 


Address 
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The Bells of St. John’s 


him out and had him singing for the men. 
But since the sight went out of his eyes, the 
music seemed to have gone out of his throat. 
In fact, none of us had ever thought of calling 
for a song. In the old days at home he was 
always strolling over to the piano, sitting down, 
and pounding out his own accompaniment, 
while everybody stopped to listen. But now 
it was another story. P 

Yet that blamed chaplain—well, I pretty 
nearly wanted to hit him when all at once, 

when the crowd was about breathless with 

yelling popular songs, and Chris s weak bow- 
arm had given out so that Jim Hearne had had 
to help out on the piano, Ward turned to Miles, 
who was sitting next him just then, and asked 
him to sing. Of course he didn’t know— 
or I supposed he didn’t know—that Miles 
hadn’t been singing, and he just put it to him 
straight. : 

“We might have a Christmas song or two 
now, mightn’t we?” he had the nerve to suggest. 
“It’s Christmas Eve, and I'd like to hear some 
of the old Christmas music. Murdock, what 
about ‘O, Little Town of Bethlehem’—and 
the rest of us just looking at the fire. Will you 
sing it for us, Captain?” 

Well, it was touch and go for a minute 
whether that blind brother of mine would 

ull himself together and do the thing or 
whether he’d bolt. He got up without saying 
a word, and began to feel his way out of the 
bunch. The door was nearer than the piano, 
and as nobody offered to lead him, I thought 
he was pretty likely to take it as a way to escape. 
Justine, quick as a wink, had signalled us all to 
iet him alone. He did waver a little, but he 
kept straight on along the edge of the room 
till he got to the piano at the farther end. 
Then he slid on to the bench and sat as if he 
were looking at the keyboard, while the room 
went perfectly breathless. We were all watch- 
ing him. 

Pretty soon he fingered around till he found 
middle A and then C below, and located the 
G key in the bass, and so felt his way into the 
chords that start the old hymn. He played 
along very carefully, with his foot on the soft 
pedal, while we waited as if we were expecting 
a bomb to drop in the midst of us. I stole one 
glance at Justine and saw she had just about 
stopped breathing. As for Dad and Mother, 
sitting down at the end of the room, where 
they had been all evening, I didn’t dare look 
atthematall. I found myself wondering if the 
dear old boy had any voice to sing with, if 
it hadn’t gone with his eyes, if it wouldn’t 
TNE a « 

Then suddenly he took his foot off the soft 
pedal and struck the opening chords with a 
full, sure tone. \nd then—he began to 


sing, 


O#, I can’t tell about it, can’t describe it at 

"all. _ It was a good deal as if instead of his 
olce going away with his sight his sight had 
gone into his voice. The first few lines he 
took softly, as they ought to be taken: 


“O, little town of Bethlehem, 
How still we see thee lie, 
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep, 
The silent stars go by ”— 


“st couldn't be sure his voice wasn’t weak with 
his long silence. But then he came to the 
next words: 


“Yet in thy dark streets shineth 
__ The everlasting light, 
The hopes and fears of all the years 
Are met in thee tonight.” ~ 


ae full tones began to come out there, 
rs it wasn’t till the middle of the next stanza 
nat we began to get the glorious, ringing 


C Ol, 


“O morning stars together. 
- : 
Proclaim the holy | irth!” 
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2 Quaker Oats 


That’s True 


in a million homes 


Suppose you read that breakfasts had dropped 85 per cent. Think what good 
news that would be in these high-cost times. 

In countless homes breakfasts have come down. In late years millions of new 
users have adopted Quaker Oats. Those homes do save 85 per cent as compared 
with meat, eggs, fish, etc. 


To save $125 a year 


Quaker Oats costs one cent per large dish. It costs 6!4c per 1,000 calories, the 
energy measure of nutriment. 

It costs 12 times as much to serve one chop—g times as much to serve two eggs. 
A bite of meat costs as much as a dish of oats. 

In a family of five Quaker Oats breakfasts served in place of meat breakfasts saves 
some $125 per year. —___—_—— 

The oat is the food of foods. It supplies 16 elements needed for energy, repair and 
growth. For young folks it is almost the ideal food. -s vim-food it has age-old fame. 
Each pound yields 1,810 calories of nutriment. 

It is wise to start the day on oats, regardless of the cost. Yet it costs a trifle as 
compared with meat. 

These figures are based on prices at r 
this writing. Note them carefully. Cost Per Serving 


They do not mean that one should live Dish Quaker Oats . . . 
. 4 ounces meat ° . 


on Quaker Oats alone. But this premier ji—aa . . 
food should be your basic breakfast. Serving fish : 
Serve the costlier foods at dinner. Bacon and eggs 


‘Quaker Oats 


For the children’s sake 





This brand is flaked from queen grains only—just the rich, plump, flavory oats. 
We get but ten pounds from a bushel. 

These delicious flakes cost you no extra price. Get them for the children’s sake. 
They make the dish doubly delightful. 


Packed in Sealed Round Packages with Removable Cover 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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When you entertain 


From the democratic breakfast cup to 
the dinner demitasse, there can never be 
a question of COFFEEF’s correctness. 


On every occasion COFFEE expresses 
the essence of hospitality. Yet it possesses 
a substantial quality that makes it more 
than a mere courtesy. 


The wise hostess knows that most men 
drink COFFEE. And at Adamless affairs 
the majority also vote for COFFEE. 


With equal propriety COFFEE may be 
served with the lowly sandwich or the 
daintiest sweets. 


Whenever and wherever you entertain, 


serve COFFEE. 


This advertisement is part of an educational 
campaign conducted by the leading COFFEE 
merchants of the United States in co-operation 
avsith the planters of the State of Sao Paulo, 
Brazil which produces more than half of all the 
COFFEE used in the United States of America. 
This is the sign of The 
Copyright 1920 by the Joint Coffee Trade Publicity Coffee Club. Look for it 


B z in dealers’ windows. It will 
Committee of the United States. heip you fis.d good coffee. 


CO FFEE © the universal drink | 
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'The Bells of St. John’s 


Well, I looked at the fellows then Th 
firelight was bright as day, but none of th d 
: Py : em 
| realized how it showed up their faces and 
they weren’t trying to cover up their expres 
sions. They'd all been mighty <orry for Mile. 
| though they hadn’t dared show it. But — 
| they were showing it, all right. I don’t know 
| what my own face was like, but theirs—my 
| word! And I should say that if yoy wanted 
| to get the concentrated essence of their feelings 
akout Miles, you had only to look at Bim! 
| That old top-sergeant sat there in his wheel. 
| chair watching Miles with the cockiness aij 
| gone out of him. He reminded me for all the 
| world of a young father watching his kid sop 
make good at some stunt he'd set him, hic 
face all pride and happiness. And then | 
looked a little harder, and I saw something 
shiny on that tough cheek of his. 1 couldn‘ 
believe my eyes. I hadn’t known Bim myself 
| at all, but I had known other top-sergeants— 
ycu bet I had!—and no soft lot they were. 
I'll tell the world! i 

I found Justine at my elbow. I'd worked 
myself out of the circle of firelight into the 
shadow at one side; it was as good as being 
out of the room altogether as far as the others 

| could get any line on my facial expression. % 
| when Justine seized hold of my arm and 
| squeezed it tight, I could put my other hand 
around and cover hers and give it a big squeez 
back. I knew she was all wrought up, just 
as I was, and she had to get hold of somebody 
or burst. ; 

“That blessed chaplain!’’ she whispered. 

So then I realized that it was the chaplain 
who had turned the trick, as a man like that 
can, once in a while, when other people are 
afraid to try it. 

The next thing I knew Jack Ward was on 
his feet before Miles’s song had more than 
ended, and he was beginning the old words 
we'd heard so often, Miles and Priscilla and], 
when we were little shavers in the pew at 
St. John’s on Christmas Eve 

“And there were in the same country 
shepherds abiding in the field, keeping 
watch over their flock by night, 

‘‘And, lo, the angel of the Lord came upon 
them, and the glory of the Lord shone round 
about them; and they were sore airaid.” 

Christmas Eve. Yes, it was Christmas Eve 
again. A year ago most of us had been in 
France, waiting to come home. And two years 
ago every man there had been in France, 
looking up at the Christmas stars and wonder- 
ing if he would ever see them from the home 
country again. Many a man hadn't come back, 
but though Miles had, he would never see the 
Christmas stars again. In the shadow I took 
another grip of Justine’s hand Somehow it 

| seemed to me it must be easier for him, now 
that he’d shown us he still could sing. 





EXT morning, at a little before seven— 
and before daylight—somebody rapped 
| at my door. It was that chaplain, Jack Ward 

“ Murdock,” he said, coming in and sitting 
| down on my bed, “ Miss Justine tells me your 
brother has been dreading Christmas Day, 
and she explained the reason. And she thinks 
that though he can’t hear St. John’s chime 
out here, he may be remembering how they 
sound. At about that hour we’re planning t0 
get out in the snow and sing some carols under 
the men’s windows—she and you and Miles 
and]. Allright, eh?” é 
“T’ll say it is,” and out I popped and into 
my clothes. 7 
So at the hour those old chimes would be ring: 
ing in the city, Miles was standing out the 
snow of that dark Christmas morning singiNg 
“Nel, Néel,” and the rest. One by one the 
upper windows went up all over the house, 
and then down again in a hurry, for the al 
was stinging cold. I don’t believe Miles ™% 
thinking a thing about those chimes, though, 
for Justine’s hand was on his arm, and the way 
her contralto was blending with his tenor 
well, the chaplain and I kept our vcices dow! 
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CHRISTMAS_GIFTS 


of Convenience 


Westinghouse Electric Ware is a truly 
convenient Christmas gift—convenient not 
only to use but also to give. Since Westing- 
house appliances are alike in beauty and 
utility wherever you find them, they may 
be ordered by mail or ’phone from any West- 
inghouse dealer with entire assurance. More- 
over, each piece comes all packaged for 
shipment. 

Single pieces of Westinghouse Ware are 
often tasteful gifts for an entire family. This 
but adds to their suitability as remembrances 
for individuals. Such are the 

Toaster Stove Percolator 
Turnover Toaster 
Or you can select from a list that includes 


“The Iron that Women Designed” 
Traveler's Iron Cozy Glow 
Curling Iron Warming Pad 


These all await your convenience at the 
nearest Westinghouse store. 


WESTINGHOUSE ELECTRIC & MANUFACTURING Co. 
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Ask Men 
What Pie They Like 


—See How Many Vote the Raisin 


a vote on pies in 
home and you'll 


“LAKE 


your 


make mostly raisin pies. For 
raisins make a _ food-dessert 
that quickly revives spent 
energies. 


Raisins furnish 1560 units 
of energizing nutriment per 
pound. 

They are 75 per cent pure 
fruit-sugar in practically pre- 
digested form. 


The Juice Forms 


2 cups Sun-Marp Raisins 
1% cups boiling water 

I cup sugar 

4 tbsp. cornstarch 


So the nutriment of raisin 
pie is almost immediately as- 
similated. 


Men like the flavor and 
they feel the strength that 
this fine dessert imparts. 


Try one tonight. You’ll 
never have to ask men what 
pie they like thereafter. 
Here’s the tested recipe for 
the chief of pies: 


a Luscious Sauce 


Juice 2 lemons 
1 tbsp. grated lemon rind 
Juice I orange 
I tbsp. grated orange rind 


1 cup chopped walnuts 


Cook raisins in boiling water for five minutes; pour into sugar and corn- 


starch which have been mixed. 
add other ingredients. 


it desired. Be sure to use 


Cook until thick; 
Bake between two crusts. Walnuts may be omitted 


remove from fire and 


‘SUN-MAID RAISINS 


Use these raisins for home cook- 
ing, for they are the finest raisins 
grown. 


Seedless 


Made from choicest California 
table grapes, tender, meaty, juicy 
and thin-skinned. 

Three varieties: 


Sun-Maid 


to serve. 


CALIFORNIA AssociATED RatsIn Co. 
Membership 10,000 Growers 


FRESNO, CALIFORNIA 


Seeded (seeas removed); Sun-Maid 


Sun-Maid Clusters (on the stem). 
All dealers sel] them. 


Send for free book, “‘Sun-Maid 
Recipes,” 
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(grown without seeds); 


describing many ways 
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The Bells of St. John’s 


to hear those two, and there wasn’t abit of need 
of our singing at all, at all. = 

I don’t know exactly how to tell the rest of 
the story. From that time on it happened 
like one of those rapid-fire dreams you ney 
quite catch up with. I can only give ide 
pretty sketchy outlines; the action moved a 
fast. Maybe I can do it by a sore of schedul 
of the hours. ; : 

At seven was the carol singing, as T said 

At eight was breakfast, and Justine Was 
putting over the jolliest kind of party, | 
never saw anything like the way she got every. 
body going, including, if you’ll believe me her 
confounded, stiff-lipped major, who actually 
told astory. It was rather a grim tale, and it 
went a bit hard to laugh at it, but you have to 
laugh at an officer’s stories even after the war 
is over, and we ha-ha-ed in great shape, same 
as we'd learned in the army. j 

At nine o'clock Justine took me off alone 
out on the big porch, with the wind blowing 
a hurricane, and said, “Larry, do you suppose 
Miles would marry me—today—instead of 
Alicia?” 

Do you know, I don’t think any shell that 
burst within range cf my plane when | 
was over the enemy’s lines ever came <o near 
sending me to earth with a crash as that did, 
You see, when I was holding her hand the 
evening before, it had sort of occurred to me 
that— But, of course, if she felt like that 
about Miles, it looked as if I’d got mine at 
the very start. 
























DON’T know what I said. I never shall. | 

have an idea that perhaps I didn’t say any 
thing, just stared at her, 

“You know,” she went on quietly, “he'll 
never ask anybody to marry him now. Alicia 
doesn’t know enough to.” There was a touch 
of scorn in her voice. “And since he was 
expecting to be married today, I’d like to make 
it possible. You see—” she didn’t hesitate 
more than ten seconds—“I love him very 
much, and I'd like nothing better than to be 
eyes for him, if he’d let me. But—I don't 
just see how I can ask him myself. Would you 
be willing to do it for me?”’ 

Well, there was another! If the first shell 
had come close, the second burst in my very 
face. Would I do it for her? 

I didn’t wonder Justine’s men howled for 
her to go as far as pessible towards the Front 
with them. A girl who was as fearless as that 
would be a lot of help in a crisis. And if you 
could have seen her as I did, at that very 
minute, you’d have said even a blind man 
would take her, on the description. You must 
remember, though, that Miles /ad seen her. 
She wasn’t the sort you’d ever forget, either 

At ten o’clock I hunted up Miles and led 
him to his room and closed the door. 

He said, “ What's up, kid? I’ve an engage: 
ment with Bim and the chaplain this minute.” 

“T’ve something I want to say to you, 
said I, stuffing up in my throat. 

“Well, hurry up and get it over,” he de- 
manded, precisely as if he wasn’t blind and 
never had been. : 

I hadn’t heard that tone from him since 
he came home, and it sounded good to me. 
He’d been too everlasting meek to suit any 0! 
us. Now he fumbled jor the door handle and 
stood there looking impatient. 

I remembered Justine’s simple mode ¢l 
attack and took pattern from it. 

“Justine wants to know if you’ll marry her. 
Today,” I added. I thought the two shell: 
bursting together couldn’t mangle him up 
any worse than one. Then I swallowed my 
Adam’s apple and waited. 

He backed off and felt around tor something 
to sit down on. Anybody would. If shoul 
have put him in a chair to start with. He 
found a table and propped himseli against 
He had gone a bit pale. 

“Don’t joke about a_ thing 
he said sharply. 

“I’m not joking. 
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The Bells of St. John’s 


She sent me to ask you. She said she couldn't 
ask you herselfi—you couldn’t expect her 
te was absolutely silent for a full minute, 
and he got whiter and whiter. “I don’t be- 
eve it,” he said finally. ; 
" stiffened up naturally, and he felt it 


without my saying a word, and took it 
“ mean—I don’t believe she wants to,” 
hesaid. “How could I believe that?” 

“She said—she—leved you very much,” 
| repeated, feeling like a fool. I’m not used 
to this ambassador business. “And that 
che'd like nothing better than to be eyes for 
you for the rest of your days. And you may 
take it from me that she said it as if she meant 
it. If you want to turn it down, you'll have 
to tell her yourself. I won’t. I wish she’d 
propose to me!’ a 

He felt his way over to the window and stood 

there as if he was looking out at the snow 
and the gray sea beyond. I waited, wondering 
how the old boy was feeling. I never had 
understood in the least why he cared for 
Alicia. Compared with Justine—well, there 
just wasn’t any comparison, that’s all. 
" When he finally turned round, I wasn’t 
prepared for the look of him. Maybe if he’d 
been told he’d get his sight back, he’d have 
looked something like that. 

“Justine refused me once,” he said, and I 
pretty nearly jumped. ““I—I think—the other 
—just caught me on the rebound, that was all. 
I did want to marry her—if I couldn’t have 
Justine. That was unworthy, [ kncw—but 
it happens to men sometimes, you know. 
Now—if I might have Justine— But I 
can’t—I oughtn’t —”’ 

“You bet vou can!” I said. 


AT eleven o'clock I found an excuse to send 
‘% Justine and Miles out for a walk together. 

At twelve they came back. 

At one they announced the engagement. 

At two I started to drive them into town 
for the license. Bim went along. Without 
his legs and his wheel-chair he didn’t take 
up much room, and besides, Miles wanted 
him. 

At three we found the proper official. 

At four we got back to Grayling to find 
preparations for the wedding in full blast. 
Chris Fiske was soitly practising the Wedding 
March with Jim Hearne at the piano. That 
hoy was a wonder with the fiddle, and I knew 
the Wedding March was going to sound as it 
never had befcre. How could it help it, with 
a veteran of the World’s War to play it, with 
the ribbon showing hs vossession of two 
military medals on his voin, old tunic? 

_ At five we had a sort © a/ternoon tea by the 
fre with Justine at the tea-urn and Icts 
of extras served. We were to have the bridal 
supper later cn. 

Atsix I went up with Miles to see him through 
his bath and dressing. We'd brought out his 
clethes from the town house. He wouldn’t 
have evening dress at all, just a brand-new 
sack suit, such as he could wear away with 
him on his honeymoon. I asked him’ where 
this was tobe. ~ 

“I don’t know,” he said. “Or care,” he 
added.“ Anywhere.” 

By the way he said it, I knew it was the 
real thing with him. Anywhere—-with Jus- 
line, Yes, of course. Anybody’d feel like 
that. - ‘ 

“Why don’t you stay here?” I asked. ‘We 
could take the fellows back to the town house. 
They know each other so well now they’d get 
on there well enough, and they’re to leave in 
the m« rning any way.” 

‘ “That would be exactly what I’d like,” 
ae “if Justine would—and_ they 
would, 

“Tl put it up to em,” I said—and did. 
Pi. _ back word they’d gladly clear 

t to let the m have his honeymoon here, in- 
stead of going off. As for Justine, 
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The Bells of St. John’s 


“Tell him I'd love it,” she said. 

The message seemed to satisfy him. 

At seven o'clock the chaplain came up, and 
we held a rehearsal in the upper hall. Pris- 
cilla was to be maid of honor, I best man, Bim 
a sort of accessory after the fact. Miles 
insisted on having Bim’s chair drawn up just 

nd where I was to stand. 

At eight Chris and Jim Hearne started the 
Wedding March. I’ve heard it played a good 
many times—ushering at weddings is an old 

ame for me—but I'd never had it pull the 
ynderpinning from me as it did that night. 
[didn’t know where it was safe to lock, and 
so didn’t look anywhere, as most best men 
: ’ 

“Dearly beloved,” said the chaplain, look- 
ing like a man and a brother as he stood 
facing us, “we are gathered together here in the 
sight of God and of these witnesses, to join 
together this Man and this Woman in Holy 
Matrimony—” 

Old Miles stood straight as an arrow. I 
could see him out of the corner of my eye. 
Beyond him I could just get the impression 
of Justine’s white frock. It was short, a 
dancing dress, and there hadn’t been time to 
make any train. Mother’d found a veil for her. 
On my other side I could sense Bim, old top, 
sitting as erect in his wheel-chair as a man can. 
[ehind us I knew the other fellows were 
grouped, as motley a company as wedding 
ever saw—Major Annesley from Wickersham 
Avenue, stiff and correct; men frcm Blount 
Street who weren’t used to silver fcrks; the 
chap who had been gassed trying desperately 
not tc cough, but not quite succeeding, and 
letting out a strangling sound in the middle 
of Justine’s responses. Then— 

“Whom God hath joined together ’— 


AFTER that asort of blur of things. Wehad 
agreat old supper, and then Chris struck 
up a dancing tune, and we saw Miles bending 
before Justine. 

“Will you dance?” he said. And she got up, 
the stunningest bride you ever saw, and he 
walked off with her before us all. We cleared 
the floor for him in a jiffy, and if Justine 
guided him a bit, he was too full of bliss to 
know it. All the candles—and there were 
dozens of them—seemed to be quite specially 
shining on them as they danced. 

“T don’t think I ever saw a happier pair,” 
said the chaplain in my ear, as they stopped 
near us. “What—is she going to dance with 
them all? She’ll have to, if she begins it. 
And no whistle for cutting in, either. They 
won’t stand for that.” 

She did dance with every man jack of us 
who could twirl his toes, and even offered to 
dance with the chaplain to end all. 

“T don’t know how,” he frankly confessed, 
looking as if he regretted it, too, ‘but I’ll 
walk down the room with you to the piano, 
if you and Miles and Larry and T may sing 
what I want, before we leave you here to- 
gether.” 

Of course it was “Holy Night” he wanted. 
There couldn’t be any other way of ending 
Christmas Day, from a chaplain’s point of 
view. Not that there could have been a better 
one, I'll admit that. And at the end of the 
song he had to have one more word, being a 
chaplain and the real thing, at that. 

The room was still as sleep while he said 
the words—somehow I can’t forget them—the 
Collect for Christmas Day, that Miles and 
Pris and I had learned when we were children, 
and learned better than any other because it 
Was Miles’s birthday Collect too: 

“ ‘Almighty God, who hast given us Thy 
only begotten Son to take our nature upon him, 
and as at this time to be born of a pure virgin; 
Grant that we being regenerate, and made 
Thy children by adoption and grace, may 
daily be renewed by Thy Holy Spirit; through 
the same our Lord Jesus Christ, who liveth 
and reigneth, with Thee and the same Spirit, 
ever one God, world without end. Amen.’ ” 
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The Flaming Forest 
(Continued from page 22) 


possess him again. In tbat darkness na 
heard a voice. 1t was not the voice of 
Golden-Hair, or of Bateese, or of Jeanne 
Marie-Anne. It was close to his ears. And 
in that darkness that smothered him there 
was something terrible about it as it droned 
slowly the words—“Has-any-one-seen-Blach. 
Roger-Audemard?” He tried to answer, to 
call back to it, and the voice came again 
repeating the words, emotionless, hollow. ag 
if echoing up out of a grave. And still harde 
he struggled to reply to it, to say that he was 
David Carrigan, and that he was out on the 
trail of Black Roger Audemard, and that 
Black Roger was far north. And suddenly 
it seemed to him that the voice changed jnto 
the flesh and blood of Black Roger himself 
though he could not see in the darkness—an4 
he reached out, gripping fiercely at the warm 
substance of flesh, until he heard another 
voice, the voice of Jeanne Marie-Anne Boulain 
entreating him to let his victim go. It was 
this time that his eyes shot open, wide and 
seeing, and straight over him was the face of 
Jeanne Marie-Anne, nearer him than jt 
had been even in the visionings of his feverish 
mind. His fingers were clutching her shoulders, 
gripping like steel hooks. 

“M’sieu—m’sieu David!” she was crying, 


FOR a moment he stared; then his hands and 
fingers relaxed, and his arms dropped 

limply. ‘‘Pardon—I—I was dreaming,” he 

struggled weakly. “I thought—” 

He had seen the pain in her face. Now, 
changing swiftly, it lighted up with relief and 
gladness. His vision, cleared by long darkness, 
saw the change come in an instant like a 
flash of sunshine. And then—so near that he 
could have touched her—she was smiling 
down into his eyes. He smiled back. It 
took an effort, for his face felt stiff and un- 
natural. 

“T was dreaming—of a man—named Roger 
Audemard,” he continued to apologize. “Did 
I—hurt you?” 

The smile on her lips was gone as swiftly as 
it had come. “A little, m’sieu. I am glad 
you are better. You have been very sick.” 

He raised a hand to his face. The bandage 
was there, and also a stubble of beard on his 
cheeks. He was puzzled. This morning he 
had fastened his steel mirror to the side of a 
tree and shaved. 

“It was three days ago you were hurt,” 
she said quietly. ‘This is the afternoon of 
the third day. You have been in a great 
fever. Nepapinas, my Indian doctor, saved 
your life. You must lie quietly now. Yov 
have been talking a great deal.” 

“ About—Black Roger?” he said. 

She nodded. 

“ And—Golden-Hair?” 

“Yes, of Golden-Hair.”’ ; 

‘“‘And—some one else—with dark hair— 
and dark eyes—” 

“Tt may be, m’sieu.” 

“And of little devils with bows and arrows, 
and of polar bears, and white wolves, and of 4 
great lord of the north who calls himself St. 
Pierre Boulain?” 

“Yes, of all those.” é 

“Then I haven’t anything more to tel] you, 
grunted David. “I guess I’ve told you all I 
know. You shot me, back there. And here 
Iam. What are you going to do next?” 

“Call Bateese,” she answered promptly, 
and she rose swiftly from beside him and moved 
toward the door. 7 

He made no effort to call her back. His wits 
were working slowly, readjusting themselves 
after a carnival in chaos, and he scarcely 
sensed that she was gone until the cabin door 
closed behind her. Then again he raised 2 
hand to his face and felt his beard. Three 
days! He turned his head so that he could 
take in the length of the cabin. It was filled 
with subdued sunlight now, a western sun 
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The Flaming Forest 


that glowed softly, giving depth and richness 
to the colors on the floor and walls, lighting 
up the piano keys, suffuisng the pictures with 
a warmth of life. David s eyes traveled 
slowly to his own feet. The divan had been 
opened and transformed into a bed. He was 
undressed. He had on somebody’s white 
nightgown. And there was a big bunch of wild 
roses on the table where three days ago the cat 
had been sleeping in the work-basket. His head 
cleared swiftly, and he raised himself a little 
on one elbow, with extreme caution, and 
listened. The big bateau was not moving. 
It was still tied up, but he could hear no 
voices out where the tar-sands were. 

He dropped back on his pillow, and his eyes 
rested on the black pennon. His blood stirred 
again as he looked at the white bear and the 
fighting wolves. Wherever men rode the 
waters of the Three Rivers that pennon was 
known. Yet it was notcommon. Seldom was 
it seen, and never had it come south of Chipe- 
wyan, Many things came to Carrigan now, 
things that he had heard at the Landing and 
up and down the rivers. Once he had read 
the tail-end of a report the Superintendent 
of “N” Division had sent in to headquarters. 

“We do not know this St. Pierre. Few 
men have seen him out of his own country, 








the far headwaters of the Yellowknife, where 
he rules like a great overlord. Both the 
Yellowknives and the Dog Ribs call him 
Kicheoo Kimow, or King, and the same 
rumors say there is never starvation or plague 
in his regions; and it is fact that neither the 
Hudson’s Bay nor Reveillon Brothers in 
their cleverest generalship and trade have been 
able to uproot his almost dynastic jurisdiction. 
The Police have had no reason to investigate 
or interfere. ” 

At least that was the gist of what Carrigan 
had read in McVane’s report. But he had 
never associated it with the name of Boulain. 
It was of St. Pierre that he had heard stories, 
St. Pierre and his black pennon with its white 
bear and fighting wolves. And so—it was 
St. Pierre Boulain! 


Co aS 


HE closed his eyes and thought of the long 
winter weeks he had passed at Hay River 
Post, watching for Fanchet, the mail robber. 
It was there he had heard most about this 
St. Pierre, and yet no one he had talked with 
had ever seen him; no one knew whether he 
was old or young, a pigmy or a giant. Some 
stories said that he was strong, that he could 
twist a gun-barrel double in his hands; others | 
said that he was old, very old, so that he never 
set forth with his brigades that brought down 
each year a treasure of furs to be exchanged 
for freight. And never did a Dog Rib or a 
Yellowknife open his mouth about Kicheoo 
Kimow St. Pierre, the master of their unmapped 
domains. In that great country north and west 
of the Great Slave he remained an enigma and 
a sphinx. If he ever came out with his 
brigades, he did not disclose his identity, so 
that if one saw a fleet of boats or canoes with 
the St. Pierre pennon, one had to make his 
own guess whether St. Pierre himself was there 
or not. But these things were known—that | 
the keenest, quickest, and strongest men in the | 
northland ran the St. Pierre brigades, that | 
they brought out the richest cargoes of furs, ' 
and that they carried back with them into 
the secret fastnesses of their wilderness the 
greatest cargoes of freight that treasure could 
buy. So much the name St. Pierre dragged 
out of Carrigan’s memory. It came to him | 
now why the name “Boulain” had pounded | 
So insistently in his brain. He had seen this | 


Pennon with its white bear and fighting wolves 
only once before, and that had been over a 
aoatcie Scow at Chipewyan. But his memory 
— = Cl ne aoe while retaining 
) hol ‘ es and rumors of } 

the mystery man, St. Pierre. 
Carrigan pulled himself a little higher on his 
' 

| 





i Wiand wut Cg 
pr and with a new interest scanned the 
abin. He had never heard cf Boulain women. 
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protect baby’s eyes from the sun when he is 
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screen top which keeps secure baby from flies 
and mosquitoes. 


WoopstTocK MANUFACTURING COMPANY, INC. 
Rochester, N. Y. 








In using advertisements see page 6 103 





Hy LIBRARY 





Height, 22 inches 
Diameter of shade, 16 inches 


UT this MILLER <2. 2 - 
Library Lamp on =~ 
your Christmas shop- 
ping, list. 
of your family or 
friends 





Someone 


needs just 


such a sift. 


It has two lhts which reflect a soft mellow radiance from 
beneath a shade of slowin3 amber. Finished in Antique Gold. 
Of lasting’, value because of every-night service. Price $15.00. 


On display at all of the companies listed below, or order 


it by mail from the nearest. 


Brooklyn Edison Co. 
Chattanooga Railway & Lighting Co. 
Chattanooga, Tenn. 
Commonwealth Edison Co. Chicago, IIl. 
Consolidated Gas, Electric Light & Power Co. 
Baltimore, Md. 
Power Co. 

In various cities in Michigan 
Dallas Power & Light Co. Dallas, Texas 
Subsidiaries of Henry L. Doherty & Co. 

In various cities 
Duquesne Light Co. Pittsburg, Pa. 
Eastern Shore Gas and Electric Co. 

In various cities 
Edison Electric Illuminating Co. of Boston 


Boston, Mass. 

The Electric Shop Providence, R. I. 
The Hartford Electric Light Co. 

Hartford, Conn. 


Indianapolis Light and Heat Co. 


Consumers 


Indianapolis, Ind. 


Kansas City Power and Light Co. 

7 Kansas City, Mo. 
Kansas Gas and Electric Co. Wichita, Kan. 
Milwaukee Electric Railway and Light Co. 

Milwaukee, Wis. 


Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Minneapolis General Electric Co. 
Minneapolis, Minn. 
Nashville Railway and Light Co. 
Nashville, Tenn. 
Nebraska Power Co. Omaha, Neb. 
M0; Te Ua. Co; Akron, Ohio 
Penn. Central Light and Power Co. 
In various cities 
Philadelphia Electric Co. Philadelphia, Pa. 
Portland Railway, Light & Power Co. 
Portland, Ore. 
Potomac Electric Power Co. Washington, D. C. 
Washington, D. C. 
Public Service Electric Co. 
In various cities in New Jersey 
Public Service Co. 
In various cities in Northern Illinois 
Utah Power & Light Co. Salt Lake City 
Union Electric Light and Power Co. 
St. Louis, Mo. 
United Electric Light and Power Co. 

New York City 
and electric light companies in other cities in 
the United States 
CANADIAN DISTRIBUTORS 


Canadian General Electric Co., Ltd. 
Toronto, Ont. 


EDWARD MILLER & COMPANY 


Established 1844 


MERIDEN, CONNECTICUT 





December 1920 Good Housekeeping 





» with malice and intent. 


The Flaming Forest 


Yet here was the procf of their existence and 
of the greatness that ran in the red blood of 
their veins. The history of the great north. 
land, hidden in the dust-dry tomes and guarded 
documents of the great company, had always 
been of absorbing interest to him. He won. 
dered why it was that the outside world knew 
so little about it and believed so little of what 
it heard. A long time ago he had penned 
an article telling briefly the story of this half 
of a great continent in which for two hundred 
years romance and tragedy and strife for 
mastery had gone on in a way to thrill the 
hearts of men. He had told of huge forts with 
thirty-foot stone bastions, of fierce wars, of 
great warships that had fired their broadsides 
in battle in the ice-filled waters of Hudson's 
Bay. He had described the coming into this 
northern world of thousands and _ tens of 
thousands of the bravest and_best-blooded 
men of England and France, and how these 
thousands had continued to come, bringing 
with them the names of kings, of princes, and 
of great lords, until out of the savagery of the 
north rose an aristocracy of race built up of 
the strongest men of the earth. And these 
men of later days he had called Lords of the 
North—men who had held power of life and 
death in the hollow of their hands until the 
great company yielded up its suzerainty to the 
Government of the Dominion in 1870; men 
who were kings in their domains, whose word 
was law, who were more powerful in their 
wilderness castles than their mistress over 
the sea, the Queen of Britain. 

And Carrigan, after writing of these things, 
had stuffed his manuscript away in the bottom 
of his chest at barracks, for he believed that it 
was not in his power to do justice to the 
people of this wilderness world that he loved. 
The powerful old lords were gone. Like 
dethroned monarchs, stripped to the level of 
other men, they lived in the memories of what 
had been. Their might now lay in trade, 
No more could they set out to wage war upon 
their rivals with powder and ball. Keen wit, 
swift dogs, and the politics of barter had taken 
the place of deadlier things. Le facteur could 
no longer slay or command that others be 
slain. A mightier hand than his now ruled 
the destinies of the northern people—the 
hand of the Royal Northwest Mounted Police, 


T was this thought, the thought that Law 

and one of the powerful forces of the wilder- 
ness had met in this cabin of the big bateau, 
that came to Carrigan as he drew himself still 
higher against his pillow. A _ greater thrill 
possessed him than the thrill of his hunt for 
Black Roger Audemard. Black Roger was a 
murderer, a wholesale murderer and a fiend, 
a Moloch for whom there could be no pity. 
Of all men the Law wanted Black Roger most, 
and he, David Carrigan, was the chosen one 
to consummate its desire. Yet in spite of that 
he felt upon him the strange unrest of a 
greater adventure than the quest for Black 
Roger. It was like an impending thing that 
could not be seen, urging him, rousing his 
faculties from the slough into which they had 
fallen because of his wound and sickness. It 
was, after all, the most vital of all things, Fy 
matter of his own life. Jeanne Marie-Anne 
Boulain had tried to kill him deliberately, 
That she had saved 
him afterward only added to the necessity 
of an explanation, and he was determined that 
he would have that explanation and settle the 
present matter before he allowed another 
thought of Black Roger to enter his head. : 

This resolution reiterated itself in his mind 
as the machine-like voice of duty. He was 
not thinking of the Law, and yet the conscious 
ness of his accountability to that Law kept 
repeating itself. In the very face ot it Carn. 
gan knew that something besides the mora 
obligation of the thing was urging him, some 
thing that was becoming deeply and dangerous- 
ly personal. At Jeast he tried to think oft 
as dangerous. And that danger was his ul- 
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sash. Then ‘Alice in Wonder- 
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Your Furnace or Base-burner 
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the furnace or base-burner with- 
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Lacly ‘Baltimore Cake 
HIS is the most delicious cake you’ve ever eaten—a Lady 
Baltimore Cake made with MISS PRINCINE Baking 
Powder, the new-fashioned baking powder that rises in 
the oven. Made from this old recipe, Lady Baltimore Cake is a table delight 
that is never declined. It is rich and tasty and is enjoyed to the very last 


crumb. By using Miss Princine you remove all uncertainty from your bak- 
ings. Orderacup or pail today, and see what new baking joys you discover. 


AT YOUR GROCER’S 


In the handy-handled cups: 1 lb. net weight, 35c; 14 lb. net weight, 20c;__ 11 oz. can, 25¢ 


In the handy-handled pails: 214 Ibs., 75c;_ 5 Ibs., $1.59 
If your crocer can’t supply you, send 35c lor a trial 1 Ib. cup of MISS PRINCINE. 


The Southern Manufacturing Company, Richmond, Va. 


F Kecibes of the Old South | 


1% cups sugar; '6 cup butter; 4 egg whites; 1 cup 

water; 3cups flour; 3level teaspoons MISS PRINCINE 

Baking Powder, '» teaspoon almond flavoring; 1 tea- 
¥ spoon vanilla flavoring 
* Cream sugar and butter until light. Sift the flour 
a and Baking Powder together three times. Beat the 
whites of eggs until stiff. To the creamed butter and 
sugar, add alternately the cold water and the flour 
and beat 3 minutes; add flavoring and mix well. Then 
add the beaten whites of eggs and stir thoroughly. 
Line three 8-in pans with paper or brush with melted 
butter and dust with flour. Bake in moderately hot 
oven 30 to 35 minutes. 


FILLING—2 cups sugar; 2 egg whites; 1° cups shell- 
ed pecans; *4 cup figs or dates. 
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til dry Pour the boiled sugar 
(while hot) into the egg very slow- 
ly, beating all the time. When 
thick add the fruit and nuts, saving a !¢ of a cup of 
pecan halves and '4 cup of raisins to garnish top, spread 
between and on top of cake after the cake is cold. 


P.S. The yolks of eggs are used for Lord Baltimore 
Cake. 
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The Flaming Forest 


becoming interest in the girl herself, Jt was 
an interest distinctly removed from ap 
ethical code that might have governed him in 
his experience with Carmin Fanchet, for jp. 
stance. Comparatively, if they had stood to. 
gether, Carmin would have been the lovelier 
But he would have locked longer at Jeanne 
Marie-Anne Boul.in. 

He conceded the point, smiling a bit grimly 
as he continued to study that part of the 
cabin which he could see trom his pillow. He 
had lost interest—temporarily at least—jp 
Black Roger Audemard. Not long ago the one 
question to which, above. all others, he had 
desired an answer was, why had Jeanne 
Marie-Anne Boulain worked so desperately 
to kill him and so hard to save him afterward? 
Now, as he looked about him, the question 
which repeated itself insistently was, what 
relationship did she bear to this mysterious 
lord of the north, St. Pierre? 

Undoubtedly she was his daughter, for 
whom St. Pierre had built this luxurious barge 
of state. A fierce-blooded offspring, he 
thought, one like Cleopatra herself, not afraid 
to kill—and equally quick to make amends 
when there was a mistake. 

















HERE came the quiet opening of the cabin 

door to break in upon his thought. He 
hoped it was Jeanne Marie-Anne returning to 
him. It was Nepapinas. The old Indian stood 
over him for a moment and put a cold, claw-like 
hand to his forehead. He grunted and nodded 
his head, his little sunken eyes gleaming with 
satisfaction. Then he put his hands under 
David’s arms and lifted him until he was 
sitting upright, with three or four pillows at 
his back. 

“Thanks,” said Carrigan. ‘‘ That makes me 
feel better. And—if you don’t mind—ny 
last lunch was three days ago, boiled prunes 
and a piece of bannock—”’ 

“T have brought you something to eat, 
M’sieu David,” broke in a soft voice behind 
him. 

Nepapinas slipped away, and Jeanne Marie- 
Anne stood in his place. David stared up 
at her, speechless. He heard the door close 
behind the old Indian. Then Jeanne Marie- 
Anne drew up a chair, so that for the first 
time he could see her clear eyes with the 
light of day full upon her. 

He forgot that a few days ago she had been 
his deadliest enemy. He forgot the existence 
of a man named Black Roger Audemard. 
Her slimness was as it had pictured itself in 
him in the hot sands. Her hair was as he 
had seen it there. It was coiled upon her 
head like ropes of spun silk, jet-black, glowing 
softly. But it was her eyes he stared at, and 
so fixed was his look that the red lips trembled 
a bit on the verge of a smile. She was not 
embarrassed. There was no color in the clear 
whiteness of her skin, except that redness 0! 
her lips. % 

“TI thought you had black eyes,” he said 
bluntly. “I’m glad you haven't. I dont 
like them. Yours are as brown as—as—_ 

“Please, m’sieu,” she interrupted hin, 
sitting down close beside him. “Will yo 
eat—now?” 

A spoon was at his mouth, and he wi 
forced to take it in or have its contents spilled 
over him. The spoon continued to move 
quickly between the bowl and his mouth. He 
was robbed of speech. And the girl's eye, 
as surely as he was alive, were beginning ! 
laugh at him. They were a wonderful brows, 
with little, golden specks in them, like the 
freckles he had seen in wood-violets. Het 
lips p2rted. Between their bewitching 1 g 
ness he saw the gleam of her white teeth. 
In a crowd, with her glorious hair covered ane 
her eyes looking straight ahead, one woul f 
not have picked her out. But close, like this, 
with her eves smiling at him, she was adorable 

Something of Carrigan’s thoughts must have 
shown in his face, for suddenly the girl’s lips 
tightened a little, and the warmth went ot 
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N countless homes, rich, pure Carnation satisfiesevery milk and 

cream purpose without waste. Useitin making salad dressings, 
meat and vegetable dishes, puddings and cakes. Use 1t undiluted 
on cereals and fruits and in coffee. Remember—Carnation 1s 
pure cows’ milk evaporated to the consistency of cream and 
sterilized. Nothing is added—not even sugar. Buy it regularly 
from your grocer, the Carnation Milkman. Let us send you 
our free cook book which contains one hundred choice recipes. 


Carnation Mitk Propucts Company, 1226 Consumers Building, Cuicaco; 1226 Stuart Building, SeaTrLe 
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HAT gift from a thoughtful husband can be more 

welcome than a Simplex Ironer? It is a gift to 
gladden 52 ironing days every year—days which otherwise 
would be spent in wearisome toil instead of comfort and ease. 
It means hundreds of happy hours gained for the enjoyment of 
her favorite recreations—the call of the outdoors, music, frolics 
with the children or other pleasures that the changing seasons 


IMTPLEX{RONER 


AMERICAN IRONING MACHINE COMPANY 
504—168 North Michigan Avenue, Chicago 
Eastern Sales Office: New York City Pacific Coast Office: San Francisco 


Factories at Algonquin, IIl 





|| gh Descriptive Booklet 
= ! Pee Sent Upon Request 


In one hour, the average 
family ironing is completed 
on the Simplex—beautifully 
and at a cost of only a few 
cents for fuel. Irons every- 
thing except a few pieces 
with ruffles and frills. 


Operated by power or 
hand. Heated by gas, gas- 
oline or electricity. Lead- 
ing household appliance 
dealers everywhere demon- 
strate and sell the Simplex 
Ironer. 
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The Flaming Forest 


of her eyes, leaving them cold and distant. 
He finished the soup, and she rose again to her 
feet. ; ” »as “ec 7 

“Please don’t go, he said. If you do, 

{think I shall get up and follow. I am quite 

sure J am entitled to a little something more 

soup. 

MTeeenines says that you may have a bit 

of boiled fish for supper, ’ she assured him. 

“You know I don’t mean that. I want to 
know why you shot me, and what you think 
you are going to do with me.” 

“«] shot you by mistake—and—I don’t 

know just what to do with you,” she said, 

joking at him tranquilly, but with what he 
thought was a growing shadow of perplexity 
in her eyes. “‘Bateese says to fasten a big 
stone to your neck and throw you in the river. 

But Bateese doesn’t always mean what he 

savs. 1 don’t think he is quite so blood- 

irsty—” 

a the young lady who tried to murder 

me behind the rock,” Carrigan interjected. 

“Ryxactly, m’sieu. I don’t think he would 
throw you into the river—unless I told him to. 
And I don’t believe I am going to ask him to do 
that,” she added, the soft glow flashing back 
into her eyes for an instant. “Not after the 
splendid work Nepapinas has done on your 
head. St. Pierre must see that. And then, 
if St. Pierre wishes to finish you, why—” she 
shrugged her slim shoulders and made a little 
gesture with her hands. 

In that same moment there came over her a 
change as sudden as the passing of light itself. 
If was as if a thing she was hiding had broken 
beyond her control for an instant and had 
betrayed her. The gesture died. The glow 
went out of her eyes, and in its place came a 
light that was almost fear—or pain. She 
came nearer to Carrigan again, and somehow, 
looking up at her, he thought of the little brush 
warbler singing at the end of its birch twig 
to give him courage. It must have been 
because of her throat, white and soft, which 
he saw pulsing like a beating heart before she 
spoke to him. 

“T have made a terrible mistake, m’sieu 
David,” she said, her voice barely rising above 
awhisper. “I’m sorry I hurt you. I thought 
it was some one else behind the rock. But I 
can not tell you more than that—ever. And 
I know it is impossible for us to be friends.” 
She paused, one of her hands creeping to her 
bare throat, as if to cover the throbbing he had 
seen there. 

_ “Why is it impossible?” he demanded, lean- 
ing away from his pillows so that he might 
bring himseif nearer to her. 

“Because—you are of the police, m’sieu.” 
“The police, yes,” he said, his heart thrum- 
ming inside his breast. “I am Sergeant 
Carrigan. 1 am out after Roger Audemard, 
a murderer. But my commission has nothing 
to do with the daughter of St. Pierre Boulain. 
Please—let’s be friends!” 

He held out his hand; and in that moment 
David Carrigan placed another thing higher 
than duty—and in his eyes was the confession 
of it, like the glow of a subdued fire. The 
gitl’s fingers drew more closely at her throat, 
and she made no movement to accept his hand. 

“Friends,” he repeated. “Friends— in 
spite of the police.” 

Slowly the girl’s eyes had widened, as if she 

_ new-born thing riding over ail other 
ngs in his swiftly beating heart. And 

alraid of it, she drew a step away from him. 

[am not St. Pierre Boulain’s daughter,” 


she said, forcing the words out one by one. | | 


“T am—his wife.” 
VII 


AE TERW ARD Carrigan wondered to what 
ay rd he had fallen in the first moments 
aa “isiiusionment. Something like shock, 
} PS even more than that, must have 


betrayed j ey 
“Uayed itself in his face » as ataccnck 
Se sg ce. He did not speak. 


tstretched arm dropped to the 
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Read Hanes Guarantee: 


“We guarantee Hanes Underwear 
absolutely—every thread, stitch 
We guarantee to re- 


and button. 
turn your money or give you a 
new garment if any seam breaks.” 





ASTING wear and 
warmth and com- 
fort in boys’ union suits 
are guaranteed by 
“Hanes” selected ma- 
terials, “Hanes” manu- 
facture, and “Hanes” 
inspection of each gar- 
ment. 


“Hanes” Union Suits save mending. Their flat elas- 
tic seams are guaranteed unbreakable. Their fleecy 
warmth keeps boys warm through the bitterest cold. 

“Hanes” buttonholes last the life of the garment and 
won't gap; buttons sewed on to stay; tailored collarette 
fits close and snug, always! Reinforced strain-points. 
Shape-holding elastic lap-seam shoulders; and closed 
crotch that stays closed. Look for “Hanes” label next 
time you buy. It’s on every “Hanes” garment! 

Sizes from 20 to 34 covering ages from 2 to 16. Four 

colors, ecru, natural or peeler, silver-gray and bleached 

white. Two to four year sizes have drop seat. 
? rs “Hanes” winter 
" Hanes , for Men eat Union Suits sal Shirts 
and Drawers have been the greatest underwear bargain in 

America. 

“Hanes” new medium weight yellow label Union Suit is a 


marvel of quality. Knitted from full combed yarn, silk-trimmed, 
it is the ideal underwear for indoor men. 





If your dealer hasn’t “Hanes” in stock write us immediately. 


P. H. Hanes Knitting Co., Winston-Salem, N. C. 363’ bresduway™ 


° 366 Broadway 
Warning to the trade: Any garment offered as “Hanes” is a substitute 
unless it bears the “Hanes” label. 
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HEALTH 


OU can’t take chances in having fluctuating temperature in the 
home, especially where there are children. 






A right temperature and its proper regulation is an essential safe- 
guard to health; besides, it embodies a world of comfort for every 
member of the family. 


* Tif INNEAPOLIS” 
HEAT REGULATOR 


“*The Heart of the Heating Plant”’ 








Installed in your home insures even healthful warmth at all hours 
of the day and night. 





By automatically opening and closing the drafts and dampers 
it keeps the temperature exactly as you want it. At night it 
automatically shuts down the fire to 60 degrees or a little lower 
if you like, and in the morning before anyone gets up it again 
opens the drafts. 

The “Minneapolis” has been used successfully for 35 years 


on any type of heating plant burning coal, gas or oil. Saves 
fuel and lasts a lifetime. 












Write for booklet, sent free with name of nearest dealer. 






Minneapolis Heat Regulator Company 
Main Office: 2764 Fourth Ave. So., Minneapolis 






SERVICE BRANCHES IN ALL PRINCIPAL CITIES. 







December 1920 Good Housekeeping 




















The Flaming Forest 


white counterpane. Later he called himself 
a fool for allowing it to happen, for it was as if 
he had measured his proffered friendship by 
what its future might hold for him. Ina low 
quiet voice Jeanne Marie-Anne Boulain was 
saying again that she was St. Pierre’s wife 
She was not excited, yet he understcod now 
why it was he had thought her eyes were very 
dark. They had _ changed swiftly. The 
violet freckles in them were like little flecks 
of gold. They were almost liquid in their 
glow, neither brown nor black now, and with 
that threat of gathering lightning in them 
For the first time he saw the slightest flush of 
color in her cheeks. It deepened even as he 
held out his hand again. He knew that it was 
not embarrassment. It was the heat of the 
fire back of her eyes. 

“lt’s—funny,” he said, making an effort 
to redeem himself with a lie and smiling 
“You rather amaze me. You see, I have been 
told this St. Pierre is an old, old man—so old 
that he can’t stand on his feet or go with his 
brigades, and if that is the truth, it is hard for 
me to picture you as his wife. But that isn’t 
a reason why we should not be friends, Is it?” 


HE felt that he was himself again, except 
for the three days’ growth of beard on his 
face. He tried to laugh, but it was rather a poor 
attempt. And St. Pierre’s wife did not seem to 
hear him. She was looking at him, looking into 
and through him with those wide-open, glowing 
eyes. Then she sat down, out of reach of the 
hand which he had held toward her. 

“Vou are a sergeant of the police,” she said, 
the softness gone suddenly out of her voice, 
“You are an honorable man, m’sieu. Your 
hand is against al] wrong. Is it not so?” It 
was the voice of an inquisitor. She was de 
manding an answer of him. 

He nodded. “Yes, it is so.” 

The fire in her eyes deepened. “And yet 
you say you want tc be the friend of a stranger 
who has tried to kill you. Why, m’sieu?” 

He was cornered. He sensed the humili- 
ation of it, the impossibility of confessing to 
her the wild impulse that had moved him 
before he knew she was St. Pierre’s wife. And 
she did not wait for him to answer. 

“This—this Roger Audemard—if you catch 
him—what will you do with him?” she asked, 

“He will be hanged,” said David. “He is 
a murderer.” 

“And one who tries to kill—who almost 
succeeds—what is the penalty for that?’’ She 
leaned toward him, waiting. Her hands were 
clasped tightly in her lap, the spots were 
brighter in her cheeks. 

“From ten to twenty years,’’ he acknow- 
ledged. “But, of course, there may be circum- 
stances—”’ me 

“If so, you do not know them,”’ she inter- 
rupted him. ‘You say Roger Audemard is 4 
murderer. You know 1 tried to kill you. 
Then why is it you would be my friend and 
Roger Audemard’s enemy? Why, m’sieu?” 

Carrigan shrugged his shoulders hopelessly. 
“T shouldn’t,” he confessed. ‘‘I guess you are 
proving I was wrong in what I said. I ought 
to arrest you and take you back to the Landing 
as soon 9s 1 can. But, you see,-it strikes me 
there is a big personal element in this. I was 
the man almcst killed. There was a mistake, 
—must have been, for as soon as you put me 
out of business you began nursing me back 
to life again. And—” ; : 

“But that doesn’t change it,” insisted St 
Pierre’s wife. “If there had been no mistake, 
there ‘would have been a murder. Do you 
understand, m’sieu? If it had been some one 
else behind that rock, 1 am quite certain he 
would have died. The Law, at least, would 
have called it murder. If Roger Audemard is 
a criminal, then I also am a criminal, And 
an honorable man weuld not make a distinction 
because one of them is a woman!” 

“But—Black Roger was a fiend. He de- 
serves no mercy. He—” 

“Perhaps, m/’sieu!” 
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Particularly well suited for a mahogany desk is this inexpensive desk 


J-255. 
+ bd See's: oa ER eee $12.00 


set cf 6 pieces all in solid mahogany..... . 























WHETHER you shop at Ovington’s by mail or in 
person, you will find it an easy matter to select 
a gift of Fifth Avenue distinction at a very reason- 
able price. You may order from this page—the gifts 
will be sent where you will—or at your request we 
will gladly forward our new Christmas Gift Book 
with over 200 illustrations. 
Catalogue J sent upon request. 























TA SENN Oa GS SG 













af ot ee 
















J-301. Of jet black glass 
inlaid in a bird and vine 
design of silver this vase 
makes’ a strong appeal 
for a place on your man- 
lel. g in. high $5.00; 
13 in high $7.50: 15 
it. Digh. o's ves $10.00 





















J-165. This metal 
lamp has a hand- 
wrought base and a 
parchment shade dec- 
orated with beautiful 
landscapes in natural 
colors. The stand 
is finished in verde 
green or black and 
tands 26 in. high 






J-154. A brown 
toned antique gold 
finish enhances the 
beauty of this well 
wrought mirror, a ~ 
carved design frame =4 
with shield and gar- ‘\ ; 
land top. Plain glass, ~\ 

12 in, wide by 17 in. , 
. $10.00 ? 
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J-192. The attractiveness of 
the Colonial design is well 
brough: out in this handsome 
tea set in bright Sheffield. 
Consists of five pieces. $45.00 
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J-142. What child would not J-87. A silver walter 
be pleased with a cereal set pitcher of authentic Colo- 
decoraied with his favorile nial lines holding 2% 
nursery rhymes in colors? pints. Price...... $7.50 
Set shown is “Little Red 
Riding Hood" also “Little 
Boy Blue.” The price com- 
CL eer ree $2.50 















J-238, Hail to the casserole, that transformer of ordinaries into delectables. 
The holder is of Sheffield in Dutch Silver design: the casserole itself of Pyrex 
glass. 1 qt. size $10.00. 11% qt. Size pant We etatia: a data Sed eee che ee $12.00 
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“The Gift Shop of Fifth Avenue” 
312-314 Fifth Ave., Near 32nd Street, 
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The Flaming Forest 


She was on her feet, her eyes flaming down 
upon him. In that moment her | auly was 
like the beauty of Carmin Fanchet. The 
poise of her slender body, her glowing cheeks 
her lustrous hair, her gold-flecked eyes with 
the light of diamonds in them, held him 
speechless. 

“T was sorry and went back for you,” she 
said. “I wanted you to live, after [ saw you 
like that on the sand. Bateese says T Was 
indiscreet, that I should have left you there 
to die. Perhaps he is right. And yet—even 
Roger Audemard might have had ‘that pity 
for you.” : 

She turned quickly, and he heard her moving 
away from him. Then, from the door, she 
said, ; 

“Bateese will make you comfortable, m’siey,” 

The door opened and closed. She was gone 
And he was alone in the cabin again. ~ 

The swiftness of the change in her amazed 
him. It was as if he had suddenly touched 
fire to an explosive. There had been the flare 
but no violence. She had not raised her voice. 
yet he heard in it the tremble of an emotion that 
was consuring her. He had seen the flame 
of it in her face and eyes. Something he had 
said, or had done, had tremendously upset her, 
changing in an instant her attitude toward 
him. The thought that came to him made his 
face burn under its scrub of beard. Did she 
think he was a scoundrel? The dropping 
of his hand, the shock that must have he. 
trayed itself in his face when she said she was 
St. Pierre’s wife—had those things warned her 
against him? The heat went slowly out cf 
his face. It was impossible. She could not 
think that of him. It must have been a 
sudden giving way under terrific strain. She 
had compared herself to Roger Audemard, and 
she was beginning to realize her peril—that 


| Bateese was right—that she should have lett 
| him to die in the sand! 


HE thought pressed itself heavily upon Car- 

rigan. It brought him suddenly back toa 
realization of how small a part he had 
played in this last half hour in the catin. 
He had offered to Pierre’s wife a friendship 
which he had no right to offer and which she 
knew he had no right to offer. He was the 
Law. And she, like Roger Audemard, was a 
criminal. Her quick woman’s instinct had 
told her there could be nc distinction between 
them, unless there was a reason. And now 
Carrigan confessed to himself that there had 
been a reason. That reason had come to him 
with the first glimpse of her as he lay in the 
hot sand. He had fought against it in the 
canoe; it had mastered him in those thrilling 
moments when he had beheld this slim, 
beautiful creature riding fearlessly into the 
boiling waters of the Holy Ghost. Her eyes, 
her hair, the sweet, low voice that had been 


| with him in his fever, had become a definite 


and unalterable part of him. And this must 
have shown in his eyes and face when he 
dropped his hand—when she told him she 
was St. Pierre’s wife. 

And now she was afraid of him! She was 
regretting that she had not left him to die. 
She had misunderstood what she had seen 
betraying itself during those few seconds ol 
his proffered friendship. She saw only a man 


| whom she had nearly killed, a man who 


represented the Law, a man whose power held 
her in the hollow of his hand. And she had 
stepped back from him, startled, and had told 
him that she was not St. Pierre’s daughter, 
but his wife! ‘ 
In the science of criminal analysis Carugan 
always placed himself in the position of the 
other man. And he was beginning to see the 
present situation from the view-point of Jeanne 
Marie-Anne Boulain. He was satisfied that 
she had made a desperate mistake and that 
until the last moment she had believed it was 
another man behind the rock. Yet she had 
shown no inclination to explain away her 
error. She had definitely refused to make an 
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The Flaming Forest 


And it was > matter = 
sense to concede that there must be 
commerful motive for her refusal. There was 
but one conclusion for him to arrive at— 
the error which St. Pierre’s wife had made in 
shooting the wrong man was less important 
tc her than keeping the secret of why she had 
wented to kill some other man. 
David was not unconscious of the breach in 
hisown armor. He had weakened, just as the 
Superintendent of “N ” Division had weakened 
that day four years ago when they had almost 
yarreled over Carmin Fanchet. 
“P| swear to Heaven she isn’t bad, no 
t her brother has been,” McVane 
“Pll gamble my life on that, 


explanation. 


Carri m . “ie _ = 
Bei become the Chief of Division with sixty 


years of experience behind him, had believed 
that, Carmin Fanchet had not been _ held 
4s an accomplice in her brother’s evildoing, 
but had gone back into her wilderness un- | 
crucified by the law that had demanded | 
the life of her brother. He would never forget 
the last time he had seen Carmin Fanchet’s 
eyes—great, black, glorious pools of gratitude | 
as they looked at grizzled old McVane;_ blaz- 
ing fires of venomous hatred when they turned 
on him. And he had said to McVane, 

“The man pays, the woman goes—justice | 
indeed is blind!” 

McVane, not being a stickler on regulations | 
when it came to Carrigan, had made no answer. | 





THE incident came back vividly to David as he 
waited for the promised coming of Bateese. | 
He began to appreciate McVane’s point of 
view, and it was comforting, because he realized 
that his own logic was assailable. If McVane 
had been comparing the two women now, 
he knew what his argument would be. There | 
had been no absolute proof of crime against | 
Carmin Fanchet, unless to fight desperately 
for the life of her brother was a crime. In 
the case of Jeanne Marie-Anne Boulain there | 
was proof. She had tried to kill. Therefore, | 
of the two, Carmin Fanchet would have been | 
the better woman in the eyes of McVane. 

In spite cf the legal force of the argument | 
which he was bringing against himself, Devid | 
felt unconvinced. Carmin Faachet, had she | 
been in the place of St. Pierie’s wife, would | 
have finished him there in the sand. She | 
would have realized the menace of letting him | 
live and would probably have commanded | 
Bateese to dump him in the river. St. | 
Pierre’s wife had gone to the other extreme. | 
She was not only repentant, but was making | 
restitution for her mistake, and in making | 
that restitution had crossed far beyond the | 
dead-line of caution. She had frankly told | 
him who she was; she had brought him into | 
the privacy of what was undeniably her own | 
home; in her desire to undo what she had | 
done she had hopelessly enmeshed herself in | 
the net of the Law—if that Law saw fit to act. | 
She had done these things with courage and 
conviction. And of such a woman, Carrigan | 
thought, St. Pierre must be very proud. 

He looked slowly about the cabin again and | 
each thing that he saw was a living voice | 
breaking up a dream for him. These voices 
‘old him that he was in a temple built because 
of a4 man’s worship for a woman—and that 
man was St. Pierre. Through the two west- 
em windows came the last glow of the western 
sun, like a golden benediction finding its way | 
Into a sacred place. Here there was—or had | 
been—a great happiness, for only a great | 
pride and a great happiness could have made | 
Itas it was. Nothing that wealth and toil 
could drag up out of a civilization a thousand 
mules away had been too good for St. Pierre’s 
wife. And about him, looking more closely, 
David saw the undisturbed evidences of a 
Woman's contentment. On the table were 





embroidery materials with which she had been 
working, and a lamp-shade half finished. 
\ woman’s magazine printed in a city four 
thousand miles away lay open at the fashion | 
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on 22 cents a Day 


| & ah experiment conducted by 
Teachers’ College, Columbia 
University, New York City, a 
woman was fed for 28 days on 
meals that cost 22 cents a day. 
She gained weight. 

88% of her diet was rolled oats. 


Rolled oats, with milk, is a 
complete food. It is the greatest 
strength and health-builder. 
Make rolled oats the backbone of 
your meals—ifyou want to build 
the family’s health and cut food 


costs. 


Do You Know the 
New Rolled Oats Cookery ? 


Read ‘Gems from Mammy’s Southern 
Kitchen,” the Purity Oats cook book, 
and you will see that Purity Rolled Oats 
is more than a bountiful breakfast. 
Modern home-makers use it for the 
tasty luncheon and the satisfying dinner. 
They find it makes a great variety of 
satisfying and delightful breads and 
dishes, 


This entire new development is pos- 
sible because of the Purity Process, 
which has made the oat into a finer 
type of grain food. Purity oat flakes 
are so clean, so soft, so meaty. They 


have a totally different flavor. A nut- 
like flavor—exceedingly delicious. 


The whole family will receive this 
wonderful food with enthusiasm. 


“Gems From Mammy’s Southern 
Kitchen” is our new cook book which 
explains the new idea in health menu- 
making. Contains 85 recipes. 60 pages. 
Illustrated in full color, Special paper- 
covered edition sent for 6c in stamps. 
Desk‘‘H,” Purity Oats Co., Keokuk, Iowa. 


Purity Oats Company, Keokuk and 
Davenport, lowa 
Branch American Hominy Co. 


Rolled Oats 
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, : “Royal~Rochester”’ 


Christmas will be Merry if 
al You Give Her a 


“Royal-Rochester’ Percolator 


VERY other day of the year will be merry too, as 
this ever-present reminder of your kind wishes 
lessens the work of preparing coffee, and delights the 
family with the delicious beverage it produces. 
The following “Roya/-Rochester” features make it a 
pleasure to prepare coffee: 
Hinged cover prevents inset falling out and 
damaging table linen and china. 
Metal tipped handle—protection against flame. 
Modern Coffce lip simplifies pouring. 
Take-apart insert climinates breakage in cleaning. 
Removable inset makes increased capacity 


possible. 


Ask your dealer to show you his assortment of “Roya/- 
Rochester” Percolators, or write us for illustrated book- 
let showing the complete line. 


ROCHESTER STAMPING COMPANY 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
New Yorx SHow Rooms — 200 Firrm Avenvt 


Manufacturers of famous Royal-Rochester Metalware Line 
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The Flaming Forest 


plates. There were other magazines, and many 
books, and open music abcve the white key. 


| board of the piano, and vases glowing red and 


yellow with wild-flowers and _ silver birch 
leaves. He could smell the faint perfume of th 
fire-glow blossoms, red as blood. In Deal 
of sunlight on one of the big white bear ry 
lay the sleeping cat. And then, at the far 
end of the cabin, an ivory-white Cross of 
Christ glowed for a few moments in a last 
homage of the sinking sun. 

Uneasiness stole upon him. This was the 
woman’s holy ground, her sanctuary and her 
home, and for three days his presence had driven 
her from it. There was no other room, Jp 
making restitution she had given up to him 
her most sacred of all things. And again there 


| rose up in him that new-born thing which had 


set strange fires stirring in his heart, and which 
from this hour on he knew he must fight unt] 
it was dead. 

For an hour after the last of the sun was 
obliterated by the western mountains he lay 
in the gloom of coming darkness. Cnly the 
lapping of water under the bateau broke the 
strange stillness of the evening. He heard 
no sound of life, no voice, no tread of feet 
and he wondered where the woman and her 
men had gone and if the scow was still tied 
up at the edge of the tar-sands. And for the 


| first time he asked himself another question, 
| Where was the man, St. Pierre? 


(To be continued) 


Middals an’ Houses 


(Continued from page 33) 


an’ th’ side lines crowded with th’ youth an’ 
beauty av th’ city each with a shoe-box ay 
sandwiches an’ grape jooce undher th’ ar-m, 
Th’ Prisident av th’ Boord av Aldhermin in 
full unyfor-rm wud prance t’ th’ front ona 
white char-rger with a list in his hand. 

“Abraham Izzinski, front an’ cintir”’ calls 
out th’ Prisident av th’ Boord. 

“Th’ throops an’ th’ polis prisint ar-tms as 
Abraham mar-rches up t’ where th’ Mayor's 
shtandin! 

“Abraham Izzinski,’ says th’ ‘Mayor, whin 


} surrounded be loan sharks, guaranty cut-an. 


thrust comp’nies, and fir-rst, sicond, an’ thir-rd 
mortgage bonds, an’ with th’ shar-rpshooters 


| from th’ Real Estate Exchange maintainin’ a 
| continyus fire, ye advanced single-handed an 


erected a six-shtory, brick-front, hot-wather- 
an’-shteam-heat tinimint in th’ Bronx sector 
while undher constant fire av th’ tax assessors’ 
guns, which are still firin’. In grateful recogni- 
tion,’ says he, ‘av th’ thremendjus odds an’ 
yer gran’ courage, I therefore have th’ honor, 
he says, ‘av decoratin’ yer manly bosom be- 
neath th’ whiskers with th’ Middal av Honor.’ 
An’ he kisses him on both cheeks afther th’ 
military fash’n established be th’ Frinch. 

“¢Ta-ames Horashus Pr-rown, front at 
cintir!’ calls out th’ Prisidint av th’ Boord a 
Aldhermin nixt. 

“ An’ Mr. Brown marches up t’ th’ Mayor 
on crutches an’ shtill covered with bandages. 

“¢‘Wurruds fail me,’ says th’ Mayor, ‘t’ con 
vey th’ debt av gratichood th’ nation owes ye 
In th’ prisince av th’ most heavily difindet 


| vacant lots an’ billboords,’ says he, ‘ye ap 


proached th’ inimy. Ye dug a row av cellar 
an’ erected th’ first shtory in th’ midst avé 
terrific fire av income an’ personal property 
taxes before ve was shtruck down be th’ explo- 
sion av a buildin’ loan high-tension shel. 
Though badly shattered ye refused t’ leave th 
field an’ bravely continued directin’ oper 
tions t’ th’ thir-rd an’ foorth floors under 4 
terrific fire from th’ heavy artillery av the tas 
assessor’s office, until a barrage av call loans 
shtruck ye down wanst more. Suppor-rted be 
yer faithful contracthor ye managed t’ get t 


| ruf on before permittin’ yersilf t’ be remov 


from th’ field ay battle, an’ thin only afther 
seein’ th’ interior decorators safely at wurruk 
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Ives mechanical and electrical 
trains, and Ives steel boats with 
their long running motors and 
screw propellers, teach boys the 
fundamentals of the big business 
of transportation. 


Your boy lays the tracks and 
installs switches, signals, sta- 
tions and tunnels. His trains 
are faithful reproductions of 
the real ones with long, power- 
ful engines or electric locomo- 


































The playthings of today make 
the men of tomorrow 


tives that will delight his heart. 


Ives boats include ocean liners, 
tugs, yachts, destroyers, sub- 
marines and U. S. Merchant 
Marine types. Write today for 
our finely illustrated book, 
‘Ships and Shipping,” and a big 
folder ontrains. They are full of 
information and finely colored 
plates and will fascinate any boy. 
Both sent for toc in stamps, to 
pay postage and packing. 


THE IVES MANUFACTURING CORPORATION 


193 Holland Avenue 


Bridgeport, Conn. 





Make Happy Boys 








In using advertisements see page 6 
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See how teeth glisten then 


This ten-day test costs nothing. To 
millions it has brought a new era in 
teeth cleaning. This is to urge that 
you try this method. Then let your 
own teeth show you what it means to 
you and yours. 


To fight the film 


The object is to fight the film which 
causes most tooth troubles. Film is 
that viscous coat you feel. It clings 
to teeth, enters crevices and stays. The 
old methods of brushing do not end it. 
So, despite all care, tooth troubles have 
been constantly increasing. 

It is the film-coat that discolors, not 
the teeth. And nearly all teeth brushed 
in old ways are coated more or less. 

Film is the basis of tartar. It holds 


food substance which ferments and 
forms acid. It holds the acid in con- 
tact with the teeth to cause decay. 

Millions of germs breed in it. They, 
with tartar, are the chief cause of 
pyorrhea. And that disease has become 
alarming in extent. 


A daily combatant 


Dental science has now found ways 
to daily combat this film. For five 
years the methods have been carefully | 
watched and proved. Now leading 
dentists everywhere advise them. | 

These methods are embodied in a | 
dentifrice called Pepsodent. Millions | 
now know it and employ it. Wherever | 
you look the results are seen in glis- | 
tening teeth today. 


Acts in five ways 


One ingredient in Pepsodent is pep- 
sin. Another multiplies the starch di- 
gestant in the saliva to digest starch 
deposits that cling. The alkalinity of 
the saliva is multiplied also. That to 
neutralize the acids which cause tooth 
decay. . 

Two factors directly attack the film. 
One of them keeps teeth so. highly 
polished that film cannot easily adhere. 

With every application, Pepsodent 
‘combats the teeth’s great enemies in 


10-Day Tube Free * 


THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, 


Dept. 14, 1104S. Wabash Ave., 
F Chicago, Il. 


Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent to 


Only one tube to a family 


December 


To millions 
safer, whiter 


new and efficient ways. 
it is bringing cleaner, 
teeth. 

Send the coupon for a 10-Day Tube. 
Note how clean the teeth feel 
using. Mark the absence of the vis- 
cous film. See how teeth whiten as the 
film-coats disappear. 

This test will be a revelation. Make 
it now. Cut out the coupon so “you 
won’t forget. 


Pepsaaeht 


The New-Day Dentifrice 


A scientific film combatant 
combined with two other mod- 
ern requisites. Now advised by 
leading dentists everywhere and 


supplied by all druggists in large | 


tubes. 
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| I'm jokin’ whin I see 


Middals an’ Houses 


Virchooly single-handed ye erecthed a row ay 
apar-rtmint houses in th’ vacant lot sector ay 
th’ Wash’nten Heights salient, an’ I ta-ake 
great honor,’ says th’ Mayor, ‘in pinnin’ on ye 
th’ Middal av Honor with pa’ms «n’ shtajs 
An’,’ says th’ Mayor in a whisper as he leans 
over t’ give him th’ hayroe’s kiss, ‘don’t forget 
t’ vote f’r me in th’ primary.’ 

“An’ so it’d go, Mrs. Cassidy, an’ « pleasant 
time wud be had be all.” : 

“D’ye think th’ min wud really build houses 


.if ye gave thim middals f’r doin’ it?” asked 


Mrs. Cassidy. 

“Well,” answered Mrs. Hogan, “they'll do 
@most“annythin’ else for a middal Though 
‘théey’d Ma-aybe rather th’ poppylave shud go 
homeless” if bein’ kissed be a he-mayor wint 
with ‘th’ middal ~ if I was s mayor | 
cud .ma-akesaespeech that wud help house 
buildin’. bic a Fellow hayroes, th? Middal 
av Honor*will’remind ye av yer pathriotism 
an hayroism:” Ye were buildin’ houses whin 
ye might*have been boostin’ mental cripples 
as” favrite Sons for th’ Prisidintial nommy- 
ha-ation. Ye were humbly buildin’ houses whin 
ye might have gained name an’ rippyta-ation 
be strewin’ posies in th’ cimitary where lies 
Adm’ral Sims an’ Gin’ral Crowdher. But in- 
stid av this ye did th’ most couragecus an’ silf. 
sacrificin’ wurruk in th’ mimintous days 
follyin’ th’ war. Ye built houses in th’ face ay 
a poppylar hostility that can scarcely be im 
a-agined. Ye act-chilly hired min t’ dig holes, 
t’? make brick an’ lay thim, t’ plumber an’ t’ 
car-rpinther—an’ paid thim wages so’s they 
cud shpind thim f’r their fam’lies on shoes an’ 
clo’s an’ dewdads av ivry kind. Th’ shoe- 
makers owe ye a vote av thanks; th’ weavers 
an’ shpinners an’ tailcrs owe ye a vote ay 
thanks; an’ so do th’ dewdad manny‘acturers. 
Ye built houses so’s th’ poppylace cud wurruk 
f’r their fam’lies instead av for th’ profiteers. 
If there were more houses, there’d be less rints, 
an’ Timmy McCarthy an’ his new baby wud- 
dent have t’ move. I thank ye!’” 


“TT’S a gran’ speech,” said Mrs. Cassidy 
admiringly, as Mrs. Hogan paused. 

“Well, I’m wrong. Ivry ma-an I’ve ivir 
asked says so,’ commented Mrs. Hogan 
briskly. ‘‘*‘A house, Mrs. Hogan,’ says th’ 
ma-an, ‘is a partial noosance t’ th’ community. 
Buildin’ av thim must be resthricted as much 
as is sootable,’ says he. ‘Why,’ says I, ‘I 
thought a house was a good thing—wan in 
ivry fam’ly. We shud help thim!’ says 1 


| ‘No,’ says he, ‘tho in moderation—in modera- 


tion,’ says he. ‘Why?’ says I. ‘Yer a wum- 
man an’ wuddent undhersthand if I tould ye, 
says he. An’ there ye ar-re!” 

“4 house is no noosance!”’ said Mrs. Cassidy 
indignantly. ~ 

“Well, th’ min threat it_as such, annyhow,” 
returned Mrs. Hogan. ‘“They threat it like th’ 
farmers do sheep-killin’ dogs. Whin they 


| want t’ get rid av dogs they turn th’ tax asses 
after | 


sors loose on thim, an’ ivry ma-an with a dog 
gets hit with a tax. An’ when they want t 
raise betther cattle an’ more av thim, they give 
a prize at th’ County Fair.” 

“T don’t see,’’ said Mrs. Cassidy vaguely, 
“what gittin’ rid av dogs an’ raisin’ betther an 
more Cattle has t’ do with makin’. more houses 
fr Timmy McCarthy an’ his new baby’t 
move inty?” : . 

“No?” said Mrs: Hogan. “Th’ splindid 
brain's av min is puttin’ th’ pinalty av’acom- 
mon .noosance on a house an’ thim that builds 


sthim—like noosance.:dogs;- an’ is givin’ 


prizes an’ comforts t” thim as raises or builds 
nothin’! With me poor wumian’s brain I'd 
-know no betfher than t’ be givin’ th’ middals 
an’ prizes t’ thim as built houses—an’ to thim 
as didn’t, “about thir-rty years in th’ pir 
tintia-ary.”’ : 

“T think yer jokin’!” said Mrs. Cassidy. 

“Well,” ‘said Mrs. Hogan as she lifted the 
cretonne tea-cosy, “Dan Costigan won’t think 
n jt Isee him. Tell me, d’ye think 
Tisimy’s new baby favors Maggie ’r Timmy: 
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ROM top to bottom the Kantleek Hot Water 
ssidy Bag is all one piece. There are no seams— 
ivie no patches—no binding—no splices. The 
ogan entire bag, stopper socket included, is moulded into 
aa one continuous piece of soft, pliable rubber. It is 
uch an absolutely dependable hot water bag—one that 
: i can’t leak. You can use it safely anywhere. 
s I, We say it can’t leak— we prove it. For every Kantleek 
lera- Hot Water Bag is guaranteed against leakage for two years. 
yun Any Rexall Store in this country, regardless of where the 
ye, purchase was made, will give you a new bottle free if your 
id Kantleek leaks within two years. 
” If you want sure protection from leaking hot water bags 
yw,” get a Kantleek. Ask for it only at a Rexall Store. It is 
. th’ obtainable nowhere else. 
he} The Rexall Stores 
‘ are an organization of 10,000 progressive retail 
give drug stores throughout the United States, Canada 
1 and Great Britain, united for a worldwide Service. 
4 UNITED DRUG COMPANY 
° Boston Toronto Liverpool Paris 
1Ses 
t’ 
did 
jm- 
Ids 
th’ 
Ids 
I'd 
als 
im 
ni- You can depend on all Kantleek 
Rubber Goods. The line includes 
Syringes, Ice Caps, Face Bottles, 
he Bulb Syringes, Breast Pumps, etc. 
ak Prices from 40c. to $4.75. - Prices 
ak slightly higher in Canada. 
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Ca)he Best Dressed Woman 
in her Set- 


on a7” per week 
dress allowance~ 


*The Western Electric Sewing Machine, whether you 
can afford more or less than this amount, will help to 
make your allowance go further. 


















I had noticed her the moment she came 
in, for the perfect taste of her costume. 
. The half envious chatter of two women 
sitting beside me informed me of the part 
electrical sewing had played in her story, 
and some time afterwards I learned to 
know her well enough to get the details 
cf just how much the Western Electric 
Sewing Machine was helping. 
Of course, I realize that a woman’s 































* Western Electric 


SEWING MACHINE MADE THESE: 





































dress requirements are in relation to her Quantity Article Total Cost ae oe 

social activities, and that what might 2  ‘Skcenctiees $ 5.00 in these days, on her hus. 

be adequate for one “set” might be 2 Afternoon dresses» | =—(39,50 band’s salary” — 

totally insufficient for another. t -Serest mae. SS 15.30 “Makes ‘om herecl my dear, 
But I think this little woman of whom i -/ eS 

I am writing is representative of a fair 4 Camisoks  . | : 3.25 

average among, my readers. She lives ; ie ae’ — as 4.0 






in the suburb of a large middle-western 
city, and her circle is composed of young 























married people of average cultivation and BOUGHT READYMADE: ; : + Sees ; 
refinement.and moderate income. ; > + $100.00 psa gg me a S aee s — 
But let her tefl her own story as she 2" toe ° a. es oe ln a eel ee % 
wrote it down at my request. 8 pr. Stockings a: 15.00 a 
: +: * 8,8. oe 3pr.Gloves . . . . 6.90 Sew where you please. 
Handkerchiefs, veils, etc. 18.75 


“Some time ago,’ she writes, 
“my husband and I resolved that 
we would apply the budget system 
to whatever we spent. Under the 
item ‘clothing,’ four hundred dol 
lars for the year fell to my 
share, which meant an ave- 
rage of about $7.70 per week. 


How she did it. 


‘And there is such a difference in convenience 
between the clumsy old pedal machine that must 
stay in one room, and the portability of the Western 
Electric. Now I can sew wherever I please. Any 
table makes a perfect stand, and in its handsome 
case the machine is as easy to lift as a suit-case, and 
Just as easily put away out of sight when not in use. 

“Never once has it been out of order either. 
Another remarkable thing about the Western 
Electric is that with all its convenience and speed 
and smoothness of operation, it costs no more than 






















Total for 39 weeks . $273.00 

(or $7.00 a week 

70c less than the weekly allowance, to allow 
for extras during the remaining 13 weeks.) 





























You can carry the Western 
Electric Machine to whatever 





















eR aaa ith ‘ill room you have a mind to sew in. some of the pedal type machines. 
set out wit La will to “But getting back to my dress allowance, as the 
stay within that limit and | : table of figures will show, for $00.35 I have made 






have found that, not only is the amount _ sleeve or a wrist band edged with lace? So enough dresses, waists, petticoats, underwear and 
adequate, but I am actually wearing better I was especially glad when I learned that night dresses for nine months—and please notice 
quality clothing than when I depended entire- the Western Electric machine has a complete that many of these articles will be good enough 
ly upon the ‘ready made stores.’ Buttheonly set of attachments—ruffler and shirrer, Wea! next year, too, for second best. 


3 . ° “ A ° “s a vell ahes y re year, 
thing that made this possible was my Western hemmer, tucker, binder, edge-stitcher and me a ap may adbeast Bag! ap 











Electric Sewing Machine. under-braider—to add those finishing touches average of $7.00a week. This leaves me an ample 
“The clothing itself is much more satis- to my clothing that really mean correct style. margin, out of my $400 total, to take care of an 

factory, too, because when you make your “‘With a motor to do all the hard work and evening dress and a winter coat. 

own things you can adapt the design and not so much as a belt to adjust, there is only “T’ll admit that some of my friends have more 






style of expensive ready-made clothing to the pleasure of fashioning the material into clothes than I have. But I feel sure that what 
suit your own individuality. Isn’t it true the waists and skirts and under-garments oes lack in Meron Ao more than made a Ml 
thatthe secret of many a modish dress or _ one is always needing. eT . a 1p Proms! ane 1 Pere 
gown often lies in’ the trimmings—apparent “On a Western Electric one can sew all even pace his sandiles, § oe ct satisfied 
details like a plaited silk cuff, a tucked day without ever a thought of fatigue, and with the results of my electrical dress making.” 
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The Western Electric This Clothes Washer 
















































The Western Electric Vacuum | > Let me makes hard work easy. Ineleectric irons, 
Dishwasher and Kitchen Sucpr is —— sm send you women are beginning 
Table is useful always. : light and * “9 F this book to find there's a dij- 
easy to ey Fe on how to Serence. 
handle do your 
a work more 
@. / easily and 
quickly. 
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: = Electric 

lousekeepin: 
Dept., 12 Dey St. sj 
New York 
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Jimmy Lee—a Colfax 
Continued from page 32) 


to! Not a youth in Morlanville but would 
have given his right hand for the privilege. 
So that was settled, and Perly Mack drove 
away while the girl floated up the mossy walk 
in her pale dimity. 

As she went up the broad steps that faced 
the whole of the frent veranda, her father, sit- 
ting by his library window, called to her. 
There was a deep friendship between these 
two, based on mutual admiration and respect. 
jimmy Lee adored the Major;- the Major 
adored the girl. 

“Honey,” he said, when she stepped smiling 
through the long French window to the cool 
depths of the ancient room, “wasn’t that Mr. 
Perly McKane?” He called it Mack Kane 
with a delightful inflection. With unconscious 
gallantry he placed a chair for her. 

“Ves, sir,” said Jimmy Lee. 

“ Ah—honey—do—do you know what they 
all are a-sayin’ about you?” 

‘Jimmy Lee smiled and gazed straight into 
his eyes. “Sure do, sir,” she answered easily. 
“They say I’m frivolous and scatter-brained 
an’ all sorts of things—just because I don’t 
grab the first boy that wants to marry me. 
My Lordy! I’d have to marry them all.” 

The Major chuckled at that. She was every 
inch a Colfax, sure of herself, her place and 
standing, and her intentions as well. 

“That’sso. That’sso. But just the same, 
daughter, I’d not like to think a child of mine 
would play an uneven’ game. An’ what 
chance have those beys got when yeu look at 
them like you're looking at me now? Nota 
chance on earth! If I wasn’t your daddy, I’d 
go blow my head off if 1 couldn’t have you.” 

Jimmy Lee smiled at him with more concen- 
tration, an undoing smile in all conscience! 
“It’s your own fault, sir,” she drawled in her 
soft voice with its slurred r’s, “for givin’ me 
theseeyes. They’re your own eyes, ycu know, 
to th’ very last crinkle.” 

Clever, wasn’t it? What man, be he lover 
or doting father, could withstand that? 

The Major capitulated. “All right,’’ he 
said, “but just remember that the Colfaxes 
have always been deep an’ steady, capable of 
standin’ strain and cemin’ through clear. 
They cleave to the right.” 

And, consciously or unconsciously, he looked 
at his old sword hanging in state beneath two 
flags above the fireplace. Two flags were 
there, but be it said to the Major’s honor that 
the Stars and Stripes transcended the Stars 
and Bars, its victorious folds falling softly upon 
the conquered emblem. Jimmy Lee locked 
up also and rose quickly to her feet. That old 
sword and the banners always affected her 
with a smart of tears under her eyclids. 

“T think I do, too, sir,”’ she said simply, and 
her father was satisfied. 


HE sociable at Miss Sally Lee’s was all that 

_ asociable in a southern garden should be 
Miss Sally was a second cousin of the Major’s, 
a spinster with the most beautiful manners in 
the world and a deal of what had once been 
amazing beauty still clinging to her in face and 
lorm. The garden’ under its high canopy of 
trees was like a fairy-land. White tables stood 
here and there with candles under colored 
shades upon them, attended by young girls 
who served ice-cream and cake. A group of 
darkies hidden somewhere in the shrubbery 
played banjos and sang from time to time. 
Lanterns in all tints of the rainbow swung 
above, and the hum and twitter of humanity 
made the night sweet. 

Into this enchanted atmosphere came Jimmy 
Lee and Perly Mack, the boy proud and happy, 
the girl like a dark flower. 

‘Thought you-all weren’t coming,” said the 

ostess, ‘an’ we couldn’t do without you.” 

__,, We couldn’t do without her, could we, Miss 

Sally?” said Perly gently. “Not no way.” 
Nor you either, son,’ came back Miss 

Sally. “If I was twenty years younger, I’d 
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The ‘Orient has 
>» America the fulfillment. 


Every rug we weave faithfully reproduces 
colorings, designs and richness of texture of 
the most representative rugs from the Far East. 


Portfolio of color plates, also nearest 
dealer's name. se.st“ypon request. 


‘JAMES M. SHOEMAKER CO., Inc. 
16-18 West 39th St. at Fifth Ave., New York 
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rham Silver 


Keeps silverware bright and lustrous. It 
cleans as well as polishes—removes tarnish, 
stains and dirt quickly, easily, and without 
scratch or injury. Thoroughly dependable 
because it is made by “Gorham,” known 
the world over as manufacturers of fine 
silverware. 

Made in CAKE—CREAM—POWDER. A 
generous sample mailed postpaid for ten cents. 
THE GORHAM CO., Silversmiths and Goldsmiths 

Silver Polish, Dept. 22, Providence, R. I 


Sales Agents: Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Inc. 
— New York, London, Toronto 


At All 
Jewelers 

Druggists 
Grocers 
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groun iIberry with rose tones—soft blues, gold 
and sage greens are the colorings blended in the figures 
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** Nichtie’’ Dolls 


Radium k yes, 


ightie | 
The doll with 
radium eyes 
Patented 1920 


Very newest in 
dolly land is a 
dear little cud- 
dle doll 9 inches 
high, of white 
fuzzy washable 
cloth, stuffed 
with kapoge, 
making her par- 
ticularly soft 
and cuddly. But 
the new and 
important fea- 
ture is that her 
radium eyeswill 
watch over you 
all thru the 
night — and 
many a little tot 
will sleep more 
happily with 
Little Nightie 


snuggled close. Charmingly verse boxed. 


N2342 2.00 


Unusually and interesting gifts are illus- 
waned in the Daniel Low Catalog. Would 


you like to see a copy? 


Daniel Low & Co. 


238 Town House Square, Salem, Mass, 


In using advertisements see page 6 



















Everlasting Beauty 


For countless centuries, mankind has marked the last resting places of 
its loved ones. The burial mound, the cairn of stones, the rough-hewn 
monument, all typify various stages in the evolution of the memorial. 


The higher civilizations of all ages have producéd-exquisite specimens 
of monumental art. But it remained for American genius to discover 
and perfect the enduring gray granite known as ROCK of AGES, 
Modern methods deliver this perfect granite from deep down in the 
rocky hillsides of Vermont, modern machinery imparts the classic 
shape and the impervious mirror-like polish that make the ROCK of 
AGES monument a memorial of everlasting beauty. 


Typical of the exacting care with which these monuments are pro- 
duced is the inspection system which ensures that none but the fault- 
less specimens shall be delivered and which gives each purchaser of a 
ROCK of AGES monument a certificate of genuineness and perfection. 
A booklet in two colors, telling the story of ROCK of 
AGES and showing something of the highly specialized 
processes that make possible these splendid memorials, 
will be sent gratis to those interested in monuments. 


BOUTWELL, MILNE & VARNUM CO. 
MONTPELIER, VERMONT 
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at Barre 


Quarriers of 


ROCK of AGES 
GRANITE 
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Before you redecorate 


enlist the free services of our professional dec- 
orator. It matters not whether your problem 
affects your entire home, one room, or only 
a single piece of furniture—the Department of 
Furnishings and Decorationsis ready to help you. 
Senda two-cent stamp forour questionnaire which 
will aid you in presenting your problem to us. 
This questionnaire is to be filled in and returned 
with ten cents, not as a service fee, but merely to 
cover the costof stationery andmailing. Address: 


Furnishings and Decorations, Good Housekeeping 
119 West 40th Street New York City 


December 1920 Good Housekeeping 
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Jimmy Lee—a Colfax 


take you away from Jimmy Lee and no mis. 
take.” ; 

Then they were cff among the flowers and 
the half-lights and the laughing faces in g 
fairyland all their own. They dutifully par- 
took of the confecticns—the accrued increment 
from which was to go to the Christian Church 
for a new aisle carpet—and they played with 
their kind as all youth must play or be forever 
cheated. Red lips laughed, and dark eyes 
so and badinage went to and fro, and 
then some one said, “Oh, Jimmy Lee Colfax!” 
and the girl looked up. 

Looked up, and a man looked down—and 
all the world was changed on the instant for 
Jimmy Lee. _ The lights glowed suddenly 
brighter, and all the waters in the world seemed 
to sparkle in this man’s dark eyes. He was a 
Seuthron, of course, a French Creole from 
Louisiana, and he was young, equally of course. 
He was in convoy of another beauty, a girl 
whom Jimmy Lee had known all her life, 
little brown princess of a girl whose gentle 
heart shone in her face and was expressed to the 
knowledge of all the town in good deeds, Lois 
Clair Prentiss by name. 

“Jimmy Lee,” she said happily, “I want you 
to meet my friend, Mister La Porte from 
N’yawleens. Mister Johnny La Porte, Miss 
Jimmy Lee Colfax.” 


IMMY LEE made her bow and gave her 
hand, and she was only conscicus of those 
wonderful laughing eyes, so dark, so soft, so 
caressing. Then Lois Clair went on, drawing 
her friend with her, but for once in her lile 
Jimmy Lee looked after a man with her pretty 
mouth open—and the man looked back. How 


| could he help it? 


You don’t believe in these things, these cy- 
clonic, cataclysmic revelations that take the 
human soul by sterm? Then there is no use 
for you to finish this story, for it deals strictly 
with such a state of affairs. Twice, during the 
evening, these two came into contact with each 
other, and the magic current flowed about 
them bewilderingly. They exchanged the 
most commonplace of commonplaces, but 
romance breathed on every word. 

“Have you ever visited New Orleans, Miss 
Colfax?” the young man asked, and instantly 
the old city on the Mississippi delta took on 
attraction it had never possessed before. 

“No, sir,” said the girl. 

“T’d love to show you its beauties,” he said 
enthusiastically—“the old Cathedral, the 
Cabilde, Lake Pontchartrain.” 

And she longed unspeakably to tread those 


| historic spots. 


Just commonplaces, but when the sociable 


| broke up and the couples were drifting apart 


down rose-scented streets, the two pairs of 
dark eyes met and clung with a world of un- 
spoken things in their depths. Jimmy Lee did 
not hear half the tender things which Perly, 
holding her little hand tight in his, was whis- 
pering in her ear as they passed along through 
the shadows cast by the overarching trees. She 
hardly knew when she said good night and went 
softly up the broad steps, pale in the night. 

And that was the beginning. 

Two days later Johnny La Porte sat with the 
Major and drank his juleps, listened politely to 
his speech, but his eyes were on the daughter. 
A week later the two young creatures walked at 
dusk in the Colfax grounds, and they were old 
friends. Ten days later all the town was whis- 
pering. 

And Perly McKane was grave and silent. 

“T think we’re done for,” said Tommy 
Cannon quietly to his friend and rival, young 
Carruthers. “When ever did you, or I, make 
Jimmy Lee’s eyes look deep and dark like ‘a 
lake at night? Make her little mouth fall 
open? Always for us she had a laugh and 4 
dimple. Oh, the darling!” he groaned. “But 
this man makes her lock like a rose half 
bloomed, makes her seem breathless and 4 
little scared. I tell you we're out—havé 
always been out. I realize it now.” 
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Does your home prove 
that Whistler was wrong ? 






WHISTLER consistently refused to have com- 
fortable furniture around the house, always saying 
“if you want comfort, go to bed”. 









He loved beauty, but he had no use for comfort. 






One dislikes immensely to question the wisdom of 
this great artist, but in this case,one may. After all, 
comfort may be easily—and successfully—combined 
with beauty. 












For proof, turn to the furniture advertisements in 


this issue of Good Housekeeping. 






What will you find? 








Period furniture, accurate in reproduction, charming 
in spirit. You will find the announcements of manu- 
facturers who are bringing to the American home the 
choicest examples of Adams and Chippendale and 
Heppelwhite and all the other practical periods. You 
will find beauty of design, beauty in fabric and finish. 


S< oe ee 
P ¥ 
In the same way, turn to the advertisements of drap- 


eries and upholstery fabrics and rugs and wall paper 
and silverware and china, as well as all the other re- 
finements that make home complete. 













All of these things are guaranteed. And they are doub- 
ly guaranteed—first by the manufacturer and then by 
Good Housekeeping. 









You'll find the complete index and the guarantee on 
page 6 of this issue. 





In using advertisements see page 6 








REBUILD and 
MODERNIZE 
THE OLD HOME 
ONE ROOM AT A TIME? 





“We can have it done this winter, without upsetting the house, and perhaps in 
the Spring we can reshingle the roof with Cypress, ‘the Wood Eternal.’” (You 
know it was only recently that historic Mount Verngn, Washington’s old home, 
was reshingled with Cypress for the second time sinéeé its.erection in 1743. Does 
Cypress, “the Wood Eternal,” Last? Does it Last!!) “But to get back to the mat- 
ter of New and Artistic Interiors, why not LET US HELP by sending you, with 
no charge or obligation at all, our booklet on . 


‘New Insides for Old Homes?’’ 


This is the title of VOL. 39 of the internationally famous Cypress Pocket Library, 
a series of authoritative text books on the Intelligent Use of Lumber, in which 
our particular product, Cypress, “the Wood Eternal,” is recommended ONLY 
where it is the very best wood for the given use, (best for YOU.) 

Vol. 39 contains 40 pages, with 10 pictures, an art supplement in tint (showing the beauty of Cypress 
grain), Detailed Working Drawings on a sheet 24 x 36 inches, with Fudl Specifications for rebuilding 
the Hall, Library, Dining Room and Living Room with architectural correctness and artistic finish 
without resort to expensive hardwoods. (Cypress works easily and is wonderful under stains.) Each 
design by an authority — on our special order. No ‘‘stock patterns.” Write today for Vol. 39. We 
will send it promptly, with our compliments. Studyit. Use it. 


When planning a Pergola, Mansion, Bungalow, pasture fence or sleeping porch, remember—‘‘ With CYPRESS you Build But ONCE.” 


Let our ‘‘ALL-ROUND HELPS DEPARTMENT"”’ help YOU. Our entire resources are at your service with Reliable personal Counsel. 


OUTHERN CYPRESS MANUFACTURERS’ ASSOCIATION 


1221 Perdido Building, New Orleans, La., or, 1221 Heard National Bank Bldg., Jacksonville, Fla. 





INSIST ON TRADE-MARKED CYPRESS AT YOUR LUMBER DEALER'S. IF HE HASN’T IT, LET US KNOW. 
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Window Shades—always fresh 
| and new-looking 

INDOW shades in kitchen, dining and 
living rooms often “grow dingy” quickly. 
A housekeeper has solved the problem of 
keeping them always fresh and new-look- 
ing. She says: “I put a tablespoonful 
of Gold Dust in two quarts of warm 
water. I thoroughly free the shades 
from dust. Next I place them ona flat 
surface and sponge a little space at a 
time with a woolen cloth wrung out of 
this soapy Gold Dust water. Too much 
moisture will remove the stiffness. I 
use Gold Dust, because Gold Dust cleans 
with the least amount of rubbing.” 

Advertisement 





Note the 
Heart Shaped Li 


Up-To-Date Homes 

are al 
and Apartments giscaraing 
old-time, unsanitary brush-and rope mats. 


*Sleeth Flexible Steel Mat 


is today the recognized mat for 
modern standards of convenience 
andsanitation. A perfect foot- 
seraper — seli-cleaning— 
durable — attractive. 
All standard lengths — 
special sizes to order. 
If your dealer can't 
supply: you, write to 


FERNALD MFG. CO., 
North East, Pa. 
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OO .Reoaowx—n and we will see that you are promptly supplied. 


|The Rite-Way Garment Fixture x 


For Ladies or Gentlemen 


“Oh, for more closet room"’—just what you've said time and again. Whether 
you live in an apartment or house, it seems you can't have too much closet 
room. The Rite-Way System of Hanging Garments enables you to get 
more than twice as much space out of the closet room you already have. The 
Rite-Way fixture is easily fastened to your closet shelf and can be pulled out 
into the light sd that yau can plainly see and select the garment you wish 
No need of removing several garments to find a certain one you want. 
Price $1.50 postpaid. a 
| 


The Ideal Shoe Rack 


|__ Enables you to keep your shoes together in a convenient place from which to 
make quick selection. Easily attached to inside of closet door. Price $1 post- 


i i 
| EO ols ' UI Mee paid. Send price of either or both articles with name of your hardware dealer to 

= \ 
___\ k Us} THE BARNEY MOORE CO., Inc,, Dept, G, State-Lake Bldg., Chicago, Ill. 
























Jimmy Lee—a Colfax 


But Perly McKane could not realige it or 
anything about it. “We mustn’t talk So of 
Jimmy Lee,” he said distressfully. “What do 
we know?” , 

True. What did any one know of Jim 
Lee the artless, the gay, the helpless conguatig? 
What was she doing now more than she had 
ever done? Perhaps using new methodsiin 
new fields, that was all. But the Major 
watched her and was convinced. So much'sp 
thet he sent private investigations to New 
Orleans and was satisfied. Cood family. 
Cood personal record. Charming lad himself. 
A fit metch for his one chick, if so be the gir 
inclined that way. oe 

And tor the first time in her life Jimmy Te 
inclined, or rather could hardly hold her-whole 
young heart from precipitous surrendér, 
listened to La Porte, rode with him, w, 
with him, and looked at him as she had never 
looked at any of her train. 

And then came the twilight when, restj 
from a row on the lagoon, she looked up 
denly into his face, bending so near in the 
scented gloom of the Major’s summer-houge, 
and with a wordless cry answered the desperate 
appeal therein. Fire to tinder, light to dark 
ness. In a fraction of a second they were in 
each other’s arms, young heart beating against 
young heart, their lips clinging as if to take 
up for all the years they had not known each 
other. 

The beloved South had been heaven enough 
to Jimmy Lee. Now it was Paradise thrice 
refined and decorated. The emotion’ that 
took hold on her was almost too deep and vital 
to be Lorne. Therefore in its first wild flush 
she tore herself away from him and left him 
precipitately. She fled to the sanctuary of 
her cwn room and spent the night staring in 
wonder at the star-sprinkled sky. 































THE next day she was fresh as though her 
sleep had been untroubled. Such is the 
magic of youth and love. 

La Pcrte came early in the “evenin’,” which 
meant any time after noon, but the girl would 
not see him. She could not bring herself to 
face him yet. He saw the Major instead and 
had an odd, stiff, boyishly embarrassed talk 
with him. 

“Sir,” he said straightly, “I kissed your 
daughter last night.” 

“So?” said the Major, his handsome eyes 
twinkling a bit. “I’ve done the like myself.” 

“My intentions,” said Johnny La Porte, 
swallowing, “‘are honorable.” 

‘So were mine, son.” 

The boy frowned for a moment. Then he 
grinned at the other in understanding. 

“Have something cool,” the Major advised, 
ringing the bell at his elbow, “and then go talk 
to Jimmy Lee. But I like your way.” 

However, La Porte could not go talk 
Jimmy Lee, for she was safe in her sanctuary, 
and she watched him go away down the while 
steps with a catch in her throat and one hand 
at her breast. 

More than one throat had ached so for her 
sake; more than one streng hand had clenchiéd 
itself in an effort to withstand her. It 88 
long road that has no turning. Jimmy Lee ws 
learning the killing-sweet emotion that she had 
taught so many others. 

“Honey-chile,” said the Major, when she } 
made her belated appearance, “what's 
you? Got a touch of fever?” 

She took his teasing lightly, but she knew 
it was no touch of fever that she had. 
was prostrate with :the one attack of her 
young life co far, and she had no show forséhat 
life, none whatever, unless the right physica 
attended. ped: 

“T think, sir,” she said gravely, but with 3 
little twinkle in her starry eyes, “that I am 
about to effect an unconditional surrendet. 
And she stood stiffly at attention with 
little back adorably straight, and saluted 
two flags above the mantel. “And I think too, 
sir,” she said timidly, “that I’d like to have 
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ALUMINUM ¢ Percolator ee OS ENAMELED ‘STEEL Tea Kettle 


Like Silver and Fine Linen 


OMEN who prize silver and fine linen will be 
charmed with a gift of Aladdin. 

The sterling worth of these utensils makes them 
as good in use as they are in looks. They give better 
cooking, lighten the work, brighten the. kitchen— 
bring Christmas cheer the whole year round. 

Select your set.of handsome, useful Aladdin Cook- 
ing Utensils today at any progressive hardware, 
housefurnishing, or department store. And be sure 
to look for the Aladdin quality mark stamped on the 
bottom of Aluminum Utensils and the distinctive red 
Aladdin label on the pure white Enameled Steel. 

Attractive Aladdin catalogs F-720 on Enameled Steel and 
E-720 describing Aluminum gladly mailed on request. 


Convenience Features 
1. Actual Capacities by Government Standards 
2. Double Lipped Sauce Pans 
3. Notched Ears that Keep Bails Cool 
4. Smooth, Comfortable Handles 
5. Round, Easy-to-Clean Corners 
6. More Pleasing and Practical Shapes 


Made b. 
THE CLEVELAND 
METAL PRODUCTS CO. 


7325 PLATT AVE CLEVELA.«D.Om0. 


Branches in Principal Cities 


In using advertisements see page 6 





Don’t be ashamed of 
your feet when it storms 


The right rubbers on the right shoes and any woman 
looks as smart as though the sun were shining 


Veo wouldn’t wear cheap shoes, 
badly made, unshined, too large. 

And yet you notice women who do 
not hesitate to have disgracefully slip- 
shod feet when it rains. Women who 
are stunning enough as to hat and suit 
and-umbrel!l= pled along through the 
rain with rubbers that squdge up and 
down ‘at every step—too igh 
small—cracked at the instep—lumping 
at the toe. 

Your feet can be just a8. trim on wet 
days. That is when they show the most. 
Wear your favorite shoes covered with 
trim, shiny, well-fitting rubbers. 

The rubbers that have made rainy- 
day smartness possible are U. S. rub- 
bers—made by the United States 
Rubber Company. 

These rubbers are carefully fashioned 


to follow the lines of the newest, smart- 
est shoes—and yet they have character 
and smartness of their own. As you 
slip them over your shoes they give 
the effect of fine patent leather. 


It 13 not an easy thing to make dainty, 
graceful rubbers and not sacrifice their 
wear. The United States Rubber Com- 
pany has aa many years solving the 
mystery of rubber—making it practical 
for footwear, making it thin and elastic 
and yet extremely durable. 


These U. S. Rubbers are marked by the 
well known United States Rubber Company 
seal—under the instep of the rubber. When 
you buy rubber footwear for any one in the 


family—ask for U. S Rubbers. 


Many women have suggested that it is a 
good plan to purchase rubbers when you buy 
your shoes, for then you have the right 
rubbers for every kind of shoe. 


Have you noticed how many more 
women are using arctics for general 
wear? Trim, well made “U. S.” 
arctics are comfortable on the 
stormiest days 
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On rainy days with “U.S.” Rubbers Fae — _ ,  Witho 
they can have the lines of the latest S swirl of 
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Jimmy Lee—a Colfax 


ou escort me to Mary Carlyle’s dance tonight 
wait wouldn’t be too much trouble?” 
“Now it always flattered Major Jim Colfax | 
to be asked by this spoiled minx to escort her | 
anywhere. This time, however, he was | 
greatly surprised. “Eh?” he asked. “W hat’s | 
hecome of the train—and also where’s that | 
[ouisiana chap that was kickin’ round under- 

f js evenin © 
—_ Lee shook her head. “I—don’t feel 
to g0 with him-—not just yet—and I can’'t—I 
just can’t go with Perly. Not this night, | 
daddy. It—don’t seem fair an’ right, some- 


ae the Major sobered. _ “No,” he 
said gravely, “it wouldn’t be just right. Poor 
Perly Mack!” ; : 24 

A look of distress leaped into Jimmy-Lee’s | 
sweet eyes. She was tender of heart when it | 
came to cases, and she did not like to think 





of Perly Mack. AGES 
“All right, daughter,” said her father, “I | 


shall escort you.” 


T was a gallant escort, truly, who made en- 

trance to the Carlyle home around nine 
o'cdock that night with Jimmy Lee upon his | 
arm, one of whom any lady might be proud, 
for Major Jim Colfax was a handsome man in- 
deed. And if ever his daughter shone in all | 
her gay short life, it was this night. Clad in | 
white from head to. toe, with jasmine in her | 
dusky hair, she was an intoxication to the | 
senses, ahurt to the heart. . The trainswarmed 
about her, and the Major was soon released to 
the library, cribbage, and the cententing so- 
ciety of his friend, Charles Huntingdon Carlyle. 

Youth and light and music tcok the house 
and held it. Ah, wondrous combination: 
Youth and light and music, with the scent of 
roses and magnolias thrown in. Pity that it 
can not last ferever! 

Jimmy Lee danced with all her court, her | 
feet light as thistle-down upon the wind, and 
then came that one whose very presence sent 
the gay scene reeling before her eyes, whose 
arm about her made her heart beat to suffoca- 
tion. 
“Where you been, Jimmy—Jimmy Lee—”’ he 
asked diffidently, “all this day?” 

“Home,” said the girl airily. 
ting a grip on herself. 

“Home! And I been waiting for a sight 
of your face—Oh, Jimmie Lee!” 

The name upon his lips was thrilling to them 
both, and they laughed together. They 
danced and separated and danced again, and 
irom every corner and at every pass their eyes 
met and spoke the happiness that was in their 
hearts, 

“Glory, but it’s warm!” said the girl from 
the quiet shelter of Perly McKane’s arm, and 
knew on the instant she had said the wrong | 
thing. A téte-A-téte with Perly was the last 
thing she wanted—Perly, with his deep eyes 
grave and aching, the dark circles beneath 
them—Perly who had never said cne word to 
her in all these rushing days! 

Without a word now he guided her from the 
swirl of dancers into the cool, green depths of 
the big conservatory with its mossy, uneven 
brick walks and its crowded growth. Seats 
and chairs were here, and labyrinthine soli- 
— He found her a place in a far corner 
Pehind some Florida palms. 

_. Rest a minute, honey,” he said, “an’ I'll 

letch you some ice-cream.” 

ete. Was the sweet forward inflection 
nich Made the “ice” stand out in the con- 


“igusness of him who heard it, soothing—re- 
Ireshing, 


She was get- 


be yor a an act using look, and the girl 

ae agg a a trifle by the look on th: 

— jut she fell to thinking happily 
meone else and forgot all things. 

time sa Perly had been gone some little 

on smeakis a awoke to the fact that some ene 

YB ots in the thick shrubbery behind 
» Some one who must have come in un- 
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make Happy Christ 


Shows fine judgment on the part off 


taste on 


A Paul Jones Middy is the highest 
Compare it with any other and its dist 
cut, workmanship and material are re 
indicative of the long wear it will give. 

Paul Jones is the original girls’ midd 
For more than 15 years Paul Jog 


made. 
have hel 
Var 


Sold by good dealers. 
can always identify a Paul Jones by the lal 


below). 


Paul Jones Garments: Middy Blouses, Middy Dresses, 


Skirts, 


MORRIS & CO., Inc., BALTIMORE 
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Bloomers, Boys’ Middies, Boys’ Middy Suits. 




































































Then Perly was gone, without a | 





heard amidst her dreaming. 


Cian Ae Se ee pee ED 1700 OUCLRAT TR 4310 | 











AMBITIOUS GIRLS! 























IDDIE-KQOP Feat 


Bassinet Crib and Playpen Combined 


E.M. TRIMBLE 
F 








In the modern profession of Commercial Illustrating you are paid as ich as 3 man 
with equal ability—and the present opportunities for women have never been excelled, 

If you like to draw, develop your artistic talent. Women are naturally fitted for 
the work, and when properly trained earn $50, $75, $100, $150 a week, and more; 
many have made notable successes. Millions are paid yearly for illustrations and 
designs. The Federal home-study course is fascinating, simple to learn, and 
readily apvlied to practical work. 

YuUR RE—a beautiful 56-page book in colors, tells of successes achieved 


by women and how you can study in your own home. You 

deci on your life-work. Send 6c. in stamps for this book today stating your 
age and occupation. 

Federal School of Com WMesigning. 5912 Federal Schools Uidg.. Minneapol's, Vion. 
Pry Irn Tn MLL Le ea a ee oe | 
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Bassinet, Crib and 
w ORLEANS 


Play-pen Combined 

} For the cost of a good crib alone 
, Free booklet explains the 
day-and-night, indoor-and- 

out use of this nursery es~ 
sential—the advantages for 

baby, the relief for mother. 
Write for booklet 

10-day trial 





Real hand-made garments. Designed and 
hand-sewed by French needlework artistes. 
Every article a work of art—dainty and ex- 
quisite. Made of the finest materials. 
Like imported garments but a°* 
domestic prices. On request wil 
show baby caps, coats, skirts, 
dresses, slips, layettes, etc 

y Sizes, Infants to 3 years. 
Get something different for YUUR baby. 

Sent o 

Sot 2912 Prytania St 


CONWAY’S New Orleans, La 








ble, it isnt a 
KIDDIE-KOOP. 






MFG. CO.,420 Central Ave . Rochester, N ¥ 
‘or Canada, Lee-Trimble Mfg. Co., Toronto 























































































IKE a breath of fresh mountain air she burst into 

the shadowed firelight of the living room and 
ropped into the deep couch. The young man who 
ad been absorbed in atechnical looking book closed 
t resignedly and regarded her placidly from behind 
is pipe. 

“What have you done with Ned?” he inquired 
azily. Pulling aside the window curtain he glanced 
ut at the heavy mantle of white which had been 
alling foralmost an hour. ‘Gad, Sis!” he exclaimed, 
‘do you mean to say you’ve been dragging that poor 
an through all this just for your confounded 
otion of ‘fresh air’?” 

“You don’t need to be superior, Lazy Bones—we 
ad a glorious time! Walked miles and miles over 
he hills and saw lots of rabbits-and everything. 
And now we’re starved! Oh, here’s Ned now,——” 


The newcomer sank down on the couch by the 
re, smiling wanly. “Well,” he said, “1 love fresh 
ir in its place but I must admit my face is chapped 
p the last degree! It takes all the joy out of out- 
oor sports, unless you have a skin like a rug— 
hich no one wants. How do you ever survive, 
arilyn—and keep your rose-leaf complexion?” 


Marilyn smiled mysteriously. ‘I have the secret 
at is age-old but still being proved—in other words 
Hinds Honey and Almond Cream. You know 
is almond complexion cream has always been 
nown to be one of the purest and best things in 
Ihe world for keeping your skin soft and nothing 
lould be more soothing for chapping and sunburn. 


hat’s why’ Hinds Honey and Almond Cream for years and 
ears has been considered the best by people who appreciate 
al value—for nothing but real value could have stood the tests. 
Buster—do take Ned upstairs and initiate him 
into the joys of it—and he’ll never again know 
what it means to be chapped or sunburnt, and 
as for soothing qualities—well! just let him try 
it once and he’ll never use anything else!” 


ight— 
Mee bstitute for 


i “Honey and C; ss 
INGS mo Team 


SEb-ewW0 


Put on and off 
like a coat 








Rubens InfantShirt 
For Good Health 


A practical, adjustable, coat- 
shaped garment that gives double 
| protection over the baby’s chest 
H and stomach—ensuring 


Health and Comfort 


No troublesome buttons. The belt fast- 
ens with a safety pin—ensuring comfort 
and easy dressing. 

Made in all materials to fit children of 
all ages For your protection insist on the 
genuine Rubens. If not kept by your dealer, 
write us for price list 








Always fits 
perfectly 









Manufactured only by 


RUBENS & MARBLE, Inc. 
358 W. Madison Street, 


NO BUTTONS NO TROUBLE 


Trade-Mark Reg. U.S. Pat. Of. 
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December 1920 Good Housekeeping 








Jimmy Lee—a Colfag 


“S’h!” whispered a guarded voice, a dee 
motherly voice. “Hush, little one, shh” 

jimmy Lee sat bolt upright, ready to ise 
The next sound held her there, her hand oy, 
stretched, for it was a stifled sob. j 

“Oh, Miz’ Carlyle,” it wept lowly and 
miserably, “I must go home! I don’t bilieve 
I can stand it all the rest of the night! I think 
I must go home!” 

“Dear child,” whispered the soothing voice 
“if you give up an’ go home, you've owne 
defeat; your spirit will have bowed down ip 
your trouble. Think, Lois Clair, think hard 
Your granddaddy was a general in the Cop. 
fed’racy. Hol’ up your head, honey. It ain’ 
so bad. There'll be lots of lovers for you 
yet.” 


But the low, moaning sobs went hopelesdy : 


7”? 


on. ‘I know,” said the broken voice “byt 
oh, Miz’ Carlyle, there is no other man op 
this earth like him! An’ I—I’ve loved himy 
hard and so long—ever since last year when] 
visited Miss Gabrielle Brant in N’yawleens,” 

Jimmy Lee behind the palms felt a cold 
hand grip her heart. 


“And he—showed me all the city—th 
Cathedral—an’ oh, those nights on Ponchar. § 


train! And he said he loved me—and J] 


was so happy until he came to see me—an— 


Oh, Miz’ 
I don’t want to 


and that night at Miss Sally’s! 
Carlyle—I just can’t live! 
live no more!” 
such a silence as filled the dusky green spaces 
with tragedy. 





On the other side of the frail barrier little § 


Lois Clair Prentiss—kindly, happy, pretty 


Lois Clair—was walking through Gethece. j 


mane. ~-What a garden of sorrow it was the 


girl on the hidden seat knew well, for she was [ 
already feeling its shadows on her own heart, | 


HER head was reeling; the music seemed far § 


away. Ayear! J ois Clair had loved him 
for a year! And she had only loved hima 
matter of days. How deep in that other heart 


he must have taken root, this man with his f 
splendid beauty, his deep, caressing eyes. Did 


she not know, she, Jimmy Lee, whose whole 


being was made anew in glory by these few f 
She gripped the chair f 


short days of loving? 
back then with small hands whose knuckles 
shone white under the drawn skin, and the 
breath in her breast seemed holden. .. . 
She was conscious of soft rustle and soiter 
whispers as Mrs. Carlyle, the kindest mother- 
heart in Morlanville, coaxed Lois Clair away 
to bathe her swollen eyes, to begin that brave 


up-bearing that was due her granddaddy who fF 


had fought so valiantly in the beloved Con- 
federacy. And Lois Clair had promised. 
She was a Prentiss, and they were a brave 
clan. 


They cleave to the right.” She saw the two 


old flags above the mantelpiece, the honorable f 


sword beneath. And she saw in that illumi- 


nating moment something else: she saw the f 


face of more than one youth sick with the 
pale sickness of unrequited love; she saw, In 


reality, the handsome face of Perly Mack who FF 


came bearing the belated confection. 

“T was hindered, honey,”’ he told her con- 
tritely, “by some of the boys who couldnt 
find— Why, Jimmy Lee! Jimmy Lee!” 


He hastily set down the tray he carried and : 


put a tender arm about her small shoulders. 
‘*What’s the matter?” . 
With eyes as haggard as a widow’s the git 
looked up at him. 


‘*Perly,” she told him straightly, “«somethin’ . 


has happened, an’ a house of dreams is fallin 
about my heart this minute. 
friend, so—so I’m tellin’ you straight. } 
sick, now—and likely to be for—for some time 
to come 


I’m 





now an’ forever.” F 
; ; — 
And she went into his close embrace ate 


And the gentle voice sank into § 


But Jimmy Lee—Jimmy Lee was a Colfax. f 
She heard her father’s words—‘‘capable of 
standin’ strain and comin’ through clear. § 





But you're my 


but—if you want me, Perly—knowlt | 
this—if you want me now, you may have me~ § 
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, and § 


F you were a guest at dinner and you overturned a cup of coffee, 
] what would you do? What would you say? W ould you turn to 
the hostess and say “I beg pardon?” W ould you offer your 
apologies to the entire company? Would you ignore the incident 
completely? Which is the correct thing to do? } : . 
To be able to do and say the right thing at the right time is the 
badge of culture, and the man or woman who has that power is indeed 
an individual of polish and poise. 


What Do You Know About 
Introductions? 


To establish an immediate and friendly understanding between 
twe people who have never met before, to make the conversation flow 
more smoothly and pleasantly, to create an agreeable, harmonious 
atmosphere—that is the purpose of thé introduction. A. correct, 
courteous conversation-making introduction is an art itself, and 
reflects refinement and cultivation on the person who is the medium. 

How do YOU introduce two people? Do your introductions create 
a pleasant, easy atmosphere, or one that is uncomfortably strained? 

Try this simple test and see what you really know about the art of 
introduction: ; ; 

Mrs. Brown and Miss Smith have met at your home for the first 
time. Would you say, Mrs. Brown, mect Miss Smith, or Miss Smith, 
mect Mrs. Brown? Would you say, Miss Smith, let me make you 
acquainted with Mrs. Brown? : ; 

If Mr. Blank happened to drop in for a little chat, how would 
you present him to the ladies; to both at once, or to each one 
individually? And how would you present Bobby, who comes run- 
ning in from school: Bobby,. this is Mr. Blank, or Mr. Blank, this is 
Bobby, or would you use the J want you to mect method? Do you 
ever say I take pleasure in introducing? Is it right or wrong? 

How do you introduce a sweetheart to your relatives for the first 
time? How do you introduce her, or him, to your friends? 

On the other hand, if you are being introduced, how do you ack- 
nowledge it. Do you use any of these expressions: “Pleased lo knox 
you,” “Delighted,” “How do you do?” Does a gentleman rise upon 
being introduced to a lady? Does the lady rise? Is it correct fot 
the lady and gentleman to shake hands? 

The difference between the right and wrong thing in introducing. 
is the difference between culture and coarseness. 

The man who would be polished, impressive, and the woman who 
covets the wonderful gift of charm must cultivate the art of 
intreduction. 


Etiquette at the Dance 


The ball-room should always be a center of culture and grace. To 
commit a breach of etiquette at the dance is to condemn yourself as a 
hopeless vulgarian. But alas! how many blunders are made by people 
who really believe that they are following the conventions of society to 


as This Ever Happened to You? 





the highest letter of its law! What blunders do you take in the ball 
room? These questions may help you discover them. 
Does etiquette allow a woman to ask for a dance? May she refuse to 


dance without a reason? 


What is the proper thing for a young girl to 


do if she is not asked to dance? What is a polite and courteous way 
of refusing a dance? How many times may a girl dance with the 
same partner without breaking the rules of etiquette? Is it correct to 
wander away from the ball-room with a fiancé? 

According to etiquette’s laws is it necessary for a gentleman to dis- 
pose of his escort to another partner before he asks another lady for 
a dance? How shall he ask a lady to dance? Which are the correct 
forms and which the incorrect? How shall he dispose of the lady after 
the dance if he must return to his escort?) What is the right dancing 
position for the gentleman? For the lady? What style of dress is 
correct to wear at a dance? 

There is perhaps no better place to display the culture and finesse 
of your breeding than the ball-room, resplendent with the gay gowns 
of women and enchanting with the ease and gracefulness of dancing 
couples. Here the gallantry of true gentlemen and the grace and 
delicacy of cultured women assert themselves. Here you can distinguish 
yourself either as a person of culture or a person of boorishness. 


When Wedding Bells Ring 


etiquette again comes to the fore. What is the right dress for the bride 
to wear? How shall the invitation be worded? When shall the groom 
give his farewell bachelor dinner? How shall congratulations be ex- 
tended? And after the wedding there are cards of thanks and cards of 


invitation to be sent. 


The wedding breakfast must be arranged and 


perhaps a honeymoon trip must be planned. Suffice to say that the 
bride and bridegroom will find invaluable aid in Everyman’s Ency- 


clopedia of Etiquette. 


Everyman’s Encyclopedia of Etiquette 


In Two Comprehensive Volumes 


her conduct. The conventions of etiquette must be strictly observed. 
The man who is escorting a woman.abroad must not subject her to 
embarrassment by blunders in etiquette. Tips, dress, calling cards, 
correspondence, addressing royalty and addressing clergy abroad are 
discussed and the dinner etiquette in France, England and Germany 
is disclosed. Thc two chapters are brimful of hints and pointers for 
the man or woman who travels. 


Send No Money 


This is the first time that a complete and intensive two-volume set of ‘‘Everyman's 
Encyclopedia of Etiquette” has been offered. The edition will go quickly. Don’t delay 


In the most minute details of daily life, in the hours of prosperity 
and adversity alike, at all times, there is the omnipresent need ot hold- 
ing one’s self in hand, of impressing by one’s culture and breeding, of 
doing the right thing. Culture is, after all, one of the fine arts. To excel 
in music or painting, the price is vigilance, study and incessant effort; 
to be cultured, polished, the price is conscientious effort and study. 

‘Clothes may make the man,” but whether you are clothed in rags 
or silks your culture can not be hidden. For he who is polite, refined 
and well-bred wears a gorgeous robe endowed with the fine embroidery 
of honor and respect. Not even rags can cover it. 

The world is a harsh judge, but it is just. It will not tolerate the 
man who makes blunders at the dinner table. It will not tolerate the 
woman who breaks the conventions of society at the dance. Tt-will not 
tolerate the illiterate in the Art of Etiquette. 

‘Everyman’s Encyclopedia of Etiquette” is excellent in quality, 
comprehensive in proportion, rich in illustrations. It comes to you 
as a guide, a revelation toward better etiquette. It dispels lingering 
doubts, corrects blunders, teaches you the right thing to do. It is a book 
that will last. You will preserve it, to refer again and again to its 
invaluable aid toward culture and refinement. 


New Chapters on F oreign Countries | 
7 Ds hew and interesting chapters have been added to the original 
oe of Everyman’s Encyclopedia of Etiquette.” They are “The 
2 iquette of Travel” and the “Etiquette in Foreign Countries.” The 
man who is traveling alone must be extremely circumspect in 
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The coupon_below entitles 
you to 5 days’ FREE examina- 
tion of the two-volume set of 
“*Everyman’s Encyclopedia of 
Etiquette.'". At the end of 
that time, if you decide that 
you want to keep it, simply 
send us $3.50 in full payment 
—and the set is yours, Or, if 
for any reason you are not 
satisfied, return it to us and 
you won't be out a cent. 


You owe it to yourself and 
to the children in your home 
to have a set of ‘‘ Everyman's 
Encyclopedia of Etiquette” 
in your library. This oppor- 
tunity may never come again. 
Send for the set today and 
surprise your friends with your 
knowledge of the correct thing 
to do, say, write and wear at 
all times. Just mail the cou- 
pon—don’t send any money. 
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Dept. 1712, Oyster Bay, New York 
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- beautiful — inexpensive — yet 
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sterling. The price is moderate. 
movable linings of ‘*Pyrex"’ 
oven ware. 
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Rich, meaty Pecans—the sweetest of 
nuts—direct to you at 80c a pound 
prepaid. Minimum quantity shipped 
5 pounds. These Pecans carefully se- 
lected from the cream of the 1920 crop. 


GOLSON & HAWKINS, Fort Deposit, Ala. 
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World’s largest producers 
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Nowadays, the call is for something useful 


A Mid-sil-Craft Casserole is the answer. 

The heavily silver plated holder is the work 
of master silver artisans — beautiful, sub- 
Its appearance rivals the finest 


All Mid-Sil-Craft baking dishes have re- 
transparent 


Mid-Sil- 
Craft silver plated ware, write to us. 


Middletown Siiver Company 
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Carque's Califérnia 
USULPHURED, SELECTED, SUN DRIED FAVITS 
Also Nuts, Olives, Olive-Oil, 
Honey, etc. Send for trial 
package of our Black Mission 
Figs. Nothing more wholesome 
or more delicious. 

25c Sample Package by Mail 25c¢ 

10 Ib. box express prepaid $3.60 


Add'tional express for stations of southern Express Co. from 50 to 6c 
Write today for descriptive price list, 


# CARQUE PURE FOOD CO., 1601-1607 Magno‘ia Ave , 
tos Angeles, (al. 


BLACIKC AAISSION FIGS 





























Spare lime 
Dollars 


Between now and Jan- 
uary 1st, 1921, we will 
pay our representatives 
over $100,000 in com- 
missions and_ bonuses. 
Are you going to get 
your share? If not, let 
us tell you how you can 
earn money in your 
spare time. For full 
particulars send your 
name and address at 
once to: 


Dept.12 C, Good Housekeeping 


119 West 40th Street New York City 




























Jimmy Lee—a Colfax 


laid her stricken face upon the unfailing 
fort of his honest heart. 7? 
At twelve of the clock su; 


per was laid ; 
the ancient dining-room of the Calva 
and the gay revelers were gathered there 
When the happiness was at its height, ot a 
pleasant moment just before dispersemen, 
Perly McKane, grave and white but trans. 
figured with a holy joy, rose to his feet and 
glass in hand, tcld the assembled company 
quietly that the dearest wish of his heart had 
been granted him, and that from thet mo- 
ment forth it would be his joy and duty to love 
cheri:h, and protect—the guests held their 
breath, for all knew of the triangle—that 
flower of all Dixieland, Miss Jimmy Lee Colfax 

And when the girl arose, slim and martial, 
with her shoulders squared end her sweet face 
sparkling, he drank and broke his glass, 

‘“‘Ged bless my heart!” gasped the Major 
helplessly. 

In the sweet coolness of morning eight hous 
later, he entered his library to find his daughter 
standing before the hearth. 

For a moment he stood and studied her with 
grave eyes. 

“Honey,” he said, “your ol’ daddy ain'ta. B 
questionin’ yeu, but he’s wenderin’,” 

With a tremulous smile that went to hi 
loving heart like a knife Jimmy Lee faced him, 
her hand at salute. 

“*The Colfaxes, sir,’’ she said, “ 
dealing race, are they not?” 

He bowed. 

“They—they can stand strain. They don’ 
take—take what belongs to enother.” ~ 

“‘No, ma’am.”’ 

“And they—cleave to the right.” 

“In every instance so far as they can—even 
when they can’t.” 

“Just so,” said Jimmy Lee gravely. “Jus 
so, sir. Iama Colfax. Do I make my mean 
ing clear?” 

“Perfectly,” said Major Jim. ‘Perfectly 
my child. And I may add that when the 
can, they confer happiness also. Is that Mister 
Perly Mack Kane’s buggy comin’ in?” 

“Yes, sir. He’s havin’ breakiast with u-§ 
an’ it’s almest ready.” 

“Very good,” said the Major gently, “ven 
good, indeed.” 
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The Insidious Enemy 


(Continued from page 31) 







result from eating food that may be suflicien 
in quantity but is insufficient in chemicd f 
content. - 4 

It was on such food that Vienna endured the 
war. The petato crop failed; they ate turnip 
and sauerkraut. The government set a mai: f 
mum price for wheat. The peasants planted 
only enough wheat for their own use, any 
Vienna ate bread of rye and bran mixed wit 
straw. The cows were killed for the soldiers 
Viennese babies drank condensed milk until tf 
was gone and then drank sweetened water unl 
the sugar ration was exhausted. Hons § 
worked on a diet of reeds and shavings soakt! 
in blood until suddenly, in the streets, thet fF 
bones broke and they were killed and eate) 
Foreign soldiers were brought into Vienna! : 
keep the Viennese from rising against the Wf 
while they watched their children becomll: § 
monstrosities, the bones ceasing to grow a 
the skin and intestines developing normal! 
Yet the people did not cease to eat, nor did the 
die cf hunger. They continued to exist. 4% 
even continued to work, though more and m 
slowly. 

When the war ended with the peace th 4 
prolonged their agony, and the American Ret g 
Cross and American Relief Administratel) 
came into Vienna, they found a city of two a" 
a half million persons who for nearly five ye" 
had been underfed and who were still alitt § 
It was a city that could not continue to live, 10 
the country on which it depended had beet Fe 
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The Insidious Enemy 


ly cut off irom it Ly new national fron- 
d tariff barriers, and its resources could 
maintain only seven or eight hundred thousand 
The guns had stopped firing, but the 


defiaite 
tiers an 


rsons. ; : 
psi enemy against which the people had 
strugzled had won a new victory. Prices were 
° 00 


higher, money was almost worthless, and pro- 
duction had ne arly ceased. Vienna was a 
laboratory where, in living bodies and hearts, 
the world could see the results of the conditions 
that in varying degrees every nation faced. 
From the first, Vienna had understood the 
problem with scientific precision. The ma- 
chinery was there for registering every birth 
and death, for measuring the vitality oi the 
ple. The city was a center of medical re- 
search before the war; it became the center for 
scientific study of the effects of malnutrition. 
No one in America can say what the results 
of high prices and stationary salaries will be in 
all the middle-class homes in America, where 
women Without a scientific knowledge of food 
values are trying to cut down the grocery bills, 
but Vienna knows what they mean in Austria. 
Vienna’s almost periect medical supervision 
kept down, during the years of malnutrition, 
all the diseases not due to it. The epidemic of 
influenza that cost America more lives than she 
lost in the armies hardly gained a foothold in 
Vienna. Children’s diseases were wiped out; 
there were six months in which not one Vien- | 
nese child had the measles. The one thing that ’| 
Viennese children lacked was scientifically | 
proper food, and the death-rate among them | 
doubled in five years. 





Malnutrition Causes Deformity 

There is a ward in the famous Kinderklinic 
in Vienna where the great food specialist, | 
Dector von Pirquet, goes every morning to see 
some of the children who are suffering most | 
because they were not well fed. It is a white, 
sunny place, overlooking the gabled roofs and 
leafy streets. On the broad sills of the big open 
windows, protected by iron screens, the children 
sit listlessly. You will see there a charming 
little girl, a baby with an arresting look of in- | 
telligence and sweetness, who helds out her | 
arms to Dr. Pirquet and talks with an appar- | 
ently precocious facility. He holds her a mo- 
ment on his shoulder, then hands her to you. 
Your arms are startled by her lightness. | 

“She is six years old,” he says in English. | 
“With the height of eighteen months and the 
weight of fourteen.” 

She looks up quickly at the sound of the 
words, asks a question of the bearded dector, 
flings her arms around your neck. 

“She asked if you are an American, from the 
place where the milk comes from. She never 
saw milk, you understand, till the Red Cross 
brought it. Children should have at least a 
pint of fresh milk a day to grow properly, and 
milk was costly and rare during the war.” 

You can only try to smile back at her, for 
every one must smile in the Kinderklinic. 

Will she—now that she has milk—?” 

‘I don’t think so. Many of them will grow 
toalmost normal size, but I do not think she will. 
She isaloy ely girl with an extraordinary mind.” 

‘Malnutrition doesn’t affect their minds, 
then?” 

“No. It does not affect their natural men- 
tality. Of course it prevents their studying and | 
learning their lessons at school, but that is from 
physical causes, such as lack of energy and ! 
headaches.” ‘ 

Itisa ward that you would rather not remem- 
ber. The little girl is the only child init whois 
hot formed grotesquely into a horrible shape, 
for lack of the right food in early childhood stops 
the growth of the bones. But these things are 
the worst that underfeeding can do. No child 
In an ordinary home, carelessly fed or cheated 
Ol necessary calories of fats and albumin be- 
Cause food is expensive, would grow into such | 
'orms. Let us see what malnutrition can do to | 
the children of Vienna as a whole. 
oa uet shows his figures. In 1918 he 

s representative children. Only | 
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“Suddenly the 
raft was caught by the rapids 
and went swirling through the white water” 
==ethis is one of the thrilling incidents in 


LOST RIVER 


TWO BOYS IN THE BIG WOODS 

By Allen Chaffee. Illustrated by Peter Da Ru. Price, $1.50 

Separated from their camp-canoe party, a Boy Scout anda 
backwoods boy get lost in the wild lands of Maine, and have 
to find their way through one hundred miles of untracked and 
all but impenetrable forest, with little save their knowledge 
of woodcraft to aid them in the struggle for food and shelter 
and a means of transportation. 

Every normal American boy will pronounce this realistic 
fiction one of the most entertaining books he ever read. It 
is the kind of a story you want your boy to read. 


TRAIL AND TREE TOP 
By Allen Chaffee. Illustrated by Peter Da Ru. Price, $1.25 


Here, in true-to-nature form, are some of the comic, 
daring or pathetic exploits of Mammy Cottontail, Jimmy 
Crow and brave grumpy old Fatty Chuck, for whom Frisky 
Fox and others kept things lively. 


AMERICA FIRST 
ONE HUNDRED STORIES FROM OUR OWN HISTORY 
By Lawton B. Evans. Illustrated by Milo K. Winter. Price, $2.50 
This truly remarkable volume begins with Lief the Lucky and ends with the 
wxploits of Corporal York. No fiction was ever half as fascinating as the doing 
and daring of these ‘‘really and truly” people. 


Ask your bookseller to show you these books 


MILTON BRADLEY COMPANY, Dept. 10, Springfield, Mass. 
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Enjoy Easy Feet Fri" 
: oy y FREE 

BIG 7 e Style Book, picturing hund- Avoid Broken Arches, Had Joints, etc., by wearing 
TF fF | ‘COTTON’S CUSHION TRED SHOE 
} . RA heed free. oo Soft, Tough, Glovefitting Vici, Patent Cushion, 
Nailless Innersole,Cat’s Paw Rubber Heel. Direct 
buying gives surprising quality. Fit, wear, 

comfort and satisfaction guaranteed. 


es COTTON & CO., Westbrook, Maine 
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Where Shall We Put The Baby: 
The precious health of Baby demands a safe and sanitary 
crib, which protects against dust and drafts. 


_* BETERRABY, 


with its sanitary, ventilating, protecting 
screen sides, bottom and top: noiseless 
rollers, attractive white enamel finish, is a 
Perfect Crib for all year use. It serves as 
Bed, Bassinet, Playpen and Baby Tender. 


Send for attractive, illustrated Booklet. 


AReclCssic =» = THE CALDWELL MFG, CO, 
I eaae. COLUMBUS OHIO 
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PROUD of their 
leadership in style 
creation, Karpen de- 
signers yearly con- 
ceive and Karpen 
craftsmen carefully 
build splendid fur- 
niture of unusual 
beauty,comfort and 
durability, 


Skilled workmen 
and modern meth- 
ods unite in making 
possible the manu- 
facture of this su- 
perlatively good 
furniture at a rea- 
sonable cost. 


Send to S. Karpen 
& Bros., Chicago 
or New York, for 
the illustrated 
book, “Distinctive 
Designs.” Karpen 


dealers everywhere 
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| The Insidious Enemy 


fifty-eight had a normal weight, and twenty- 
five of these were less than a year old. Lack 
of the necessary foods does not show its effects 
until some time after birth. The two-year-old 
children, born during the war, averaged the 
normal weight of six months, and the one-year- 
old boys were 41 percent underweight; the one- 
year-old girls 32 percent. Of 71,855 boys and 
girls examined in 1918, only seven percent 
showed a normal weight and a healthy blood 


test. It was a curious fact that straight through | 





the columns the figures showed that boys suffer 
more than girls from undernourishment. 

“The underweight, you see, is accompanied 
by loss in height,’ Dr. Pirquet points out. 
“You will find boys of twelve and fourteen 
with the development of eight and ten. The 
next generation in Austria has lost from two to 
three inches in average height during the war, 
as a direct result of malnutrition.” 

It is a fact, he adds, that except in a very few 
abnormal cases, underweight and underheight 
are always caused by the child’s being starved 
for the food values needed to build a strong and 
normal body. Directly from malnutrition, too, 
comes the disease that every year kills more 
Americans than any other cause, the disease 
that during the years of Vienna’s underfeeding 
fastened itself upon nearly half of the popula- 
tion—tuberculosis. 

“Tuberculosis will never get a foothold in a 
properly nourished body,” Dr. Pirquet says 
emphatically. ‘Tuberculosis always means 
that the patient’s resistance has been weakened 
by bad feeding.”’ 


The Children’s Tuberculosis Ward 
The door at the end of the long white corridor 
opens upon the tuberculosis ward of the Kinder- 
klinic. A ward? It is a roof-top, open to the 
sky, where a hundred children, almost naked 


and brown as Indians, play with hoops and | 


balls in a tumult of shouts that sound like the 


noise of school-children coming home to dinner | 
through an American village street. Ranged in | 
the sunlight are the rows of small white beds | 


where, under stars or storms, the children sleep. 
This nakedness in the open air is their only 
medicine; that and scientific feeding will cure 
the disease they would always prevent if all 
children had them. 

You talk surrounded by a tossing mass of 
sun-bleached heads, for the children, expressing 
freedom and joyous interest in every move- 
ment, crowd closer to listen to the strange 
sounds of English. Dr. Pirquet looks at them 
affectionately, but in his eyes is the wish that 
they would get well more quickly to make room 
for others. For the first time in a century 
Vienna’s hospitals are inadequate, for tuber- 
culosis rages through the exhausted people like 
a prairie fire through dry grass. Nearly twelve 


thousand of them fell before it last year; there | 


is hardly a child who does not carry hidden in 
his body the germs of the disease that for gen- 
erations to come will rise to kill the Viennese. 
During the war, deaths from tuberculosis in- 
creased 55 percent among children of six to ten 
years, 96 percent between the eleventh and 


twelfth years, 160 percent among adolescent | 


boys and girls. Tuberculosis and the many 
forms of heart disease and intestinal troubles 


that come from malnutrition are the enemics | 


that this year are killing a thousand Viennese 


every week, and in Austria as in America the | 


most terrible is tuberculosis. 
But the little sun-browned patients of the 


Kinderklinic weary of listening to this talk that | 
they can not understand. The tallest girl tucks | 
her hand in Dr. Pirquet’s arm and whispers a | 
request. May they sing for the American, who | 
comes from the country that sends them food? | 


They stand in a thick half-circle, joining 
hands, a brown wall of naked bodies gathering 
breath for the great effort. Then in one joyous 
and discordant chorus their voices rise: 


“Way down upon the Swanee River, far, far | 
away, 
That’s where my heart is turning ever...” 
























































aN Sensible, Comfort. 
| Giving Present | 


Remember those near and 
dear to you with a “Comfert 
Rail,” for warming the feet 

Y at a radiator. They'll 
remember you every 

| time they use it for 


~Nq 
f 4 
years to come. 4 | 
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Easily 


attached ¥¥ () 
to any 
, radiator. 
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uw) fy Winter Long | 
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ff Provides the 
{~~ comforts of a fireplace 
without the soot and 
ashes—enables you to warm 
your cold, damp feet in comfort, 
while resting in your easy chair. 
IIelps to avoid colds and sickness, 
Especially comforting to old folks 
and little ones. 








Modern, radiator-heated homes 
have no place to comfortably warm 
cold or damp feet. Clamp a **COM- 
FORT RAIL” on any radiator and 
you solve the problem easily and 
quickly. No more cold, wet feet 
and the resulting colds and sickness. 
No danger of burning your shoes. 
Just solid comfort—that’s all. No 
tools required to clamp it on. Can 
be removed in a jiffy. BI 


Satisfaction Guaranteed 


We will send it prepaid anywhere 
in the United States for $3.75 (same 
price as before the war), check or 
money order. If not entirely satis- 
fied, return within 10 days and 
your money will be 
refunded without 
question. 
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Just send your 
Order Now! Christmas card 
with your order and we'll enclose it with 
the “COMFORT RAIL,” and ship it by 
insured parcel post,in time for Christmas. 





»  Thexton Manufacturing Co. 
\ 315 3rd Ave. S. Minneapolis, Minn 


a Dealers: Write for interesting 
iy proposition. There is a big de- 
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Give your boy a 


“RUSSELL 


Let your boy use those 
care-free hours which 
come only in childhood 
in constructive pleasure 
that will be of real bene- 
fit to him in after life. 


WHITTLING WILL 
DEVELOP HIS FINGERS 
Your boy wants a knife— 
Here’s your opportunity 
to give him one and direct 
its use along lines that will 
be of real benefit to him. 


In order to stimulate interest 
inthe art of whittling 
$250 IN CASH PRIZES 

will be awarded by the foun 
Russet Cut ery Co. for the 
fifteen best examples of whit- 
tling done by boys with an 
ordinary pocket knife. This 
contest is open to every boy 
in the land. There will be 
gold, silver and bronze medal 
awards, too. 

Ask your dealer all about this 


BIG WHITTLING CONTEST 


and the Russell Whittlers’ 
Club—Your boy will want to 
join both! 

KIT CONTAINS: 

A Russell Barlow Knife, Soft 
Pine Whittling Sticks, Whet- 
stone, Russell Whittlers’ Club 
Membership, Russell Whittlers’ 
7 Button and Whittlers’ 
Manual: 


RUSSELL WHITTLERS’ KITS 


are on sale at Hardware and 
Department Stores. 
Price Complete $1.00 


EACH 


JOHN ‘RUSSELL CUTLERY (Co. 
Green River Works 


Turners Falls, 
Mass., U.S. A. 















It is the song they have learned for America, | 
the great rich land that for eighteen months, 
through the Red Cross and the A. R. A., has 
kept Vienna alive. That song is the only Eng- 
lish they know, and perhaps they do not know 
it very well, but they sing it with all their 
hearts. They end it with a shout of “ America!” 
followed by that German greeting and farewell 
that to the ignorant American ears sounds like | 
a vigorous yell of ‘Great Scott!” 

On the steps of the Kinderklinic there is | 
time for one more question, a question that 
surprises Dr. Pirquet. 

“Maelnutrition in America?” he repeats. 
“No, I think there are no statistics on it. 
There shouldn’t be any malnutrition in Amer- | 
ica; she has food enough.” 

“There is never tukerculosis without under- 
feeding?” 

Dr. Piquet smiles sadly. 
There must be malnutrition in America. 
I don’t think any records are kept of it.” 

Perhaps a terrible object lesson such as 
Vienna offers is necessary to awaken a people 
to the fundamental importance of scientific 
feeding. Dr. Pirquet detains you to tell about 
the law soon to be passed in Styria in southern 
Austria, a law requiring that all school- | 
children shall ke weighed and measured and | 
that those who are underweight shall be given a | 
scientific ration in school, at the expense of the 
parents if they can pay, and if not, at the ex- 
pense of the state, until the children have 
reached normal weight and health. | 

There is not the usual sensation of relief in | 
leaving a hospital. No stranger can be other- | 
wise than sad anywhere in Vienna. The people 
move slowly through the streets made beautiful 
with trees and old, ‘stately buildings. There 
are barefooted boys on the Ring, where the 
shining limousines pass. Under the arch of the 
Emperor’s winter palace, now housing the of- 
fices of the Viennese republican government, a 
woman walks past the four statues of Hercules | 
placed there to typify the power of the Haps- 
burgs. She moves with the feebleness of a 
convalescent, white-faced, and carrying in her 
arms a white-faced baby; on her arm is a basket | 
holding a few vegetables. There are beggars | 
lingering in front of every jeweler’s window, | 
and beggars besieging the doors of the luxurious | 
hotels where, behind drawn blinds, those who | 
made money in the war feast on butter and 
meat and have sugar in their coffee. In the | 
shadow of St. Stephen’s the office workers are 
waiting for the cars that will take them home. | 
They are very patient, the Viennese; volun- 
tarily they form the long lines that move so | 
slowly into the crowded cars. Their faces are 
white, with the whiteness of bloodless flesh, and 
here and there you again see that gesture of the 
hand to the forehead. They do not do good 
work any more; they tire so easily, and that 
teasing headache gets between them and their 
tasks. It is not hunger, for they have eaten 
today. It is malnutrition, for they have not 
eaten the foods a human body needs. 


| 


“You are right. 
But 





A Nation Fed But Hungry 

The long-continued underfeeding of this city 
of two and a half million people has for its most 
terrible results this decrease of vitality and the 
stunted growth of the children. There was an 
abrupt fall in the birth-rate not caused directly 
by malnutrition, and the rise in the death-rate 
caused by tuberculosis and diseases of the heart 
and intestines caused a total loss of population 
of 80,000 persons. If the birth-rate had re- 
mained normal, however, this loss would have 
been reduced to about 25,000, so malnutrition 
can not be considered responsible for more than 
that amount of loss. The number of dead 
births increased, roughly, from one in fourteen 
to one in nine births, but the infant mortality 
rate actually improved from 155 to 148 per 
thousand living births. There were very few 
deaths by starvation. The conclusion seems to 
be that a people, like an individual, will con- 
tinue to exist in spite of the most destructive 
conditions. To exist, however, is not to live, 
and the race, like the individual, loses the vital 
energy that makes existence worth the etiort. 
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Santa 


THOUSANDS 

of women’s 
hearts will be 
gladdened 
Xmas morning 
by the gift of gifts—a 
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ELECTRIC CLEANER 


If you want to see real happi- 
“ . . 9.99 
ness on “friend wife’s” face, 


get her a BEE-VAC. 


250,000 Sold Without 
Advertising 


Up to a few months ago not a 
penny was spent in advertising 
to the public. The BEE-VAC 
sold on merit. You, too, 
will appreciate BEE-VAC 


superiority. 


Ask Your Dealer to 
Demonstrate 

Try it personally—note how light it 
is—a child can carry it anywhere, 
and use it, too. The BEE-VAC de- 
velops more suction than the ave- 
rage electric vacuum cleaner — its 
gear-driven, reverse-revolving brush 
loosens imbedded dirt and picks up 
hairs, threads, ravelings, paper 
scraps, etc. 

The BEE-VAC is sold at an ex- 
traordinarily low price by responsible 
dealers everywhere. 
Let us send you des- 
criptive literature 
and tell you where 
to see BEE-VAC 


demonstrated, 
BIRTMAN 
ELECTRIC 
COMPANY 


Manufacturers 


642 West Lake Street, 
Chicago, U. S. A. 
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Ten Large, Fresh 
Pumpkin Pies 
for Fifty Cents 


Here is something absolutely new that enables 
you to serve ten fresh pumpkin pies,baked as you 
want them, winter or summer, for the usual cost 
of one. 

One tablespoonful of sweet, fresh golden 


*Caladero” Pumpkin Flour 


will make the most delicious pumpkin pie you ever 
ate. **Caladero’” Pumpkin Flour is nothing but 
fresh pumpkins dehydrated and ground into flour. 
Add water and you have the fresh pumpkin with- 
out waste, muss or dirt. It will keep indefinitely. 

The choicest selected pumpkins are carefully 
dehydrated (the water taken from them by warm, 
dry air blasts) by our ‘*Caladero’’ process, and 
then ground into golden flour. Nothing is taken 
from the pumpkins, which we grow ourselves, 
but the water. (This water is about go per cent 
of the bulk and weight of the fresh vegetable. ) 

We are producing two million canisters of **Cala- 
dero’* Pumpkin Flour this fall from our own crop of 
specially grown pumpkins. We want you to try it. If 
your grocer does not have it, send 50 cents for a can- 
ister that will make ten large pies, 

Our great plant is one of the largest in the world and 
produces the famous **Caladero’’ Dehydrated Prod- 
ucts ~ peaches, apricots, apples, Bartlett pears, French 
prunes, and ‘*Caladero”’ vegetables, 

Cut out the coupon and send to us for a same 
ple canister of **Caladero”” Pumpkin Flour, Your 
money back if not. pleased. 


CALADERO PRODUCTS Co. 
~_ Atascadero, California 


A tablespoon- 
ll o 


‘Caladero” 
Pumpkin Flour | 
makes a pie? 


Caravero Propucts Company, 

Derr. A, 

ATASCADERO, CALIFORNIA 

Gentlemen: Enclosed find 50 cents. Please 
send me postpaid one can of **Caladero’” Pump- 
kin Flour (enough to make ro large pies). My 
money to be refunded if not pleased. 
Name 


P.O. Address_ 





City or Town 





. State 
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| faced office workers. 


The Insidious Enemy 


It is America that, during the eighteen 
months after the signing of the treaty of peace, 
has been supplying to Vienna the small sparks 
of vitality that remain among these exhausted 
people. Their children have been fed by Amer- 
ica, the country so rich in food that she is able 


to export corn, wheat, fruit, milk, and meats | 


But there is tuberculo- 
are undernourished 


from her abundance. 
sis in America; there 


bill and the pay envelop is the enemy that has 
destroyed the vitality of Austria. In America 
it is dangerous only because it is not seen or 
suspected. There is plenty of rich land to sup- 
port American cities, though indifference to the 
problems of the farmer allows America to give 
agriculture less help than any other great na- 
tion gives its food producers. There is plenty 
of food for every American, if America knew the 
value of food, if American women could see 


| food for one hour through the eyes of the 


women of Vienna! To those eyes food is not a 
combination of materials to be made appetiz- 
ing and attractive, to please whims of taste and 


fancy. Nor is it a routine part of the day’s 


work. It is health and life expressed in terms | 


of fats and carbohydrates and albumin; it is the 
material that makes the bones and blood of 
their children. American women do not know 
the meaning of a pint of milk, of a piece of 
bread and butter. Viennese mothers could 
tell us! 


The Profiteers Do Not Suffer 


The orchestra was playing when I went into | 


the hotel dining-room. At the white tables 
lighted by shaded electric candles were women 


in evening dress with jewels in their hair and | 
on their fingers. Waiters went softly with silver | 
| dishes in their hands or bent, pencils poised, | 
| beside the guests. 


“The chicken is good tonight, madame. Or 


| I could recommend the lobster.” 


It was incredible that there was suffering in 
Vienna; it was as incredible as the slums of 
American cities or the poverty of country 


| towns appear from a luncheon table at the 


3iltmore. I ordered dinner, and part of the 
order was bread and butter. The bread was 
black, soggy, and filled with something that 
gritted in the teeth. I could not eat it. When 
I had finished my unsweetened coffee, I would 
have signed the check. The waiter was apolo- 
getic, but firm. I must pay for the bread and 
butter. The other food I might charge, but he 
himself had been obliged to pay cash in the 
kitchen for the bread and butter. I understood 


' then that I had been breaking the law in eating 


bread without a bread-card, and in eating but- 


| teratall. They came through the underground 
| trade, and part of the profit on them helped 


buy the diamonds in the shirt-fronts of the men 


| who have replaced Austria’s old aristocracy in 


| the maid. 


Viennese society. 

I went quickly into my room and startled 
Her white face went whiter, and we 
stood staring at each other, while I asked my- 
self what she was hiding in the hand behind her. 
Was it the diamond and pearl pin I had left 


| carelessly on the writing table? Was it all the 
| money I had brought to Vienna, left equally 


carelessly in the coat I was not wearing? 
She spoke first, in a strangled voice. ‘‘I have 


| ababy at home. He is too young to go to school 


| and get the American food.” 


| 
} 


She broke down. 
‘Oh, don’t—please don’t—tell on me.” 

She showed me, in the hand she had con- 
cealed, a piece of black bread with butter on it. 


The Way Home 


will teach you how to love your 
country, if you have never known 
before. In the January number 


By I. A. R. Wylie 


December 1920 Good Housekeeping 
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| When You Go 


children and languid schoolgirls and white- | 
Food production is de- | 
creasing; prices are rising; the dollar is losing | 
| its purchasing power. The enemy that is slip- | 
ping into American homes between the grocery | 


Shopping, Madam- 


for food products — sugar, 
flour, rice, fruit, vegetables, 
etc., do you ever think about the 
way they were packed while en. 
route to your tradesman? 

These are the shipping facts about which 
you should be informed—for you surely 
are deeply interested. 

You should know how they came, i. e,, in 
what sort of containers were they packed 
and whether they were protected during 
their journey from all the threatenin} 
forms of contamination at all stages of 
their trip. 

Food products that are Zoin} into your 
pantry, and eventually onto your table, 
should be—must be—above suspicion, 

It is vitally important to the health of your 
family that they be indeed pure food prod. 
ucts. You know that they leave their 
factory sweet and clean—but what of the 
hazards of transit via freight cars, boat- 
holds and warehouses. It has been well 
said that “food is only as clean as its con- 
tainer is non-absorbent.” 

Therefore, if you insist that they come 
properly—and safely—packed in 


Wooden Barrels 


**A Wall of Wood Around Your Food” 


your insistence will make yourtradesman 
insist that they come to him that way. 
And that’s not all, not if he is a live-wire 
tradesman 

Your question is Soin}, to make him see a 
preat light: 

You will have given hima brand new and 
most valuable selling, argument, by which 
he can make his store, a real pure food 
store whose patrons will be assured of 
real food protection! 

Be assured he will be thankful for your 
suggestion 


SEND FOR THE FREE NEW BOOK 

“Some Light in Dark Corners’’ 

which deals with the unknown 

—and most likely unthought 

of—risks to which your food .« 

is subject in its long—or short— HE Goo 
THE pp WK, 
— KEPro aes 


journey from its point of pro- 
duction to the store where itis 
offered to you, due, in too 
many_ cases. to thin-walled, 
absorbent packages, or poor 
packing. or both. You will 
find it a book of absorbing ote 
interest and hygienic 4 
value. Use the coupon if 

it is most convenient, 
Address: 


TheAssociated ; 
Cooperage In- /. 
dustries of 
America 
“Slack"’ Div- 

ision, 2003 

Railway Ex- ; 
changeBldg. / 

St. Louis, / 
Missouri 


‘Slack"’ Division, ft 
Associated Cooperage Industries of America, 
2003 Railway Exchange Building, St. Louis, Mo 


Please send me yourbook “‘SomeLightin Dark Corners’ 
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Meat Loaf— 


1 made the new Cox wav! 
| and made the new Cox way: 
" m 
Try this 
MEAT LOAF 
1 envelc pe Cox's Gelatine 
3 (1% pints) water 
1 teaspoon beef extract or bouillon cube 
1 cup (49 pint) chopped celery 
4 tablespoons chopped sweet red peppers 
1 teaspoon salt 
14 teaspoon pepper 
3 cups (%4 Ib.) chopped cooked ment 
Parsley 
Pour water into a saucepan, sprinkle in Gelatine, 
and dissolve over fire; add beef extract or bouillon 
cube and cool; then add celery, red peppers, sea- 
soning and meat. Pour intoawet mold and leave 
in a cool place over night. Turn out at serving 
time, cut in slices and garnish with parsley. 


Any kind of left over meat may be used in this way. 

There are any number of 
other ways in which to use 
Cox Gelatine to make your 
cooking better. The under- 
lying secret of many a dainty 
and unusual salad, and rich, 
delicious dessert is one of the 
little checkerboard packages 
of Cox’s Gelatine. 


The new Cox Book of 
Gelatine Recipes shows you 
the surprisingly varied ways 
in which Gelatine, 
pure, unflavored and 
sweetened, will improve your 
cooking. 


Cox’s 
un- 


Write for a free copy 
* ~ 9 
Instant Powdered 


THE COX GELATINE co. 
Dept. A. 100 Hudson St., New York 




















Valencia Comes a Cropper 
(Continued from page 28) 


Wynby smiled. Then he frowned a little 
with absent attitude. ‘Joking aside, I’ve a| 
hunch nobody’s sales are going to shoot over | 
the mark from now on. There’s something 
wrong with business generally. The public 
is hinting that a spell of bashful buying is| 
about to descend on us.” 

Valencia raised a steady glance and frowned 
a little. Also her good-looking lips seemed to 
curl a little as she said, in a tone that sounded 
too light of intonation, 

““Mustn’t do that, Wyn dear!” 

“Do what?” 

Valencia quoted smilingly, ““‘The man who 
always has an excuse—’” 

“Val!” 

‘T don’t mean you, of course, Wyn.” 

“T hope yeu don’t,” he retorted—good- 
humoredly enough, however. And as the small 
| Wyn had just awakened and landed a pink 
fist on his sister’s nose, Wynby went to soothe 
her and play with the two for a while. 





DIFFERENT wives, different minds. 
| Valencia, about that time, was forced to 
use care in dividing Wynby’s income over their 
output. The upkeep of even a small pair of 
| twins is not a negligible item in an American 
|}menage of 1920. But when one day Mrs. 
| Curley whimpered in, for neighbor’s sympathy, 
and confided that she was going back to her 
millinery work and John Curley could wash 
and dress and cook for his own children 
they were as much his as hers—Valencia Mann 
was crisp and indifferent ef sympathy. 

“T don’t suppose there is one woman in 

twenty in this world,’ she said calmly, ‘‘ who 
jis perfectly adjusting her cash on hand to her 
;needs in sight. I’m sure your going back to | 
| work, considering your three children, would be | 
| a worse ill than what you’re trying to escape.” 
| John could make more money if he had the 
|get-up of some men,” sniveled Mrs. Curley 
| bitterly. 

Valencia calmly said that, even so, home, 
| husband, and children were an armful that it 
| was unhandier for a woman to l»y down than 
| to continue to carry. 
| She may have glanced meditatively, as she 
| spoke, at her two creeping, pink-cheeked twins. 
| the grocery bill of the week had run four 
| dollars over schedule. But when, nine days 
|later, Wynby Mann stepped home briskly te 
| the tonic of a ten-dollar raise, Valencia Mann’s 

thoughts, in spite of the high cost of existence 
in the world these last few years, apparently 
|did not flutter with thankfulness toward 
| groceries. Instead, a little, peculiar gleam shot 
|into her good-looking brown eyes as she took 
| her place at the head of the supper-table. It 
{could not have been quite the greedy gleam 
| that you sometimes see in some carnivorous ani- 
| mal’s eyes at food just out of reach. And still 
| : * ‘ n> 
She said slowly, “ Ah! R 
| Wynby apparently took that werd of con- | 
| gratulation to him. “‘Oh, yes, it’s a windfall,” | 
chucking the twins’ chins. ‘“‘A general one. | 
Hurkey said he realized the rise in living | 
expenses had to be considered, even if trade | 
| conditions were boding bad. However, I got | 
| the highest raise on the floor. I’m transferred, 
though, to—”’ 
| Valencia murmured, half inaudibly—‘If 
I'd been there, I suppose I would have got—” 
Wynby had come to a discomposed stop in 
| his eager talk. “‘ More than my ten, of course,” 
| said he, rather flatly. 
“What were you saying about a trans‘er?” 
“To the new bags and purses department,”’ 
stiffly. “I don’t—’ with a return to his 
|former tone—‘‘exactly fancy the transfer. 
Eastern Freddy Loser is my head and 
| “Don’t you like him?” 

“T wouldn’t kiss him if I met him after not 
|seeing him for ten years or so,” Wynby 
| admitted as he began his supper. 
| “Well,” said Valencia judiciously, ‘one 
| doesn’t have to passionately love the man 
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“A land flowing with milk and HONEY” 
—Exodus 3:8 


N this wonderful descrip- 
tion of Canaan, the prom- 
ised land, given ten times in 
Holy Writ, HONEY is men- 
tioned with milk as indicating 
the great riches awating God’s 
chosen people. 
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available at all the better shops. 
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'|a thought that condemned Wynby! 
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| modern business and human contacts, 
| Mann had observed that there is a certain | ||| 
class of workers that chafes at authority, and | | 


| nately high in position or achievement. 





/ | uncontrollably. 
|| in the wrong. 
| sulky. 


| 
Loser, 


| stepping-stone! 








| Some ancestry! 


Valencia Comes a Cropper 


above. I remember Frisker’s crabbed way of 
talking used to—” 

“Oh, Frisker’s a different proposition,” 
said Wynby, shortly. ‘“‘So’s Hurkey. Or 
even old Ben Blumm himself.” 

“What,” asked Valencia quietly, 
with Loser?” 

‘Quite strong on the Loser opinion!” 

“But, Wyn, you must—” 

“T don’t like him,” said Wynby. ‘And I’m 
not sure I can manage to work under him.” 

“But, Wyn! You'll have to get along with 
him, as long as he’s been made head of the 
department!” 

Valencia frowned a little when, as the days 
went on, Wynby continued to harp on his 
dislike of ‘‘that man Loser.” She made a 
trip down to the store—leaving the twins with 
Mrs. Merryman in the building—and saw 
that he was a large-boned, energetic, youngish 
man, perhaps forty, with all the hallmarks 
of a dominant and successful] personality. His 
movements were brisk, his voice decisive; his 


“is wrong 


| heavy light pompadour was not too sleekly 


brushed back. 
Viewing Loser impersonally, 


able length in her dark, good-looking head, 
In her 
ten alert years which had been so filled with 


| 
Valencia did | ||| 
not like the thought that uncoiled its disagree- | ||| 


Valencia | 
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harbors a pricking dislike cf those more fortu- | 


chafing and the dislike are nearly 
sign-posts of character. Inferior character— 
lesser ability! At a mental admission into | 
whose long sinuosity her first involuntary 


| thought had uncoiled, Valencia’s lips tightened | 
| a little, like a judge’s, and she nodded absently | 
| at Minna Carey 


and Letta. 


“Down to get new clothes?” asked Minna, 


|| while Letta with curiosity wanted to know if 


the twins as yet were pets or pests. 
Valencia smiled “No” and “Both.” 
Minna’s sunken face was weary and patient. 


| Letta’s stodgy, dissatisfied one was warm and 
| tired. 


She had no desire to exchange slaces || 


with either of them. Nor with Lydia, at the 


| moment in altercation with a blondined cus- | | 
| tomer who threatened to report the shop for | | 
| profiteering in pink silk nightgowns. 


No one except Valencia seemed to notice 


| that Loser and Wynby, at the far end of an| 
| aisle, were engaged in hot argument over some- 


The sight irritated Valencia almost 
She felt sure Wynby must be 
He was red-faced and clearly 
Just then Hurkey, scowling, managerial, 
with his old, sharp hunting-hound’s nose, 
came along and took a hand in the argument. 
Valencia saw, flung out two exaperated 
hands as he turned to explain to Hurkey. 
Wynby plunged his hands in his pockets and 


thing. 


|| seemed to be sullenly refusing to explain. 


Ww! TH a beating heart, she herself turned to | 
furtively the counters of the new | 


examine 


bags and purses department. It was attractive. 


Beaded and tooled trifles were piled enticingiy | | 


high and had the high price-tags of their time. 
A department that might serve well as a 
Valencia, biting her under lip 
till her teeth left deep dents in the red surface, 


was coldly aware that she was trying to bite | | 
|| back a judgment that would be bitter holding | ||| 


for any wife. 
But she forced a perfectly good smile when 


| bald, stout Sol Jordan, breezing by, stopped to 
|shake hands and demand friendlily how life 
'| was handling her. 


“Quite well, considering it was twins,” 


smoothly. 


‘Glad to hear it,’ "avi »nwed Sol. And then 
he wanted to know: ‘Going to save that son | 
of yours for me? I rather think in my business 


I could use a young fellow that would take after | | 


’ with a slight grin—“‘after Wynby. 
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w the beautifully illustrated new F REE 
{rtamo book, showing fifty designs in children's dresses, 
European creations, centers, doilies, 

lingerie apron ushion tops, etc., or write direct to 


Valencia took it as a jeer. Sol at times could 
be a detestable old person. But she had pret*y 
good reins on her temper for such as Sol. 

However, the little exchange of pleasantry 
did not soften her judgment toward Wynby. 
That evening her tone was brusk when she 
asked him his sales total for the day. She did 
not ask him the cause of the argument which 
she had witnessed between him and Loser. 
She did not care to hear him explain or defend 
his side. It had been her experience that in argu- 
ments with those under them, Hurkey, Frisker, 
and the rest were usually right. They had 
climbed to their positions by usually being right. 


AS the days went on, Valencia herself would 

have said that she was quietly kind to 
Wynby, and tactful as well. She was grop- 
ing for some way of combining wifely tact with 
a necessary brusk amount of advice, when 
one night his set face announced, before he 
spoke, an untoward happening. 

He told, while he was getting out of his 
overcoat: ‘Well, it came to a showdown 
between me and Loser. And I decided this 
afternoon that life was too short to work every 
day with a man like him. One department 
isn’t big enough to hold us both. And I told 
Hurkey so.”’ 

Valencia was horrified. 
telling the truth!” 


He turned from hanging up his hat and coat. | 
“Well, I’m not liable, Val, to spill a story like | 


this when it’s untruth,”’ in surprise. 
“Wynby Mann!” 


“T laid him out! All that’s been bottled up | 


in me for weeks sizzed up and at him. And 


I wish I’d done it a while back. It’s the fourth | 


time he told me to shut my mouth and take a 

back seat when I’ve been talking to him about 

the department. And I saw this morning—”’ 
““Wynby, you didn’t dare!” 


Wynby Mann had been absorbed in telling | 
his news. He had not given cool attention to | 
any reception of that news. Perhaps he had | } 
fatuously taken for granted a sympathetic | 


reception. But now Valencia’s inflection 
struck him. 


“*Tare’!” he repeated. “I don’t just see | 
your choice of that word. I hope you didn’t | 
think all this while I’ve been afraid of the | 


dub!” 


She broke in impetuously: “‘‘ Afraid’! What | 
a silly thing to say! But for you to dare to tell | 


Hurkey that the same department couldn’t 
hold Loser and you!” 
white with rage, and her voice shook shrilly. 
“Such an opinionated—” 

*Val!’’, Wynby Mann had suddenly dropped 
his own excitement, and he uttered her name 
heavily. ‘‘Let me get this straight. You seem 
to think Loser must have been in the right.” 

‘He probably was'” she flung. 

“And I?” 


“Tf you had known more than Loser, you | a 
probably would have been made the head of | & 


the bags and purse departmen nt!’’ 

“Ah! That’s your view!”’ 

“Tt’s my view!’ Her voice cut on his like 
knife on knife. 
have worked in departments and among 
department heads.” 


It was then that Wynby Mann, white-faced, | B& 
with a curiously curling lip, said distinctly, | § 
““My deal Val, I assure you I’ve never been | § 
allowed to forget for one day, since we got | 
married, that you, too, had worked among | 


department heads.” 


““Well?’? She was too angry to understand 
“Perhaps you can understand | 


his reference. 
that it surely is wiser for you to make another 
effort to get along with Loser.”’ 


With the same curiously curling lip he broke | 


in. “By the way, Val, I’ve often been tempted 
to request you to leave off that I-am-addressing- 
a-cashboy tone to me.” 

““What!”’ 

He went on, irrelevantly almost. 





“Wyn, you’re not | 





She began to grow} 





“‘And please remember I too | 


“T was | 
pretty badly in love with you when I married 
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| on his cheeks, too. 
| to focus burningly upon him. He continued to 
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Valencia Comes a Cropper | 


| He finished bitterly, “I’m afraid if I'd 
| known just which one of the fifty-seven varie- 
| ties of wife I was drawing—” 

“Wynbyl” 

Rather ostentatiously Wynby opened his 
evening paper, seated himself in an easy chair, 
and began to read, 

Valencia sat very quietly on her chair and 
regarded the man to whom she was wedded 
wife and who had just spoken that terse and 
unforgivable half-sentence. A red spot the 
size of a silver dollar was rounding out on each 
of her good-looking cheeks. Unlike the 





' dollars of commerce, these two did not shrink, 


but swelled, spread, crept over a burning face 
until even Valencia’s shapely temples and 
small, clever ears were the color of tomatoes 
and hot anger. Wynby did not lift his eyes 
from his paper. But there was a spot of red 
Valencia’s gaze continued 


be apparently unconscious of her gaze or of her. 


Oddly enough, Valencia for ten minutes | 


forgot the original cause of trouble. 
bags and purses department and Women’s 


Wear itself had gone out of her head. She had | 


The } 


only one clear feeling. Wyn! Of all the world, | 


Wyn! Asa wife he disliked her! ‘Fifty-six other | 
That was how he had worded it! | 


varieties.” 


2 may be that had Valencia Mann been a 
gray-eyed woman, her story would have end- 


ed differently. The reactions of gray-eyed and of | 


brown-eyed women differ, as serge and satin 
differ. Valencia’s eyes were brown—a soit 


brown, excitable at times, given to tears either | 


at happy occasions or unhappy. And _ she 


could have told any one with truth that she | 


loved Wynby. Given a choice, she 
rather have lived with him on ten dollars a 
week than with another man who could spread 
out ten hundred for her. 

The burning sensation left her cheeks. A 
chill took its place. In the wake of the chill 
crept a feeling of fright, a fright that touched 
heart and mind. If Wynby really meant what 
he had said— 

““Wynby,” she said very low, her brown eyes 
filling, “you didn’t mean you don’t like me 
any more?” 

Down at the Women’s Wear shop, even those 
who did not greatly like her had always admit- 
ted that Valencia was a clever young woman. 
Customers in her hands were usually like wax. 

It may be that even had her eyes been gray, 


would | 





she would have put the touching question in | 


the same low voice, raised tear-wet lashes to a 


glum man who, it happened, loved her. Wynby | 
Mann, with the speed of a person who has | 


newspaper and hurried across the room to her. 

“You didn’t give me a chance to explain,” 
| he hastened to explain now. 
like Loser any better than I did. Nor Frisker. 
Nor even Sol Jordon. They’ve all found him 
hardly endurable. 


| been waiting for an excuse, flung down his | 


“‘Hurkey didn’t | 


he hardly knew a beaded bag from a cowhide. | 
So this afternoon Hurkey backed me as he’s | 


been backing me for weeks. 
charge of the department.” 

“Oh!” 

Her tears had washed some of the flush from 
Valencia’s face. Now another, a hotter red, 
took possession of her face, even to her temples. 
Wynby was not looking at her then. Rather 
oddly, he did not look directly at her until some 
time later, when she had regained her usual 


| clear pallor. 


And then the small Wyn began to yell. Now 
until this evening Valencia had been used to 


| soothing or reprimanding her small son when 


he made a noise simply for the sake of noise. 
She ad never relegated that duty to Wynby, 
the father. But this evening— 

“Wyn, I wish you’d take him in hand,” 
she absently sighed. “I’m afraid he’s going 
to get beyond me.”’ 


Don’t forget to look for “The King- 
dom Round the Corner” next month 
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after treatment with 3-in- 
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surface scratches, finger- 
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finish. Use this way: Wrin 
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water and apply a little 


ea 
3-in-One 
Rub a small surface at a 
time, rinsing cloth and add- 
ing 3-in-One frequently. 
Dry and polish with soft 
cloth, following wood grain. 


If you’ve never cleaned furniture the 
3-in-One way, start now. It’s great. 
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If you suffer the discomfort of a loose, rock- 
ing dental plate, see your dentist. To secure 
immediate relief use Dr. Wernet’s Powder. 
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sufficientadhesion to keepfalseteethfirm. Ask 
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Jessie Burrall—Girl’s Girl! 
(Continued from page 15) 


J. B. talks straight from the shoulder, for | 
her faith has militant qualities, and she puts | 
truth in strong, terse sentences. She is a 
student and analyst of human—and partic- 
ularly girl—nature. She realizes the peculiar 
sensitiveness of the young girl whose emotional 
and religious nature is just awakening, and 
she knews that dogma will leave many a girl 
untouched, or, it may be, hardened. J. B., 
therefore, preaches happiness and the right of 
every soul on God’s earth to the happiness 
that comes threugh faith. 

‘“‘Without faith,” she tells her girls, ‘we can 
do nothing; through faith, we can do all things. 
As faithful children of your Heavenly Father, 
you can make munificent terms with the tradi- 
tional ups and downs of life if you make up | 
your mind to, for happiness is your birthright.” 

In twentieth-century vernacular—one some- 
times thinks of Billy Sunday—J. B. expounds 
her philosophy of life to her girls, and they 
“eat it up.” She tells them they can fill their 
lives with sunshine if they but open their 
hearts to receive it and then hand it on to 
others. She warns them not to be religious 
sponges. 

“‘God does nct intend us to be sponges,” she 
said once. ‘‘A sponge never discovers its true 
nature so long as it remains in a saturated 
atmosphere. He said, ‘Let your light so 
shine—,’ but it is up to you to make it shine. 
Learn to radiate joy. Be a bit of radium, 
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each of you! 


Practise to Be a Christian 


Further on in her message Miss Burrall 
forces home her belief that faith in God is an 
active quality. She has not much use for a 
quiet, passive religion. To be a Christian, 
accerding to J. B., means to be a fighter, the 
sort of fighter who goes forth to slay the drag- 
ons of deubt, unhappiness, stupidity, callous- 
ness, and unrightecusness generally. She 
tells her girls that if they but fight in the right 
spirit, and for the right thing, they will become 
victors. And she finishes by telling them that 
only practise will make a perfect Christian. 

“T have ceased to insult God by doubting 
either his ability or his will to give me every 
good and perfect thing. And I defy anybedy 
to be happier than I am. Now yeu get busy 
and trust God. He will take care of the happi- 
ness. What is hilarity but the ‘Joy of the 
Lord’ translated into every-day experience? 
I believe that our dear Heavenly Father has a 
sense of humor, that He laughs with us as He 
weeps with us. Remember Ged is a God of 
today and just because He doesn’t file you 
under a card-index system is no sign He doesn’t 
keep track of you. He knows your every 
thought and is ready at all times to reward the 
good ones. 

‘But you must practise to be a Christian, 
just as you practise to become a pianist. You | 
know it isn’t the practising, it is the eternal 
fussing about it, that wears you out. And | 
don’t believe in fate. You weave your fate 
by the little choices you make each day. 
Above all things be careful of your choice of 
friends. And don’t trust every girl you may 
meet with your innermost thoughts. Getting 
acquainted should be accomplished without 
stepping over the boundary of personality. 
You can never get away from being spiritually 
alone, no matter how hard you try. Remem- 
ber that. You must stand before your Maker 
alone. He is your best friend; and He will fur- 
nish you with real friends when you need them.” 

Aflame with the emotions inspired by J. B.’s 
heart-to-heart talk, her girls kneel in silent 
prayer for three minutes. There is further sing- 
ing—for girls love to lift their voices in song— | 
then the offertory, and the class is over. The 
movie house becomes a beehive, the roll must 














be signed and various items of administraticn 
taken care of, and here we find another impor- 
tant reason for the cverwhelming success of 
the “Burrall girls.’ They are wonderfully 
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Take One e 
With You 
OR your hoiiday trip—or any 
other visit—include a water 
bottle. Very comforting. Also 
makes useful Christmas gift. 
The bottle that is absolutely supe- 
rior and dependable is the 


Whitall Tatum 
Maroon “Special’’ 


No better bottle can be made at any price; 
doubly reinforced iranteed-two years, 
but lasts much longer. 
Obtainable at all first 
ass drug stores 


75 Years Makers of 
Dependable Goods 
New York 
Philadelphia 
Boston 


227-lb.Man 
“will not burst it. San Francisco 


$3.50 $3.75 | 
for twoqt.size West of Mississippi 
Other‘Sizes 
Whitall Tatum Company 
o 


t’s Easy 
To Save 


on a Combination 
Gas and 
- Coal Range 
Like This 

Write 

for the 


Kalamazoo 
Catalog 





Get our whole- 
sale price on this beautiful 
combination range—burns gas, 


coal or wood. ; : 
Everyone knows Kalamazoo high quality—but 
do you know how much Kalamazoo prices can 
save you? Get our catalog and find out. Cash or 
easy payments. Quick shipment. We pay freight. 
Also get money-saving prices on white enameled 
metal kitchen cabinets, fireless cookers, furnaces, 


—_ Ask for Catalog No. 107 
KALAMAZOO STOVE CO., Mfrs. 


Kalamazoo, Mich. 


| A Kalamazoo 


+ Direct to You" 


|“ Home-Making, as a Profession’ 
Isa 100 pp. ill. handbook—it’s FREE. Home 
study Domestic Science courses, fitting tor well- 
_paid positions and home efficiency. , 
m. School of Home Economics, 507 W. 69th St., Chicago, lil, 
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Walking, Walking, 
Standing, Standing 


—all day long in the hard soles 
of ordinary shoes—that’s what 
makes you all tired out at the 
end of the day. 


Dr &dison 


(ostat0N $r0% 


“The Easiest Shoe For Women”’ 


Saves your feet, lessens fatigue, and 
thereby doubles your efficiency. Vel- 
vety cushion insoles of live wool felt take 
up the jolts. This cushion conforms 
perfectly to the sole of the foot, permits 
full blood circulation, and relieves the 
constant pressure on sensitive foot 
nerves. No “breaking in’’ required. 


Nor have good leoks been sacrificed. 
The graceful arch of the Dr. Edison 
Cushion Shoe makes it attractive for 
street as well as indoor wear. 


Write us for style book and name of 
dealer nearest you. 


UTZ & DUNN CO. 


Makers of 
“Style Shoes of Quality” 
for women 


68 Canal Street, 
Rochester, N. Y. 


A Singdgie Drop. 
| Oi ape of - 
cae An Ideal Christmas Gift 


Flower Drops the most exquisite 

erfume ever produced. Ma:e from 

owers. Asingle drop lasts a week. 

Bottle like picture with long glass 
stopper, Lilac or Orabapple, $1.50; Lily 
of the Valley, Rose or Violet. §2.00; 
Romanza, our latest Flower Dro 8, 
$2.50. Above odors in half oz. bottles 
$8.00, one oz. $15.00. Send 20c stamps 
or silver for miniature bottle. 


Rieger’s Mon Amour, ounce $1.50, 
Garden Queen, $2.00; Alcazar, $2,25; 
Parfum Rienzi, $2.50, nothing finer; 
—— Boquet $1.00 At druggists or 

y mail, 

Send_ $1.00 for souvenir box of five 
25c bottles, different odors. 


PAUL RIEGER & CO. 271 istSt..SanFrancisco 


Five 25¢ Bottles. 
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organized, and they develop and execute their 
own organizing plane. Tcday, after a year of | 
building up, the class has a closely knit organ- | 
ization that looks after every detail with in- | 
telligent care. If a girl falls ill, she is visited 

and kept supplied with flowers. If grief comes 


Jessie Burrall—Girl’s Girl Weis a 





to her, she is strengthened by the tender love 
of fellowship. No recruit can know want under 
the loving vigilance of her superior officer. 

The Burrall class believes in faith and happi- 
ness, but it also believes in good works, and 
good works cost meney. Many church mem- 
bers are church parasites, accepting all things 
and giving nothing inreturn. J. B.’s girls give 
a portion of their weekly wages to good works. 
| They believe in the good old Biblical tithing 
system and act on it, too. 

Twenty thcusand dollars a year rolls into 
the class treasury through its tithes alone. 
This does not count the spontaneous pledges 
which every worthy cause calls forth. A 
$1200 automobile was recently purchased for 
alame missionary in a far-away heathen land. 
Home missiens, benevolences, orphan homes, 
missionary schccls, and church drives are 
heartily supported after each member has paid 
her tribute into her individual church treasury. 

“The full glory to the giver lies in the spirit 
of the giving,’ cautions Miss Burrall, who ap- 
proves tithing only as a voluntary and in- 
dividual system. At no time has she asked 
them to give, nor does she permit any cne to 
plead for a special cause. Her girls’ contribu- 
tions are understood as a part of their invest- 
ment in spiritual values, and the peaceful hap- 
piness of the tithers bespeaks their reward. 


The Lighter Side 


There is still another side to the Burrall 
class, the lighter side, for how can one radiate 
happiness unless life holds some of the plea- 
sures of living? J. B.’s girls love fun and make 
a great deal of it for themselves. Through 
their class they form intimate friendships and 
meet constantly at parties and in small group 
socials. Their Christmas festivities are de- 
lightful and novel, and other gaieties are con- 
stantly coming along according to the season. 
They have skating parties in winter and camp- 
ing trips in summer. They enjoy themselves 
on all occasions, and yet hundreds of these 
girls are far away from their homes and families 
and arrived in Washington practically friend- 
less! 

How did all this happen, in the very begin- 
ning? It began, three years ago, with a class 
of six girls in the Calvary Baptist Sunday- 
school, whe came under Miss Burrall’s teach- 
ings. And then something different was no- 
ticed about these girls; they seemed happier 
than their fellows, and gradually each girl 
tock her friends to her Sunday-school. Sud- 
denly the class had outgrown the regular Sun- 
| day-school room. Where is there a rcom in a 
church large enough to hold individual classes 
of several hundred? One by one the various 
{rooms of the church were tried and filled to 
overflowing; even the church auditorium 
proved inadequate, and a year ago the class 
found its present haven in the big movie palace. 

This is the short and simple history on 
which the glorious present of the Burrall girls 
is founded. The influence of the class is no 
longer confined to Washington. Five hundred 
members, whose places have all been filled, 
have returned to their homes and have sown 
the seeds of the class spirit in their home 
churches. An endless chain of Junior Burrall 
Classes has thus been started; surely great 
gocd will come of it. And all this has been 
done because of the faith of one woman and 
her belief in girls. 

“Every girl is innately spiritual,” says Miss 
Burrall. “She longs for reality in place of the | 
phantoms of material pursuits. And what | 
the girl far from home needs most is a frank, | 

j comradely friendship with some one che can 
trust and confide in, and with whem she can 
chum.” These things the Burrall girls receive 
and hand on to others. 
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you Should 


OU can—Il know it. | 
For what 98,000 other 

women have done you can | 
do. I teach you how to | 
sit, stand and walk correct- | 
ly—give you grace and 
abundant vitality—courage |# 
to undertake, courage to | > 
do things. 
I build you up or reduce you to 
normal—all in your own home. 


In a few weeks you can surprise 
your family and friends. 


Be Well 
Why Not? 


Tell me in confidence, whether 
you suffer from any of the ail- 
ments listed here and if I cannot Tr 

help you I will tell you what will. J Sa 


Exces flesh in any part of the body—Thin Bust, Chest 
Neck or Arms— Round Shoulders—Incorrect. Standing 
—lIncorrect Walking—Poor Complexion—-Poor Cireu- 
laticn—Lame Back— Sleeplessness—Lack of Reserve— 
Nervousness—Constipation—Dizziness—K heumatism 
—Torpid Liver — Mal-assimilation — Headache—Ipri- 
tability—Indigestion—Colds—W eakness 


I will send you letter of endorsement from eminent 

physicians whose wives and daughters are my pupils, 

and I will tell you how I would treat you , 

Don't let writing a letter stand between you and good 

heaith, animation, correct weight and a pertect figure. 
Write I2- now—today—don't wait. 


SUSANNA COCROFT 
215 N. Michigan Blvd. Dept. 22, Chicago 
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NILE OLEVIA 








Miss Cocroft is a nationally recognized authority 
on conditioning women as our training camps 
conditioned our men. 


Statement of the Ownershir, Management, etc., required 
by the Act of Congress of August 24, 1912, of Good 
Housekeeping, published monthly at New York, N. Y,, 
for October 1, 1920. 


State of New York, County of New 
York, ss: Befcre me, a Notary Public in and for the 
State and county aforesaid, personally appeared C 
Henry Hathaway, who, having been duly sworn accord- 
| 
{ 
t 
; 


ing to law, deposes and says that he is the Business 
Manager of Good Housekeeping and that the following 
is, to the best of his knowledge and belicf, a true state- 
ment of the owncrship, management, etc., cf the afore 
said publication for the date shown in the above cap- 
tion, required by the Act of August 24, 1912, embodied 
in section 443, Postal Laws and Regulations, to wit 
1. That the names and addresses of the publisher, 
editor, managing editor, and business manager are 
Publisher, International Magazine Company, 119 
West 40th St., New York, N. Y.; Editor, W. F. Bigelow, 
119 West 40th St., New York, N. Y.; Managing Editor, 
W. F. Bigelow, 119 West 40th St., New York, N. \ 

Business Manager, C. Henry Hathaway, 119 West 
40th St., New York, N. Y. 2. That the owners are 
International Magazine Company, 119 West 40th St 

New Yerk, N. Y.; Stockholders: W. R. Hearst, 137 
Riverside Drive, New York, N. Y.; M. V. Hearst 
137 Riverside Drive, New York, N. Y. 3. That the 
bcndholders, mortgagees, and other security 
cr holding 1 per cent or more of 
or other seeuti 


known 
holders owning 
total amount of bends, mortgages, 
ties are: Columbia Trust Company, 60 Broadway 
New York, N. Y¥.; M. V. Hearst, 137 Riverside 
D-ive, New York, N. Y.; W. R. Hearst, 137 Riverside 
Drive, New York. N. Y.; Arthur Brisbane, 238 William 
St., New York, N. Y.; Lina Strauss, 27 Wesi 72nd St 
New York, N. Y.; George J. Gould, 165 Broadway 
New York, N. Y.; E. H. Gary, 856 Fifth Ave., New 
York, N. Y.; Samuel Untermyer, 37 Wail St., New 
York, N. Y.; George W. Perkins, 71 Broadway, Ne¥ 
York, N. Y.; James Speyer, 1038 Fifth Ave., New 
York, N. Y.; Phelps Publishing Company, Springfield 
Mags. 4. That the two paragraphs next above, sivile 
the names cf the owners, stockholders, and security 
holders, if any, contain not onl, the list of stockholders 
and security holders as they appear upen the books (! 
the company but also, in cases where the stockheldet 
or security holder appears upon the books 0: the com 


pany as trustee or in any other fiduciary relation, the 
whom sutl 






name of the person or corporaticn for 


trustee is acting, is given; alsc that the said two putt 
graphs contain statements embracing affiant’s fll 
knowledge and belief as to the circumstances and cond 
ions under which stockhclders and security holders who 
do noc appear upon the books of the company as {tus 
tees, hold stock and securities in a capacity other tha! 
that of a bona fide owner; and this afflant has no reaso? 
to believe that any other person, association, or corpori 
tion has any interest direct or indirect in the said stock, 
bonds, or other securities than as so stated by him 

sworn to and 





ST SEI 


C. Henry Hathaway, Business Manager 
subscribed before me this 30th day of September, —_ 
B.S. Deuse, Notary Public, New York County. (4 
commission exnires Mar.b 30th, 1921.) (Seal) 
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NOW READY 


Our Christmas Handker- 
chief and Holiday cata- 
log. Send for it. There 
is no charge. 


No, 759—This box contains 3 Ladies’ 
sheer handkerchiefs hemstitched and 
Amriswyl embtroidered with pretty 
design in one corner of each handker- 
chief. Each box contains 3 different 
designs. Price $1.50 Box. 


NEWCOMB-ENDICOTT COMPANY 


DETROIT, MICH. 






Leavens 
Furniture 


The careful, discriminating purchaser 
plans a home that will become more beau- 
tiful as the years go by—which both <in 
exterior and interior appearance will take 
on additional charm as it grows older. 


He selects 
Leavens Colonial Furniture 


for interiors knowing that like the house 
itself this wonderful furniture will grow old 
gracefully—remaining always in vogue and 
satisfying even the most fastidious taste. 
_ Personal preference may be exercised 
in the matter of finish. We will gladly 
supply unfinished pieces if desired, to be 
finished to match any interior. 

Write for set No. 3 of illustrations and 
Leavens stains. 





WILLIAM LEAVENS &CO. ie. 


ANUFACTURERS 
32 CANAL STREET, 
BOSTON.MASS. 
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(Continued from page 43) 


Senator Morris Sheppard of Texas and 
Representative Horace M. Towner of Iowa as 
sponsors. 

The Sheppard-Towner bill (S. 3259, H. R. 
10925) considers babies as the Smith-Lever 
law considers farm animals. Under the Smith- 
Lever law the federal government is today aid- 
ing the agricultural development of the states. 
In the same way the Sheppard-Towner bill will 
aid human development. It will provide that 
the United States appropriate to the states for 
infant and maternity hygiene a certain sum, 
with the requirement that an equal amount be 
appropriated by the public health authorities 
of the states themselves. In addition, the 
Federal Government will make an_ initial 
contribution of $10,000 to each state, without 
requirement of an equal state appropriation. 
The Federal Board of Maternal and Infant 
Hygiene, of which the chief of the Children’s 
Bureau will be the executive officer, will coop- 
erate in the effective use of this money with 
state and local health departments. The 
largest total sum to be appropriated by the 


federal government under the Sheppard- 
Towner bill would be $4,000,000. With this 


sum as a nest egg, augmented by an equal or 
greater amount contributed by the states, 
existing maternity centers in remote places 
now neglected may be expanded, centers 
where nurses can be obtained during pregnancy 
and doctor’s care at birth may be established. 
Gradually hospital facilities in city and 
country can be so extended that no mother 
will face danger or injury through lack of 
proper care before, during, or after childbirth. 


The Present Status of the Bill 

The Sheppard-Towner bill was referred to 
Senate and House committees, and on May 12 
last a hearing was held before the Senate 
Committee on Public Health and National 
Quarantine, of which Senator France of 
Maryland is chairman. Women representing 
powerful women’s organizations, and such 
physicians as J. Whitridge Williams and 
Richard A. Boldt, director of the American 
Child Hygiene Association, spoke at this 





hearing. On June 2 the Committee made a 
unanimous favorable report, urging the 


prompt passage of the bill. When the Senate 
recessed on June 5, no further action had been 
taken. No hearing has as yet been held before 
the House committee. 

This record looks like progress, but in 
reality the bill at this very moment faces its most 
dangerous enemy. That enemy is indifference. 
It needs protection now from that enemy, and 
since women are voters they can give it. 
Women alone can save the Sheppard-Towner 
bill. Any woman and every woman in the 
United States can be of service in this matter. 
Women of force and authority count for no 
more than the farmer’s wife or the city clerk’s 
wife, for each has one vote. What Congress 
needs to know, and what it does not now know, 
is that the voting constituency of the country 
demands the prompt passage of the Sheppard- 
Towner bill. 

At the Senate hearing medical experts testi- 
fied that with the most ordinary nursing care 
given to mothers and the services of a nurse to 
supervise and instruct mothers during preg- 
nancy, the death-rate during the first month of 
infant life can be reduced one-half to two- 
thirds. It has been frequently found, they 
said, that among babies of mothers receiving 
intelligent care, there is a death-rate not 
exceeding 18 or 19 percent, as contrasted with 
a rate of 4o percent among the babies of 
mothers of the same class who received no 
trained care. 

When it has been proved that even the most 
j | ordinary care will thus reduce the death-rate, it 








to the Sheppard-Towner bill. Under 


The Casualties of Mother- 


is surprising that Congress should be indifferent | 
the | 
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No more “runs” 
in your 
stockings 


HOSE SAVERS prevent them 

—and your stockings will 
therefore wear three to five times 
as long. 


Hose Savers 


keep your stockings oangly up and 
your corset firmly down. They keep 
your stockings in perfect shape and 
eliminate the cause of “runs.” 
Stockings may be changed with- 
out removing Hose Savers or de- 
taching corset supporters. 


































Hose Savers may be used with any 
stockings and any supporters. No 
trouble; no bother. And what a 
great saving in your monthly stock- 
ing bill! ose Savers are $1.00 a 
pair—direct from the manufacturer 
to you. Patent applied for. 































Absolutely Guaranteed 


Money back if Hose Savers are not 
perfectly satisfactory. Hose Savers 
slip on quickly above the knee and 
fit comfortably. When ordering, 
state size: small, medium, or large. 
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FILL OUT AND MAIL TODAY 
Hose Saver Company, 
Dept. C, 1476 Broadway, New York City. 


Gentlemen: 

Please send me a pair of HOSE SAVERS, 
for which I enclose $1.00, with the understand- 
ing that if, after a week’s trial, I am not entirely 
satisfied, | may return the Hose Savers and my 
money will be refunded. 
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FOR CHRISTMAS— 
An Effanbee Doll will amuse 
and educate your little girl 


T2 a little girl, Christmas means a doll— 
the best plaything in the world. Effanbee 
Dolls do more than amuse—they eaucate. 
A little girl's first sewing is done on a dress 
for her doll. Unconsciously she learns about 
dressmaking and other things, too. 

The clothes of Effanbee Dolls are created by 
a skilled designer and might be patterns for 
your little girl’s clothes. Fully jointed, lite- 
like, American dolls. Buy one for your little 
girl's Christmas at an Effanbee dealer's or 
write us direct. 

FLEISCHAKER & BAUM 
45 East 17th Street, New York City 
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_—— 
COPLEY CRAFT CHRISTMAS CARDS 


Hand-colored, sent on approval. An individual line, 
known both for beauty of its hand-coloring and for its 
distinctive verses. Special rates to Gift Shops. Per- 
sonal mail orders attended to. Write for samples. 

Jessie H. McNIcoL, 18 Huntington Ave., Boston, Mass. 
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Tune the meal and tone the syst:m. 


Nature’s own aids to digestion of 
other foods. 


Tree-ripened Sealdsweet Grapefruit 
contain so much sugar none need bz 
added; many persons prefer them 
seasoned with a sprinkling of salt- 


Sealiswect Oranges 


The better oranges, because heavy 
in juice. 

Tree-ripened and sweet, thin-skinned 
and full-flavored. 


Sealdsweet oranges first offer inner 
goodness, indicated by weight; outer 
beauty is a secondary matter. 


Your dealer will supply you 
Sealdsweet fruits if you insist. 


Write Now Far Free Book ‘Florida's Food-Fruits” 


In natural colors; tells how easily 
and quickly to make many delightful 
cakes, pastries, salads, sauces, desserts, 
confections and ices. 


Invaluable in preparing for parties 
and special occasions; helpful for 


everyday use. All recipes a 


thoroughly tested. 


Write today for your free 
copy. Address 


FLORIDA CITRUS EXCHANGE 
622 Citizens Bank Bldg,, : 
Tampa, Fla, S 


Fa nr 5 
CITRUS EXCHANGE 
Weer Gee FOU ba” 


Let Me Quote You a Special Price 
e #Fireless 
Cooker 


Cook every meal on it. If 
you are not satisfied and de- 
lighted I will refund every 
cent. Get my 
Special Low Factory Price 
direct to you. Cocker is alu- 
minum lined throughout. Full 
set of famous ‘‘Wear Ever” 
aluminum cooking utensils 
comes with it. Ask for free 
book of valuable recipes. 


WILLIAM CAMPBELL CO. 
Dept. 96 Detroit, Michigan 


TABLE WAGON 


Large Broad Wide Table 
Top — Removable Glass 
Service Tray — Double 
Drawer—Double 
Handles — Large Deep 
Undershelves — *‘Scien- 
tifieally Slient”—Rabber 
Tired Swivel Wheels. 
A high grade piece of fure 
thing yet attempted for 
GENERAL UTILITY, 

ase of action, and abso- 

lute noiselessness. Write 
now for descriptive pam- 
 pbiet and dealer’s name. 
COMBINATION PRODUCTS CQ; 


504-D, Cunard Bidg. Chicego, lil. 


The Casualties of Mother-| 


hood 


Smith-Lever law the United States is this year 
spending for the states $47,000,000 on the 
item of hogs alone. Contrasted with this 
| amount, the sum of $4,000,000 for mothers and 
babies is certainly a modest demand. 

At the hearing on the Maternity bill only 
seven of the five hundred and _ thirty-one 
members of Congress were present. Senator 
Ransdell of the Public Health Committee tells 
us why. ‘‘Our chairman,” said he, ‘‘has done 
his utmost to get them tocome.... They 
do not realize the importance of the bill. 
They are so absorbed, perhaps with hogs and 
cattle, and the boll weevil taking their time, 
since the agricultural appropriation bill is now 
in conference. They are worried, and I expect 
they are getting telegrams about that very 
bill now.” 

Men voters have learned to follow up their 
Congress, to get them “‘worried,”’ and to de- 
mand effectively the passage of bills they 
need. Women need the Maternity bill as 
much as men ever needed the Smith-Lever 
law. As voters they can get it by the same 
means men followed to get the agricultural bill 
through Congress. They can get Congress 
worried and keep it worried until the Sheppard- 
| Towner bill becomes a law. 





Pressure from the Woman Voter 

For the first time women brought the 
pressure of the vote to bear when representa- 
tives of organized Republican and Democratic 
women spoke at the hearing on the Maternity 
bill, as well as the chairman of the Non- 
partisan National League of Women Voters, 
the latter an organization more than two 
million strong. But there are many other 
millions of mothers who were not represented 
there, all of them now voters. Of these 
millions, one of the speakers at the hearing 
said, ‘The very pecple in need of the help that 
| the bill will bring are the people who are un- 
able to come and speak for the bill.’”’ These 
| women can not speak in person, but they can, 
it is safe to say, all of them, write their repre- 
sentatives in Congress, circulate petitions 
among their friends and neighbors, write and 
telegraph Senator Sheppard and Representa- 
tive Towner urging the immediate passage cf 
Senate bill No. 3259 and House bill 10c925 for 
maternity care and infant hygiene. If they do 
this, there is a good chance of passing the bill 
before the new Congress convenes in March. 

The passage of the Sheppard-Towner bill 
will be a most important step in raising the 
standard of obstetrical care in the 
States. Minimum standards of maternity and 
infant care were laid down, as a result of a 
| scries of conferences held in May, 1909, under 
the auspices of the Children’s Bureau. Accord- 
ing to these standards the protection of the 
child must begin with the protection of the 
mother; advice on the hygiene of pregnancy 
and confinement and instruction on the health 
of maternity, infancy, and childhood must be 
made available for all mothers through such 
agencies as prenatal clinics, maternity hos- 
pitals, visiting nurses in the home, children’s 
health centers, and systems of education 
adequate to reach every mother and child. 

Some cities have made a good beginning in 
providing visiting nurses, prenatal clinics, 
hospitals receiving maternity cases, and in 
infant welfare and child health centers. But 
| no city has adequately met the need for such 
facilities. It is the rural communities and 
| isolated districts, however, that are so woefully 
lacking in means properly to care for mothers 
and infants at the critical hour of birth. 
The rancher who needs an operation makes 
arrangements to go to a hospital equipped to 
meet all emergencies liable to arise in his case. 
The ranch woman expecting a baby calls in a 
neighbor woman to help her out and tries to 
keep herself from thinking of emergencies that 
may arise. For all too well does she realize 
that her friend has no equipment to meet these 
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house a Dai 
Brand Heart 
all ready cooked 
for the many emer- 
gency meals of holi- 
day time. 

Serve hot or cold, then mince the 
“‘odds and ends” for tasty sand- 

wiches: You can use every scrap. 
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7 and BACON 


—has the juicy tenderness and “ dif- 
erent ’’ flavor which gives a rew idea of 
what is meant by “ pork perfection.” 
Get the habit of Dairy Brand Sliced 
Bacon—the home-prepared, Minne- 
sota product—pecked far from con- 
gested city districts. Rind carefully 
trimmed away, slices atsolutely uni- 
form. 

If your quality store cannot supply 
you, send us your dealer’s name. 


GEO. A. HORMEL & CO. 


Department B, Austin, Minn, 


The name “Hormel’s Dairy Brand” 
on Pork Products is your certificate 
of QUALITY 
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Hang that pretty 
Calendar 


Small Picture, Photo, Print, Notice, Pennant, 
Map, Chart or Drawing and innumeral 
* poe articles on those dainty little 


Moore Push-Pins 


Glass Heads—Steel Points 
Their needle points do not mar wood-work or paper; 
the glass heads harmonize with any color cecoration, 
Simply push them in with your fingers. Suggest a Jf 
use and we'll send yo. free samples. \ 
Sold everywhere by Hardware, c per 
Stationery, Drug, Photo Supply pkt. 5 
and Department Stores. 
Moore Push-Pin Co. | 
1-12 Berkley St., Phila., Pa. 


Beat The High Cost 
of Living 


Steam pressure cooking 
makes the cheapest cuts ol 
meat digestible, tender, nu- 
tritious and tasty. 


. 4 
Less Time in Hot Kitchen 


Food and fuel bills reduced by using the 
National Pressure Cooker. Will cook_ three 
different foods over one burner in 30 minutes 
—no watching, no burning. Ask your dealer 
or write 
NORTHWESTERN STEEL & IRON WORKS 
846 Spring Street EAU CLAIRE, WIS. 
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* Cresca a 
Delicacies ” i 


cA: rtistry 


and ‘Distinction 
ORE than a hundred 


rare dainties for the 
dining table of folks who 
wish to accentuate in the 
menu an atmosphere of 
subtle food discernment. 


Let our recipe booklet 
“Where Epicurus Reigns” 
post you; sent on request 
with name of your nearest 
Cresca distributor. 


CRESCA COMPANY 


Incorporated 


355 Greenwich St., New York 


m “BACKWARD, turn backward, 
oh time in thy flight, make 
me a boy again, just for tonight.’’ 





brite and fair 
By Henry A. Shute 


Whose “Real Diary of a Real Boy” 
has been the joy of a million readers 


LTT 


“Brite and Fair” is some of the 
same, only more so, thefunniest 
Parts of Plupy’s Diary which 
they “didn’t dass print before.” 


A tale of boyhood pranks that is Huck 
Finn and Penrod rolled into one. 


If you want your day to be brite and 
fair, ask your bookseller for ‘the 
laughingest book yet.” ‘With Worth 
Brehm’s inimitable drawings. $1.90. 


Osmopolitan Book (rporation 
G n Book @p 


119 West 40 th Street. New York 
“ ™ 
You can’t go wrong on a Cosmopolitan Book” 
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‘emergencies. Among those most feared. are 
childbed fever and eclampsia, which, between | 
them, are responsible for 7o percent of the 
|deaths at this time, but which in a properly 
equipped hospital are practically non-existent. 

On western plains, in eastern and mid- 
western manufacturing centers, and on south- 

/ern plantations the same thing is to be found, 
inadequate care before, during, and after child- 
birth for the woman who is not rich. The con- 

| sequence of this is inevitable—a large mor- 
| tality and morbidity of mother and child, pre- 
| ventable deaths and injuries which amount to 
| no less than the throwing away of life. 

Farm women are fully aware of the risks 

|they must take in motherhood. Just as we 

| were entering the war, the woman’s division of 
| one of the largest farmers’ organizations on the 
continent of North America appealed to an 
j}association that was interested in better 
| obstetrics for women. They asked for speakers 
| and organizers to aid in a plan they were con- 
| sidering of a chain of rural hospitals for women. 
| The association had no organizers or speakers 
|to send. Those who were informed on the sub- 
| ject were all in salaried positions unrelated to 
this work and could not leave. The funds the 
farm women had gathered for women’s hos- 
pitals had to be diverted to other uses. The 

Sheppard-Towner bill will bring the United 

| States government to the aid of such women 

all over the country. 

Can American women be interested in mak- 
|ing motherhood safe in the United States? | 
Upon the answer depends the fate of the 
| Sheppard-Towner bill. Upon it hangs the lives | 
of thousands of other women—mothers—and 
| of tens of thousands of innocent babes 


CHRISTMAS GIFT 


Every year more and more women—and 











men, too—give that most acceptable of 
Christmas gifts, a year’s subscription to 
Good Housekeeping Nothing could be 
easier than to write a check Jor $3 or $30 
and send us one name or ten. Welt do 
the rest. A beautiful card bearing your 
name will be sent with each gift subscription 


The Joy of the Story | 
Continued from page 59) | 
educational factor, but unless we approach the | 
story with joy, I fear for the future effective- | 
ness of the method. Now, the story 1s an| 
art form, and though educators may discover 
in it an instrument of instruction, it still re- 
mains an art form. The person who tells a 
story, whether it is in the school, the library, 
or the home, is essentially a dramatist, using 
material for a predominating purpose—to give 
children pleasure. The mother as a story- 
teller has the inestimable advantage of dealing 
with her individual child, but the teacher and | 
the librarian deal with groups, with audiences | 
of varied temperaments, and their method is | 
fraught with more self-consciousness than it | 
should be. The mother’s task is more intimate 
and more simple, since she exerts a certain arm- 
chair diplomacy. But as soon as the armchair | 
becomes a school-bench or a library round- | 
table, the method becomes a theory, while the | 
teacher and librarian resort to stories. which, | 
tested educationally, psychologically, are sup- 
posed to please certain ages. I have before me | 
endless graded lists, in which I am assured that 
such and such stories will please children from 
four to six, or from seven to twelve. Undoubt- 
edly, in the majority of cases, they will. But 
there is a certain finality about these lists that 
shows how easily a pliable art may crystallize 
into set notions. 

Now, just as soon as a teacher or a librarian 
exercises the privilege of telling stories to chil- 
dren, she is exercising the privilege of the 
mother, she is a vicarious parent. But whether 
she is a mother, a teacher, or a librarian, she 
should above all be an artist. And it is in this 
fact, over and above any educational function 
she may be performing, that her responsibility 
centers. 








I cal’ late my syrup’s the best you can get. 
Uncle John 


with steaming hot 
pancakes, hot biscuits, toast, 
cereals, baked apples, grape 
fruit, brings the real taste of 
maple to your table, for the 
enjoyment of all. 


For cooking, 
cookies, candies. 


As necessary on your table 
as the sugar and the cream 


Four convenient sizes 
At Grocers 


New England Maple Syrup Co. 


Boston, Mass. 


too—cakes, 


Send Today 
for Uncle John’s 
book of Recipes 


Delicious Muffins q— 


For Diabetics 


From famous HEPCO Flour. High 
per cent of fats and protein—scarcely 
a trace of starch. 

Ten 2c stamps will bring %-pound sample 
— enough for a heaping plate of muffins or 
gems. Address 


Waukesha Health Products Co. 
100 Spring Drive, Waukesha, Wis. 
Ask Your Doctor 


Dialogs, Monologs Vaudeville Acts 
Musical Rerdings p> Howto Stage a Play 
Drills, Pageants Make-up Goods 
Tableaux, Jokes, Folk Dances, Entertainments, Re- 
citations, Pantomimes, Miostrel Material, Speakers, 
Commencement Manual! full of New Ideas and Plans. 
Catalog Free. T.S. Denison & Co. Dept'23 Chicago 


In using advertisements see page 6 141 














































‘Buddie’ 


THEHOME DESK FOR LEISURE AND WORKING HOURS 


The Practical Permanent 
Christmas Present 


Built in sizes for men, women and children, “Buddie’ 
is a scientifically designed handsome comfortable chair 
and adjustable desk all in one unit. Strong enough to 
last a life time yet light enough to be carried from 
room to room or from window to lamp, so day or 
night you can always have the best working light. 

























































The Desk top raises and lowers, tilts and fastens at any desired angl> 
from level to 45 degrees Also moves forward and beak, so “Buddie” 
is just as convenient for mechanical or free hand drawing as it is for 
reading, studying and writing. These adjustable features enabl> you to 

always have your werk at the proper distance from your eyes and at th: 
same time sit easily and correctly in your chair. This prevents eye strain and 
insures correct posture, 


The large drawer under the seat holds your reference books, envelopes, paper, 
pens, etc.; right at hand whenever you need them, At odd times “Buddie’’ also 
makes a fine Tehohes or Typewriter desk. 


Ask Your Dealer cr Write for FREE Catalog and Find 
Out How and Why “Buddie’ Can Help You. And 
Why as a Christmas Gift “Buddie” will bring years of 


comfort and health to any grownup or child. 


Remember for children, there’s a ‘‘Buddie” to fitevery child from three 
years up. “Buddie” gives them a place of their very own in the family 

circle. Enables them to play games or study without straining 
their eyes or hurting their backs. Authorities on child welfare 
recommend the use of “Buddie” in the home as correct po-ture 
is of such vital importance. 


If you want a ‘“Buddie” for a chiid, tell us the age and height 
when you write for the booklet. 


Pe! Moulthrop ‘‘Buddie’’ Desk Co. 
139 Jay St., Rochester, N. Y. 





: Especially adaptable 
for I.C.S., Alexander 
Hamilton and other 


home study courses 
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‘*Q@LIDELESS” furniture constantly gets jolts that 

wrench the joints. The destructive wracking can- 
not occur when Domes of Silence are on the legs, because 
then even the heaviest pieces glide smoothly and easily. 
No scratching—no ripping—no tugging—no straining! 
Manufacturers and dealers who use Domes of Silence strive for 
quality. They merit your confidence and preference. 
For the furniture already in your home get Domes of Silence at 
any hardware, department or variety store. A few hammer-taps 
attach them. 


DOMES of SILENCE 


A mark of BETTER Furniture 
regardless of its cost 
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| The Joy of the Story 


I claim that it is the 
the story that matters rather than he 
it teaches. But even her unfortunate 
education has interfered and rendered dif 
ent ideas on the subject of joy. There re 
keen periods in our literature when cutie 
have thought there was a joy in morals 
a joy in piety, a joy in false modesty, a joy , 
social rank, and a joy even in being the thank. 


es ential joy rr 


ful poor—a special class in itself. Mrs. 
bauld and Thomas Day, the deew 
| Dr. Aiken, Hannah More and Mrs, Trees 
Mrs. Sherwood and Rokert Raikes, all = 
imkued with these differing ideas of the era 
childhood, and their literature js aa 


throughout by them. Remember that Robert 
Raikes founded Sunday schools during th 
reign of George III with the distinct idea of 
giving joy to the children living near a bin 
factory, who had nothing to do on the one day 
| in the week when they were free from work 
That was the literature of prim manners, anj 
I am not quite sure that we were not robbing 
ourselves of something good when we let prin 
manners escape our stories. That was the lit. 
erature of the high fence between heaven and 
hell, and I am not quite sure but children wer 
all the better for being told that the cloven hoo 
| was at the heart of every bad deed. Teachers 
| litrarians, and mothers pay little or no attep. 
| tion to that old-fashioned kind of story, but it 
is not dead matter. 

Yet even that does not contain what I would 
call the essential joy of the story. Many books 
have keen recently published on the art of the 
| racoxteur; advice has copiously been given as 
| to the best stories to tell, and what books to 
| read in the preparation. Such manuals ar 
eminently practical and are deserving of con. 
| sideration. With the experience that Sarah 
| Cone Bryant has had in the actual dealing 
| with groups of children, her two books, “How 
| to Tell Stories” and “Stories to Tell,” pub- 
| lished by Houghton Mifflin, contain valuable 
| suggestions. But no matter whether you read 
| her books, or Carolyn Bailey’s “For the Story 
| Teller” (Milton Bradley), or other treatises 
| which propound the reasons why such stories 
| should be told at certain periods in the life of 
| the child, everything comes back to the all 

important question, ‘‘What story will hold the 

interest, will awaken the joy of such and such 

a boy or girl?” And there are some stories 

that have persisted for so long that it is not 
| difficult for us to reach common-sense conclu- 
| sions for ourselves. 


| Elements of Joy in Childhood 
| I could outline right here countless educe- 
tional theories regarding the story, which 
vould be rigidly correct; but instead of this, 
I will point to certain characteristics in a fev 
stories which are evident to any discerning eye, 
regardless of educational theory. These ek 
ments constitute the fundamental joy of the 
literature, the joy apparent all through the 
period of creating the story. We know that 
children combine the extreme characteristics 0 
the wild animal and of the child possessed 0! 
Wordsworth’s “heaven-born freedom.” That 
explains why there is so much of the calisthen- 
ics in ““Mother Goose,” and so much of the 
dream quality in fables, legends, and fairy 
tales. } 
We read how Tennyson, when he was a tiny 
boy, used to rush around the garden shouting 
a line of poetry to the winds, giving free vent 
to his arms and lungs. ‘There is a certain liter 
ture born of that joy; the literature of physical 
action, whether it be “Ring around a-rosey 
the ‘“‘Seven-Leagued Boots” There Is a ce 
tain literature born of the healthy greed 0 
youngsters, the gustatory joy of having & 
much as you like to eat. The fascination of the 
untold goodies that made up the costume ot the 
“Gingerbread Man,” that went in the build: 
ing of Julian Hawthorne’s “ Rumpty-Dugits 
Tower,” that surrounded the persone Er 
ird”— 


would establish a decided child interest. 
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’ . re 
.» 3 the educational scientist had not 

tory ~~ Tied our most primitive rhythmic 
tial joy — we would have discovered them for 
than Wht es selves in the unerring regularity in the noise 
ortunately o group of children at play, in their unerring 
ered differ “al of duplicating sound, whether it makes 
here hay ye or not. Are we not here given the very 
EN author pores of the nonsense rhyme? There was no 
ND moras, earthly reason why Jack should do such an 
Y, a joyin B hourd thing as to jump over a candlestick 
the thank. fF inless it was to satisfy the rhyme quality of 
Mrs. Bar. : wick.” And in the same way that one may 
vorths and duplicate sound one may likewise duplicate 2 
Trimmer,  <eries of sounds. So that close observation of a 

» alll were HF child's interest will reveal the fact that repeti- | 


the joy of tion is a valuable asset in story-telling. 
S colored This repetition may grow by what it feeds | 
lat Robert # on—may swell from one verse or one line into | 
uring the # the proportions of a good-sized tale—and by | 
ct idea of IF the time the story is finished the child is in| 
Car a pin BF possession of a wealth of ideas and a nice-sized | 
€ one day HE yocabulary. Examine the identifying marks | 
om work. of “This is the House that Jack Built,” of “The | 
mers, and J Qld Woman and her Pig,” ‘‘The Ginger-Bread | 
t robbing J Man,” and “The Story of Chicken-Licken.” 
> let prim 
as the lit. } Measure the Story by the Child’s Experience | 
aven and # Another observation is very apparent, before 
tren Were Fone has read any book on psychology to reveal 
ven hool HF the fact, and that is that a story should not 
Peacher, F travel too far ahead of the child’s experience. | 
no atten- FB One of the most excellent facts about the | 
Y, but it “Story of the Three Bears” is that it tells an | 

increasingly exciting tale in terms of things 
tT would familiar to the child, and withal, gives a flavor 
ny books F of ynusualness that never fails to fascinate. It 
rt of the | also makes use of another vital factor in the 
Biven & F story for children—animal life personified, in- 
books to IP hetited from Aesop and passed on to Kipling 
uals ar Bin “The Jungle Books” and to Joel Chandler 


Of con FF Harris in “The Uncle Remus Books.” 

t Sarah } Then there is the breathless moment about 
dealing § which educators have so variously disagreed. 
“How The story-teller has to have a sense of propor- 
,” pub- tion, and that involves an understanding of 
valuable three things: the structure of a story, the rich- 
ou read FF ness of the material, and the demands of the 
le Story audience. So inherent is the breathless mo- 
reatkes [ ment in the art of story-telling that it is a mat- 
| stories fF ter of shaping, of sympathetic feeling; it is a 


e life of matter of the artist in the mother, the teacher, 
the al the librarian. 
old the There is much activity among institutions 
ad such } centering in the story hour, yet I am confident 
stones fF that the approach is being made from the 
1S not wrong side—from the side of formalism, of 
conclu- | theory—when it should be approached from 
the standpoint of the sheer joy of the story. 
I do not believe that the school has yet 
determined what part the story shall play in the 


educe- school curriculum; the library uses it as a 
Which / means.toward better reading, and for that pur- 
f this, pose places upon a prominent shelf in the 
a ie children’s library room a row of kooks dealing 
ge, with the stories being told. Both institutions 
sy dl. are departing somewhat from the essential 
of the F joy of the story. 

- Fr ~~? am confident that the story-teller 
tics o pa a ew to learn irom present-day litera- 
= > ee eit she will look into the latter she will | 
: find few writers telling stories for the sheer 


That joy of telling them. Every now and then we 





_ : get sparks of this joy—in Mrs. Burnett’s ‘““The 
ys p \ozy Lion” (Century), and Miss Virginia | 
: Gerson’s “The Happy Heart Family” (Duf- 
"2 field), for example and the librarians are quick 
ny to avail themselves of such books. But they 
_ | fp with the theory of story-telling 
me ed re t : real value of the joy which prompt- | 
sical the _— ws I am much more interested in 
or Min readine ie made to reawaken an interest 
a rib ung a oud in the schools and libraries, 
dof & milk sae tie one joyous telling of a story to a| 
a million lifeless repetitions. | 
the ; Pesan were told me by a colored mammy, | 
f the lean te np to me in the home, and I have 
nild ind og told in the library and the school. | 
Steatest success has been in those 


ont s . 7 

~ a re there was gusto in the telling 
” l, ne ap : ore mt he preparation. : And thus 

ing, it had ; at it there is not gusto in the tell- 
6: Nad better be “as it is in the book”! 






Pink, Old Rose, Scarlet, 
Cardinal, Wine, Sand, 
Yellow, Orange, Light 
Brown, Dark Brown, 
Light Blue, Old Blue, 
Navy, Black, Gray, 
Taupe, Heliotrope., 
Purple, Light Green, 
Dark Green, Mustard 
U.S. Olive Drab (Khaki) 
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COLORS 
ALL FAST 


TRY 
SUNSET 


Most of the _ bet- 
ter stores sell Sunset. 
Your dealer will show 


you the Sunset Color Card; 
or, send us your dealer’s name 

and fifteen cents and we will mail 
the cake of your choice, 


158 Genuine Foreign Stamps — Mexico War 


Service, Guatemala, China, etc. 





postpaid. 


Only finest . 
approval sheets, 50 to 60%. Agents Wanted. Big 
72-p Lists Free. We Buy Stamps. 
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—One Dye 
rr A\\ Fabrics 


Cotiton-Wool-Silk-Mixed Goods 


Sunset dyes them all at the same 
time in the same dye bath. Sunset is 
the Real Dye that brings the ‘“‘know 
how’’ of the professional dyer: into 
your own kitchen. 

You can do really wonderful things with 
Sunset—“making over” heavy winter ma- 
terials as well as light filmy goods. But 
remember—there is only one way to get the 
beautiful Sunset results, and that is to be- 
sure to get the genuine 


Sunset SoapDyes 


Similar products have imitated the form 
and price—but they do not approach Sunset 
Quality. Be sure that you get the genuine. 
NORTH AMERICAN DYE CORPORATION 


Mount Vernon, N. Y-, Dept. H- Toronto, Canada 






Sales Representatives for 
U.S. and Canada: 
HaroldF’. Ritchie & Co., Ine. 
New York and Toronto 










BASKETRY and CRAFT MATERIALS 


dyes, books, tools for work in leather, beads, stencilling, 
wood block printing, china, glass painting, painted wood, 


Estab. 25 yrs. weaving, carving, jewelry, copper, pottery. Louis Stough= 


Issues, Venezuela, Salvador and India | Free catalog. Reeds, raffia, wooden bases, chair cane, 
| 


Hussman Stamp Co., Dept.113, St- Louis, Mo 


ton Drake, Inc., 27 Everett St., Alliston 34, Boston, Mass. 
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yarns 
Sealing Wax direct from = 
ng beer Mg ———— the m ill (qn S Samples 
Save tongue, time and ’ 
Wehwieses tion Firat quality all woo! worsted yarn, At g saving of 


Wax. Press 


your own initial: pres- Worsted Mixtures, Germantowns, heavy Sweater 
set: : x. arns, Shetlanc ‘loss Strong. goc wearing 
to! A distinctive let yarns. Smooth and even. Knit up beautifully. 


ter. Fine for gifts. At Satisfaction guaranteed. 


10,000 dealers. 
Send 2 cents Dennison, 
Department E. Framingham, Mass., 
For Christmas Book’’ 


What Next ? 


it with 





sample card—4 weights— 45 lovely colors—73 
samplesin all. Heathers, the new Fibre Silk and 


Write today. Peace Dale Mills. Sales Office, 
pt 232, 25 Madison Avenue, New York City. 


Peace Dale Mills founded 1801 
Write for sample card today 








In using advertisements see page 6 































To Our Foremothers! 
‘(Continued from pag: 17) 


| too readily understood by ail, to requir 
explanation. The domestic hearth is the font 
of schools and the best of lecture rooms.” 
And so, to our foremothers we women of 
today owe not only our advanced ease of livin 
but our right to citizenship, and, in a great 
measure, our country. Women were always 
“behind” America. “Even in the earliest pe. 


———|_| ords we find them standing shoulder to shoulder 
{ 
| 


The Master 
Mark of Makers 








with men, fighting for the success of this great 
adventure of freedom. “The wom now wen 
willingly into ye field, and tooke their litt) 

| ones with them to set corne, which befor 
| would aledg weakness, and inabilitie; whom to 
have compelled would have bene thought great 
tiranie and oppression.”’ Think of them, qj 
the names we know and cherish now—Mar 
Chilton and Priscilla Molines and Dorothy 
Bradford and Susana White with, maybe, her 

| tiny, toddling son “Peregriene,”’ for, born op 
| | the first voyage, he would by this time haye 
r ’ bes been quite three years old! Think of them 

a ote in ryistmas VINg working thus in the fields, and digging clams 

on the shore when corn was scarce; plannine 

| and saving and contriving in their households, 
BOX of White & Wyckoff’s distinctive social stationery is a gift which indi- and in every way matching their wits with 

cates a sense of originality, and a thoughtful effort to avoid the conventional H destiny just as the men did. Think of then 

| in Christmas giving. The name White @ Wyckoff and the “‘Mark of Master pushing back the wilderness with their gar. 
Makers’’ on a box of stationery are always an assurance of the utmost in quality dens, those old gardens that were the Colonial 


and style. The famous Autocrat Linen is a White & Wyckoff writing paper. woman’s first experiment in beauty, those fn. 
grant beds blooming with London Pride and 








































Get One of Our Beautiful 1921 Calendars Queen Margarets, gilly flowers, hollyhocks, 
A 12-sheet gravure calendar, size 13 inches by 21 inches, with 1? beautiful art photographs — - and “sweet bryer.” 






by the famous illustrator, Lejaren a* Hiller, and border decorations by W. D. Teague, the 
celebrated designer. Historical dates, holidays and moon phases are featured each | dea : 
month. An original and unusually artistic calendar. Ask your stationer for the White | HEN, a few years later, came Margaret 


& Wyckoff calendar, or send 20 cents in coin or stamps to us. | Winthrop and Lady Deborah Moody with 
mI ¢ , <TD a | her “religious desperativeness,”’ and many, 
WHITE & WYCKOFF MFG. CO., Holyoke, Mass. many others, Pew. homes of luxury in the od 
: | country to add their strength and courage ty 
W bd ’ | the struggle on the bleaker shores of New Eng. 
| ite Oo Cc O fe } | land. Among them notably was Joanna Hou, 
| a woman to be remembered, not only for her 
rof7 79 ; abilities, but because of her descendants, for 
Distinctive Stationery she was one of the great-grandmothers of Abi- 
oa Po ers ey eee = gail Adams, who sometimes seems to me th 
—— —) summing-up of all these characteristics of fin 
feeling and personal courage and patriotism. 
Do you know her letters? They are wel 
worth reading, so spirited they are, so cheerful 
and, in a Grandisonian age, so little marred by 
the rhetoric and sentimentality of the times 
Did they deal with less stirring events the 
would still be interesting. And they are et- 
gagingly human with their glimpses of the 
dailiness of life: “Johnny,” the then smal & 
John Quincy Adams, reading aloud to her chap 
ters of Rollin’s Ancient History, or “post 
riding”? between Braintree and Boston; of the 
wartime scarcity of needles and pins; and of 
an irate mob of women who justly chastised 
coffee profiteer, ‘an eminent, wealthy, sting 
merchant,” an action she evidently approvet, 
for she was always a feminist. In 1776 
wrote to John Adams, then in Philadelphia, 
“T long to hear that you have declared a 




























































‘Holds Like Daddy’s”’ 


Not only that, but is made with the same 
care and of the same quality as Daddy’s. 


y The Baby Midget 
Qactuat size Ss 


LN 








































Hose Supporter 















Has taken the place of all make-shifts ever known to 
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mother for holdinz up baby’s tiny socks and is equipped \ independency. And by the way, in the ne 
Everywhere “tm that unique feature found only ‘on all genuine \ | | code of laws which I suppose it will be neces 
or sent ae ae garters for “grown-ups”—namely, the | | sarv to make, I desire that you would remem: & 
postpaid ubber Oblong Button. | | ber the ladies, and be more generous and favor § 
PF saat ~ Button which The Famous able to them than your ancestors were. : 
— <ad Raleioes BOSTON GARTER member, all men would be tyrants, if the 
18 ae Ripping makes a very sensible 1} | could. If particular care and attention ate ni 
Christmas Gift / | paid to the ladies, we are determined to fomet! 








for Daddy or Brother 
Sold in most Clothing, 
Department and 
Men’s Furnishing 
Goods Stores. 


50 cents upwards 
George Frost Co. 


561 Tremont St. 
Boston 


H a rebellion, and will not hold ourselves bout 
by any laws in which we have no voice 0 
representation.” 
And although John Adams teased het play- 
fully in his reply, he must really have agree 
with her, for only the next year he wrote: 
“T believe the two Howes have not ve 
great women for wives. If they had we shoul 
suffer more from their exertions than we ® 
This is our good fortune. A woman of 60% 
sense would not let her husband spend i 
weeks at sea in such a season of the yea.” 
| smart wife would have put Howe in possessie! 
of Philadelphia a long time ago. P- 
A rather diverting contrast, too, when)” 
remember that another British general, Bur 
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on setting sail for America, scornfully 


alt that ne neant ‘“‘to dance the Whig 
. ence when their husbands would 


ies to obedi 
ladies to He viped, but nobody heeded, 


1 9 
a0 oot est have been the surprised chagrin 
f this martial macaroni when, shortly after, 
all America was footing it to the country- 
peks of “Burgoyne’s Defeat,” and lovely 
Peggy Champlin opened the ball at Newport 
with Washingtor, to the tune of “A Successful 

by ” 


— if women shared the pleasures of 
triumph, they also helped bear the pains and 
labors of the Revolution. | What would the 
“Homespun Army” have done without these 

triot women who spun and wove and made 


the great-coats the soldiers wore to victory? 


| What would America have accomplished with- 


out the enthusiastic sacrifices of the “ Daugh- 


small Massachusetts towns ana _ little Nerth 

Carolina villages; the determination, as one 

Philadelphia lady wrote: 
«“_To retrench every possible expense in my 


plannine ; table and family. Tea I have not drunk since 


last Christmas, nor have I bought a cap or a 
gown since your defeat at Lexington. I have 
learned to knit and am making stockings of 
wool for my servants. In this way do I now 
throw in my mite for public good. I know 
this, that as free I can die but once, but as a 
slave I shall not be worthy of life. I have the 
pleasure to assure you that these are the senti- 


F ments of my sister Americans.”’ 


With such devotion, for it takes the spirit to 


' urge material renouncement, defeat was impos- 


sible! These were not mere protestations. 
They meant early rising and late going to bed 
and long hours of spinning; the putting down 
of luxuries, and drinking instead of tea a decoc- 
tion of loose-strife, sage, or rib-wort. When 
the North End rang with the cry, “Boston 
Harbor a teapot tonight!’ America had taken 
her first step on the way to being the coffee- 
drinking nation that she is today. 


UT this is a digression from Abigail Adams. 

Occasionally you hear her spoken of as the 
first suffragist in America. That is not so, for 
over a century earlier Margaret Brent had 
appeared before the Maryland House and de- 
manded a vote, insisting that she would “‘ pro- 
test against all proceedings in this present As- 
sembly unlesse she may be present and have a 
vote as afores’d.’”’ She did not get the vote, of 
course, but she was always a figure of ferce in 
Maryland, even nipping in the bud a threat- 
ened rebellion in the army, and always ably 
pleading her own cases before juries. And it is 
a womanly temptation, which I shall not even 
attempt to resist, to add that she must have 
been personally charming, for her last public 
appearance was made as the heir to an estate 
bequeathed to her by a long-time unsuccessful 
suitor, a proof that feminists were attractive 
even then, 

Her staunch defense of her rights recalls the 
brave spiritual fearlessness of Anne Hutchin- 
son, who Willingly endured public scorn and 
imprisonment and banishment and death 
because of her unfaltering faith that the spirit 
ol God dwells within us. The Puritan fathers 
had a strange name for her belief.“ Antinomi- 
anism,” they called it, and the word sounds 
ts and cold and everything that she was not. 
owe Hut hinson came in 1634 from 

DOS in England to New Boston in 
a a, she was welcomed gladly by the 
me ee ea a healer, a skilful nurse 
Ps oa a 7 kind heart were always 
wa ia ks ow oi ittle community. John- 
ata <a Working I rovidence’ 
Winthrop, “a acces ee es 

oe ty §=«&WOMan 
el.” hgh ater he wie, er sual 
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agree with whn ‘ s ate ment you can readily 
ile hee u gp og: she wanted 
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ters of Liberty”? Everywhere the feeling was | 
the same: in New England, in the South, in. 


of a ready wit, and a bold | 
| 3-Ib. tin, $1.50 east, $1.75 west 
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White as the falling snow. Each 
particle a tiny flake. Pure as the air 
aloft. That is Diamond Crystal 
Shaker Salt. Melts quickly, and deli- 
cately lures forth the flavors. Al 
ways flows freely. In sanitary boxes 
with easily opened cap. Ask for 


| Diamond Crystal 


Interesting booklet, “One Hundred and One Uses for Salt,”’ on request 
DIAMOND CRYSTAL SALT CO., SAINT CLAIR, MICHIGAN 
Since 1887,Makers of DIAMOND CRYSTAL “Ye Salt that§ all Sab” 


In sanitary boxes or sacks—for table and cooking use 
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Crackers!) 
K : 

HE crisp, delicious | 

LUNCH-ON-THINS 

that Philadelphians serve || 
at every meal! Eat them 

with jam, cheese or but- 


tered. Between meals, too. 


Tickle Your Taste! 
Send now for fresh-packed 





| 
Gordon & Dilworth 
REAL 
ORANGE 
MARMALADE 


made from wild bitter oranges. 


Superior in Quality and Flavor 
AT YOUR DEALER 














J. S. IVINS’ SON, Inc, 
627 No. Broad St., = Phila., Pa. 


Baker of Good Biscuits 
in Phila. since 1846 
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ee ota _ To Our Foremothers} } -#= 
eet age al i Elbert Hubbard was much nearer the tryth sad ot 
“ — “ when he described her as the “mother of Ney Now 
| England transcendentalism.” j san 
if} x (} OS$ler | Qh, yes, I know that she was *froward” rey 
wee | that she argued with the ministers—and o, ~ “al 
a ? = | the best of them! She began on board Acs 9 oe 
of ‘Silk. with Pointex" Hed during that weary voyage, and the Reveet | Mp 
earenren | Zacharias Symmes was mightily disturbed fe. 
- gi 1 Piel | She continued her contreversy in Boston, and wr Prov 
Guz K 4 f | A even went so far as to gather the women to. hat ind 
Z fj ii Ae ie le gether to discuss the Sunday sermon, that end. : he | 
egies "% less sermon that loomed so Jarge in the Puritay pn rde 
} - - ALES lives, their greatest pleasure. Such a thing had wh ‘ 
never before been done. Of course she was lakes 
severely censured, for women must not oph een 
are ea > 2 A i rinter 
keep silent in churches but outside them busin 
too, it seemed. Still her influence grew, anj og 
the number of her adherents increased unti . b 
the Massachusetts Bay Colony was in danger ll 
of being split in two. So they sent her away fiseme 
and Roger Williams, more liberal in religion, ie N 
received her in Rhode Island. But don’t "you ea 
suppose that the colonists missed her tender espa 
heart and skilful fingers and henest faith? truly 
We of today owe our religious freedom tosuch }  yomer 
Z protestants as she. ments 
= And there was another Anne—Anne Brad. d “ 
; IE Sane : street, daughter of one governor, wife of ap- ng 
Bossy: ‘‘[ say, Edna, do you intend to hang up your stocking Christmas 4 e ol an one C 
Rye? other, addressed by her contemporaries 3 smith’. 
Epna: “Of course, Bobby, nothing less than an ‘Onvx,’ with Pointe: Heel, ‘Mirror of Her Age, Glory of Her Sex.” To from ) 
and” glancing at dear old Dad) ‘‘I do hope Santa takes the hint!” day, when, according to one critic, “every un- aaa | 
married woman in England is writing a novel,” Judge 
Pe ™ : is — - a nk an achievement “Te 
his ‘‘Tenth Muse’s work was in Puritan . 
Onyx —denotes Massachusetts. She was never strong; ~ : 
( yu a lity in ho si eT u. was alone in what she was doing—always « ‘ean 
difficult thing. She lived in a community in Lat n 
At the Better Shops Everywhere | which culture was never the final goal. Books : 
. ; ee ee Le | were few, and she wrete from memories of what RE 
SSS SSS - - = she had read in that distant castle of Lincoln. th 
Emery 6 Beers Company, Inc. ‘ia ee 
Sole Owners and Wholesale Distributors NEW YORK | aden eiihe wailin 
a a “‘T am obnoxious to each carping tongue side a 
inn en oat Who says my hand a needle better fits.” machi 
| Great her poetry certainly is not; overremi — 
oe = —— ena oa = _ | niscent, too full ef learned allusions, but ever Martl 
| de aS et now and then there is some gentle, homel forted 
CHRISTMAS CARDS | asx) ® > GF _ \ oe - straight to the heart of every ing M 
. New Englander. 
ange Ha Glove Fashion says: For |. 4... 3 ind 
RUST CRAFT l : We I heard the merry grasshopper then sing Lond 
nO. a Street occasions yomen WEAT | The black clad Cricket bear a second part, - of 
EN : N . ( 2¢@ | They kept one ig ai same rant 
AIN ASSORTMENT | Hays Buckskin Gloves | ty tpt one tune, and plaid on th Bran 
™ ali? gt EET acs | Seeming to glory in their little Art.” _ 
e il 
Z ERHAPS when she wrote this she looked, that 
like myself this autumn afternoon, at the ol mo 
warm sun gilding the lawns, spilling gold threugh and v 
the green branches. Perhaps she, too, listened of ho 
Live | to that small insect song which foretells the woul 
coming frost. but y 
$150 ake Oftentimes I am amazed at the wide abilities And 
= my gers of our foremothers. Colonial recerds of the bition 
sant olf. ot) ey seventeenth and eighteenth centuries are fu! well 
PAID see ae of the name and fame of women of enterprise- Th 
f Elizabeth Haddon, founder of Haddonfield pitch 
— ys S New Jersey; another Elizabeth, Mistres her } 
Imitation — S Poole, whese headstone reads, “A great pr came 
—_— jector of the township of Taunten, a chief pro her ¢ 
, a motor of its settlement in 1639”; Annetje Jam whal 
‘ae pa aR of New Netherlands repute; Mary Tewee way 
i iY early colonists of Pennsylvania. And ther towa 
ROBINSON REMINDER =, above os Eliza Lucas pong = we 
the most striking figures in our whole eight ; 
| Tear Out When Attended To |edh century dant ie “Tsay ties | om 
Spain “ear ; to, is torn out Live notes only. No suarebion tine tic advisedly, because, intensely intereste 7 ; — 
Embroider your own “‘undies’ and obsolete notes. Everything ready tor instant reference. | | her home, her plantation, and all its belonging, Mar 
save money. ae gt : it was from this same plantation that her gre! W ve 
~ : é ; eminder with Extra Filler success sprang. Imagine Miss Eliza Lucas 12 Mar 
For only 1.50 we will send you this beautiful cam- Black Leather os Bsxs sai 2 le ” h irl of sixte anaging a Soull Sout 
CHINE TORIGINAL ‘stamard ready torent capes Sop Lectner 175 2 en |e 
broider, and the Recemnary embroidery slike, Cowhide. Pe ee ee 575 Carolina plantation in the absence of ae : ke z 
Bought in a shop, it would cost vou 3.50. We sell Soar, jo la 3.00 ‘ who was Governor of Antigua, and keepitg * ates 
 atrnn gAed Mg a geen gga Ts Cloth (without extra filler) “25 : diary of her plantin : mad 
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ye rest of ye things I had tryd | 


—than any 0! 3 > I 
also concerning pitch and tarr and lime | 


and other plantation affairs.” 

Nowadays this would be a large order for a 
mature man, but to her it was evidently all in 
the day’s work, and the fact that indigo became 
the eighteenth century wealth of South Caro- 
lina is due to her persistent industry and zeal. 

Oh, there is so much to the Colonial wo- 
man’s credit! It is said that Betsy Metcalfe 
of Providence, Rhode Island, started the straw- 
hat industry in America, while Sybilla Masters 
_the first American, man or woman, to be 
awarded a patent in England—was her rival 
with an invention in palmetto hats as the 
feather in ker cap. Women were successful 
printers and publishers of newspapers, and 
“business women,” a term we usually think of 
as having present-day significance only, existed 
long before our generation. Indeed, Alice 
Morse Earle stated that she had seen ‘“‘adver- 
tisements dating from 1720 to 1800, chiefly in 
the New England newspapers, of women 
teachers, embroiderers, jelly-makers, cooks, 
wax-workers, japanner:, mantua-makers—all 
truly feminine employments; and also of 
women dealers in crockery, musical instru- 
ments, hardware, farm products, groceries, 
drugs, wine and spirits; while Hawthorne noted 
one Colonial dame who carried on a black- 
smith’s shop.’ Assuredly a list to choose 
from, and here is further evidence that women 
were thought capable of financial control, 
Judge Samuel Sewall writing in 1704: 

“Took 24s in my pocket, and gave my Wife 
the rest of my cash £4.3-8, and tell her that 
she shall now keep the Cash; if I want I will 
borrow of her. She has a better faculty than 
I at managing Affairs.” 


FREQUENTLY you hear wiseacres lamenting 

the good old days and apostrophizing their 
ancestors, and even more their ancestresses; be- 
wailing the fact that the loom has left the fire- 
side and industry deserted the kitchen; that 
machinery has replaced service, and that the 
world generally is topsy-turvy. Then I turn 
to an account of the thrifty, busy, energetic 
Martha Washington’s life, and I am com- 
forted. The very first thing she did on enter- 
ing Mt. Vernon was to refurnish it completely! 
And the Washington orders on Robert Cary of 
London ran constantly thus: ‘‘1 Fashionable 
set of Desert Glasses—Four Fashionable China 
Branches and Stands for Candles’”—even, 
“y Fashionable dressed baby,” probably for 
Nelly Custis to play with. Always, you see, with 
the newest best thing in mind. I am confident 
that Martha Washington would have approved 
of modern washing-machines and dish-washers 
and vacuum-cleaners, all the efficient equipment 
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with 
BETTINA’S BEST RECIPES 


By LOUISE BENNETT WEAVER 
and HELEN COWLES LE CRON 
With Decorations by 
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The most practical kitchen and household com- 
pendium ever published. 


The Romance of Cookery and the Inspiration 
of Housekeeping. 
This volume is not the usual dull, plodding, kitchen cook book. Rather it is the “life and 
adventures” of “Bob’’ and “Betiina’’ who sail into the complexities of housekeeping the moment 
the wedding journey is at an end. Bettina’s “know-how,” plus “Bob's” good natured help- 
fulness, bring about immediate success to a lively and interesting attempt at home-building. 
WHAT A REVIEWER SAYS OF THE BOOK: 


A few months after having reviewed the book, she wrote; 
“I didn’t say half enough before; I have now cooked practically thru 
that book and can vouch personally for its recipes.” 
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of household life that means better work. She 
would not have been concerned with my leisure 
but with what I accomplished by that leisure. 
And if we possess the spirit as well as the am- 
bitious instincts of our foremothers, all will go 
well with us; we shall not waste our time. 

The early pine torch flared and dropped 
pitch about, and the Colonial goodwife lighted 
her Betty lamp. Then, when tallow and wax 
came readily to hand, she molded and dipped 
her candles, candles that were dimmed by the 
whale-oil lamp just as that in its turn gave 
way to the brighter astral, a constant process 
toward’ better conditions. And so, as I sit 
here by my old fireplace, our foremothers pass 
before me in shadowy procession: Anne Bur- 
raws, the first white woman to be married in 
America, and the Puritan maiden, Priscilla; 
Margaret Brent from Maryland and Margaret 
W inthrop from Massachusetts; ‘Hie! Betty 
Martin! tiptoe fine,’ that very selective 
Southern belle; and Abigail Adams rustling by 
In a flounced silk of “new mown hay,” the 
latest London taste. What I am they have 
made me; they went ahead and held out their 

ands to me! That I have shelter and ease, 
education, a profession, and the privilege of 
citizenship is due to them. All are the generous 
guts of their willing lives, the legacies of their 
torward-looking minds. 

lo our Foremothers! 
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The Decorative Use of 
Plants and Flowers 


(Continued from page 25) 


The flowers of the rue are almost like the sta 
: ‘ mens of the roses in form and color and there. 
Don’t Streak, Spot or Ruin your Material in fore in harmony with them. 

Sprays lock best when arranged in Positions 

a Poor Dye which suggest their natural growth, Spree 

whose chief beauty is the beauty of color = 

be massed; sprays whose chief beauty is 4 
Each package of ** Diamond Dyes” contains direc- ng. sprig — not be crowded together violet 
tions so simple that any woman can diamond-dye a | pypcies andy — beauty is obscured. gould | 
a URE ae alr Sal ss ahaa ata sila ansles pe es, or example, are color Bind will 
new, rich, udeless color into worn, shabby garments, plants. Masses of them are rich and splendid ae kr 
draperies, coverings, everything, no matter what the | Easterlilies are formplants. Asingle, vigorous adie 
materials mav be. flowering stalk, with its wonderfully gracefy] theothe 
. leaves and flowers, is bouquet enough. The poy 

omy, 

yal beat 
begins 1 
than as 
flowers | 
It sugge 


Buy “ Diamond Dyes ’’—then perfect results are guar- | finest beauties of lilies are lost in a crowd, 
anteed even if you have never dyed before. Your Plants are well used to emphasize points of 
druggist has a “Diamond Dyes” Color Card showing 


structural or architectural interest within the 
16 rich colors. hcuse. Potted evergreens may emphasize a 
panel, balance window corners, or serve as 
° note cf cheer in a vestibule, and are especially } .: 
It’s easy and really fun to diamond-dye— | effective when placed on either fet oa ajar 
Woolens Skirts Stockings way as on page 25. Tall palms and spreading peat 
Sweaters Curtains Ginghamns ferns with their graceful fronds delicately sj. § ot 
Blouses Jackets Cottons houetted against a grcup of windows are won. se aad 
Silks Dresses Linens derfully decorative. ad 
Draperies Hangings Coverings ; a 
Children’s Coats Mixed Goods Everything! Choosing the Receptacle An in 
The vases, jardiniéres, and other receptacles sented | 
for plants and flowers sheuld be selected with § This ca 
the same careful thought that characterizes the } no moré 
| details of all the household equipment. The § the larg 
| .relative values of the plant and its holder must  islaido 
be preserved. A jar garish in color or ornatein perhaps 
design defeats its object of framing or holding  furnitu 
the plant. The receptacle should be subor- f one sot 
dinated to its contents. Tall, stately flowers J garden: 
require tall, stately vases of ample capacity and [on the 
stability, like those in the charming living } and nw 
room on page 25. One can not enjoy looking Hang 
at a vase of tall, heavy flowers if it is tottering J tive tre 
on a narrow, unstable base, or if it is not large but the 
enough to hold an ample supply of water. J and ne 
Vases and flower bowls of various sizes and § {factory 
shapes should be on hand in every house having } corner 
a garden, so that the different flowers, as the } tube c 
seasons unfold them, may have their suitable | sponge 
receptacles. ture as 
Tnere are three methcds of determining the f elimin: 
color of the flower holder. Either the same f watere 
color as that of the blossoms it contains, or the [| may b 
complementary color, or an absolutely neutral 
tint like that of hammered brass or silver ot T 
glass, is acceptable. If the color can not be Bed 
selected with reference to the contents, It F pjants 
should be chosen with regard for the dom fF 4 g 
nating hue of the room. For purely decorative | jn the 
purposes, the mere fact that flowers are present pee 
is not always sufficient. Those selectedshould fq... , 
have a relation to the character and coloring 0 nicht. 
the room, else they are without any decorative J recog; 
relevance and are simply isolated spots. Thus, flower 
A A 4 : if the color of the flower and that of the room ott 
OUSCHOIE | l are considered together, the color of the recep- chaxil 
tacle will automatically be in harmony with colts | 
| both. It is interesting, for example, if the The 
“HOLYOKE” * For pots and pans cretonne flower in the draperies can appeat > Pi 
; SKAT cuts grease reality on the dining table. This shows the nieed 
ee a ‘ proper interrelation for decorative purpos® F educa 
installed and note the and removes stains It is also desirable, in selecting a vase or bowl ence t 
of your fuel bill. Ker- —never injures nor for flowers, to consider the original habitat lf tl 
pope te ge Sg ay the flower and select a type of holder that shoul 
low priced, easy to | roughens the hands. suggests the same origin. Chrysanthemums, tated 
op I py 2 . = instance, are much ee with the even s 
ner of the country. : F eae a Chinese, and tulips with the Dutch. which 
venienoes of theelty in thecountry and sia eciinaasinail Transparent or translucent ee ” . elfecti 
pam Rg a cost not ! commended as permitting one to see the — baske 
tical for all homes and especially ge for § SKAT COMPANY in their entirety and not deta hed. ‘The every 
bungalows and summer homes. an : a =— stems are important not only to the life of the Bes 
A Wonderful All Year Round Convenience HARTFORD CONN. flower, but as contributing to the artistic aspect interi 


Write us and learn more of this efficient heater ng . : stle *e 
that is installed in thousands of hores and that gives of its form and color, and are therefore entitled if the 


entire satisfaction. _NOTE~—This heater may be 3 T i yase 
connected to the regular range boiler without inter- , to respect. The arrangement in the hiss pegat 
A epeeial eign’ Connections—not necessary to install should represent a chief center of interest br also « 
a special storage tank. : - sferably 

Ask your plumber—Progressive Plumbers install and one or more minor centers, and Is preferably may 
recommend it, or write us for literature and information balanced rather than bisymmetric al. , 
HOLYOKE HEATER COMPANY. Holyoke, Masse : One of the most generally accepted uses 10" the ¢ 


LIVE DEALERS SHOULD WRITE FOR OUR PROPOSITION, 4 ; ini 
flowers as decoration is on the dining-ta le. healt! 
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things suggest themselves in this con- 
A tall, long-stemmed group serves to 
view of one’s vis-d-vis. It is 
further to be avoided because of its instability, 
ince a group of this type requires a tall recep- 
tacle. The combined height of the receptacle 
and the projecting flowers is not only likely to 
be unstable, but the center of interest is above 
the eye level. It is always better to view flow- 
es from above, and therefore tall groups 
chould be placed on the floor or on a low table. 
~ 4 Jow centerpiece is the most satisfactory 
table ornament. Short-stemmed flowers such 
as violets, pansies, nasturtiums, or sweet peas 
chould properly be placed in a shallow bewl, 
and will appear to best advantage when the 
individual flowers are well separated one from 
theother, either by their cwn or other suitable 
foliage. This is not only a provision of econ- 
omy, but presents the flowers in their individ- 
yal beauty as they are in nature, and one soon 
begins to appreciate them as flowers rather 
than as bunches. It is never pleasant to see 
fowers tied in a tight bunch with wire cr cord. 
It suggests artificiality, to say nothing of the 
injury to the physical well-being of the flowers. 
The fragrance of flowers may not be legiti- 
mately within the scope of the decorative 
aspect, but it is just as well not to have too 
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+o pungent an odor on the dining-table. As in all 
decoration, flowers serve their purpose best 

- when unobtrusive. yt 
An interesting bit of floral decoration is pre- 
receptacles sented in the small, formal Japanese garden. 
ected with | Thiscan be assembled in a suitable shallow pot 
‘terizes the } no more than nine inches in diameter, although 
ent. The § the larger it is, the greater its possibilities. It 





is laid out with gravel walks and little pagodas, 
perhaps a rivulet and some diminutive garden 
furniture, with plenty of dwarf shrubbery of 
one sort or another. These little Japanese 
gardens are easy to tend, and are appropriate 
on the dining-table and in the living-room, hall, 
and nursery. 

Hanging baskets lend a grace to the decora- 
tive treatment of the house and living perch, 
but those of the ordinary type dry out quickly 
A more satis- 
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of water. and need constant attention. 

sizes and § factory kind is provided with a tube in one 
se having corner through which water is applied. This 
rs, as the tube connects with a false bottom containing 





r suitable {| sponges which retain and distribute the mois- 
ture as needed. and all splashing and spilling is 


eliminated. A\ basket of this style need be 
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the same — watered only once every week or ten days. It 

ns, or the may be had in wicker of any desired color. 

y neutral 

~—_- The Danger of Plants in Bedrooms 

n no : 

tents. i Bedrooms should not contain flowers or 

“a domi- plants, paiticularly over night. Carbonic 

corative acid gas, the poisonous gas which is given out 

. aman in the exhalation of humans, is evolved from 

tshould the colored parts of flowers both by night and 

loring oi day, and from the green parts in addition at 
. night. It is therefore tata 

scorative ght. It is therefore the part of wisdom to 





recognize this fact. It is pleasant to have 
flowers ina guest room, but for the reason just 
set forth they should not remain in the sleeping 
chamber. The way to get around the diffi- 
culty is by the use of a window-bex. 


. Thus, 
he room 
1e recep- 
ny with 









— The use of plants and flowers in the nursery 
ows the Serves an Important purpose. It is well recog- 
sTposes. — today that a large portion of a child’s 
or bow! educ ation results from the facilities for experi- 
bitat of “ that he has in his early youth. 
ler that + ny nursery serves as sleeping-room, plants 
emul, stated “os be present, for reasons previously 
th the oe in that case a sun room or porch or 
en a simple windew garden may be provided 
e to be pe = serve all these purposes just as 
flowers cee y. ae there may be hanging 
|. The pave bys ow-boxes, bowls, vases, vines, 
of the idee Nags ne profusicn. 
‘aspect ies adding a decorative feature to the 
ntitled if the ; Guring the fall and winter months, 
e vase p oe of boxes and pots tor pro- 
st with Pha in Pp rie is correctly carried forward, it 
‘erably aa “wigfhseat, as a nursery where seedlings 
= the grown for transplanting out of docrs 
ses for the child. On safe to do so, thus providing 
-table. health with additional vccupation of a 
athiul and 









constructive character. 





Get Ready for Stormy Wash Days 
At a Total (ost of Less Than 2c a Week 


Aways at hand; never 
in the way; always on 
level. Easy down pull 
raises dryer when load- 
ed. Capacity: Equal to 
more than 150 feet of 
outdoor clothes line. 
Guaranteed to sustain a 
weight of 175 pounds. 
Easy to install. No ex- 
pense to operate. 


More than 100,000 housewives ana mothers in New 
York City alone enjoy the convenience and comfort of the 


4 -—~—— ~~ —— \ 


" Oveshead Kitchen Clothes Dryer 


Ir dries quickly the entire family wash, in the warm ceiling air of the 
kitchen or laundry. Airs the ironing. The clothes pass from the wringer 
to the dryer, lowered to a convenient height to receive them. An easy 
down pull raises them into the warm ceiling air, where they dry quickly. 

When ‘‘Damp Dry’’, dry enough to iron, the dryer is lowered, the 
clothes ironed, without the necessity of stretching out ‘‘sags’’, sprinkling, 
etc., and are returned to the dryer which is again raised to the ceiling, 
where clothes may remain as long as suits the convenience of the housewife. 

Saves extra steps; heavy lugging; dangerous exposure; saves thieving and 


bad weather delays. Made of selected hardwood, finished in waterproofed 
natural wood or white enamel. All metal parts rust proofed. Send for 
special 30-day trial offer and booklet ‘* How to Save One Day a Week.” 


Actual pnotograph of the 
O. K. Clothes Dryer in- 
stalled in an 8-ft. kitchen 


For sale by leading HARDWARE, HOUSE FURNISHING and DEPARTMENT stores or Parcels Post direct 
u 4 ) 


O. K. CLOTHES DRYER COMPANY 


471 WEST 145TH STREET, NEW YORK CITY 


H.R. BAsurorp, Distributor 
431 Sutter Street, San Francisco 














rotect your Dining Table 
from damage by heat or 
moisture by using a 


* STAR 
Asbestos Table Pad 


Ask your dealer to show it to 
you. Booklet mailed on re- 
quest. 


Kerney Mfg. Co. 
150 W. 62d St., Chicago, Ill. 
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BEAUDETTE & GRAHAM CoO., Distributor 
130 Federal Street, Boston 











| Craining for Authorship 
How towrite, what to write, 


and where to sell, 
Cultivate your mind. Develop 
your literary gifts. Master the 
art of self-expression. Make 
your spare time profitable. 
urn your ideas into dollars. 
Courses in Short-Story Writ- 
ing, Versification, Journalism, 
Play Writing, Photoplay 
« Writing, etc., taught person- 
Dr. Esenwein ally by Dr. J. Berg Esenwein, 
for many years editor of Lippincott’s Magazine, and 
a staff of literary experts, Constructive criticism. 
Frank, honest, helpful advice. Rea/ teaching. 
One pupil has received over $5,000 for stories and 
articles written mostly in spare time—“play work,” he 
calls it. Another pupil received over $1,000 before 
completing her first course. Another, a busy wife 
and mother, is averaging over $75 a week from 
photoplay writing alone, 
4 There is no other institution or agency’doing so much 
for writers, young or old. The universities recognize 
this, for over one hundred members of the English 
faculties of higher institutions are studying in our 
Literary Department. The editors recognize it, for 
they are constantly recommending our courses. 


We publish The Writer's Library, 13 volumes; descriptive 
booklet free. We also publish The Writer's Monthly, the lead- 
ing magazine for literary workers; sample copy 20 cents. annual 
subscription $2.00, Besides our teaching service, we offer a 
Manuscript criticism service. 


150-Page illustrated catalogue tree. Please Address 


The Home Co’ School 
Dept. 67 Springfield, Mass. 


ESTABLISHED 1697 INCORPORATED 1904 
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Decorated 
Z Go 


c 
n 


ee... 











Approved by Good 
Housekeeping Institute 


Holiday Hospitality 


The spirit of holiday hos- 
pitality is enriched and the 
atmosphere brightened by 
a Hall’s Teapot. GIt never 
gets cheap and ugly from 
crazing and cracking. 4It 
is heat-proof, odor-proof, 
stain - proof, germ - proof. 
Fine and beautiful dec- 
orations are needed to 
match such character— 
decorations of exquisite de- 
sign in pure gold. 

Good stores sell Hall’s Teapots. 
If you are unable to get them, 
write for name of nearest dealer 


and folder showing 
the pots in color. 
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Always look for this 
circle on the bottom with 
the words “‘Hall’s China,” 


Hall China Co. 
600 Walnut St., 

East Liverpool, 

Ohio 


9 





"~ of Secret Process Fireproof China 
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or th Y real This year make your Christmas dinner more 
. | than ever distinctive and tempting by using 
‘Xmas flavor. almonds liberally—in the turkey dressing, in 


almond mince pie, in bread, cakes, salads, puddings 


ut Almonds ON | and desserts of all kinds. And don’t forget that 


the 


table Use aristocrat of relishes—salted almonds—to fill in 


between courses and round out the meal. a 


—the pick of California's finest crops—big, soft- 


them m cooking: Ask your dealer for BLuz DiaMonp Almonds 


150 


shelled, full-meated, perfect—the finest almonds 

grown. Buy them in the shell—crack them your- 

self and get all their flavor and goodness. 
CALIFORNIA ALMOND GROWERS EXCHANGE 


T. C. Tucker, Manager 
311 California St., San Francisco 







A non-profit, co-operative association of gOOQ American citixens 
fits Y 


Imonds 


inest in the world 


From t Valleys of California 


Our new Almond Re. 
cipe Book will help you 
make holiday meals 
better. A copy will be 
sent free for your gro- 
cer’s name and ad- 
dress. Write to 
Dept. D 


Ay’ 
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Christmas Puddings 


(Continued from page 72) 


/< 


of stale bakers’ bread crumbed fine. one cupfil 
of pastry flour sifted with one-half tablespeos 
ful each of cinnamon, ground cloves, and Pe 
meg, one teaspoonful of soda, and one - 
spoonful of salt; one cupful of sweet milk Psa 
eggs well beaten, one-fourth cupjful of x 
and two tablespoonfuls of lemon juice. Stean 
in a well-greased pudding boiler, five hours, 
This may be steamed in several smaller con 
tainers, if preferred. ‘ 

Sauce for Plum Pudding: Beat one egy 
until very light, add powdered sugar until the 
mixture is the consistency of custard—aboy 
one-half cupful will be needed—then add One 
cupful of cream whipped and two tablespoon. 
fuls of orange or lemon juice, or one-haj 
teaspoonful of vanilla and two drops of almonj 
extract. If orange or lemon juice is used, adj 
a little of the grated rind to make a tasty 
flavoring. ; 


Every Man’s Christmas Pudding 

For Every Man’s Christmas Pudding, mix 
together one cupful of suet chopped fine anj 
one cupful of molasses. Add one teaspoonii| 
of soda and stir until foamy. Then add ox 
cupful of rich milk, three cupfuls of pastry 
flour sifted with two teaspoonfuls of cream-i- 
tartar, one teaspoonful of salt, one teaspoonfy! 
of cinnamon, one-half teaspoonful of ground 
cloves, one teaspoonful of grated nutmeg, and 
one-fourth teaspoonful of mace; one and one. 
half cupfuls of seeded raisins chopped, and one 
cupful of currants or seedless raisins—the latte 
coarsely chopped and all the fruit floured with 
another half-cupful of pastry flour. Steam in 
a large pudding boiler or two smaller one, 
four or five hours. 

York and Lancaster Sauce: Whip the white 
of one egg until stiff, add one-half cupful of 
sugar gradually, continuing the beating. Ther 
fold in one cupful of cream beaten until solid 
Just before serving add one-half cupful of any 
bright red jelly cut in bits. Combine ver 
lightly and pile in a serving-dish. 


Wedding Cake Puddings 

Wedding Cake Pudding: Mix in a bow one 
cupful each of sour milk and chopped suet, 
three-fourths cupful of molasses, and one tea- 
spoonful of soda dissolved in one tablespoonfil 
of hot water and beaten in until the mixture 
foams. Then add three cupfuls of pastry 
flour sifted with one teaspoonful of salt, one 
teaspoonful of baking-powder, and one-hali 
teaspoonful each of cinnamon, cloves, and 
nutmeg, one cupful of seeded raisins chopped. 
and one-fourth cupful each of sliced citron and 
currants. Reserve a little of the flour in which 
to roll the fruit before adding it to the mixture. 
Steam three hours. 

Wedding Cake Pudding, No. 2: Mb 
to~ether in the order given one-half cupful 
each of sour and sweet milk, three-fourths 
cupful of molasses, one well-beaten egg, ont 
tablespoonful of melted butter, three cupful 
of pastry flour sifted with one teaspoonful 0! 
baking powder, one-half teaspoonful of salt 
one-half teaspoonful of nutmeg, one-hal 
teaspoonful of cinnamon, and _ one-fourth 
teaspoonful of ground cloves. Then add oni 
cupful of mixed fruit floured with part ol the 
flour. Steam two and one-half hours. 


A Sauce for Steamed Puddings 

An Inexpensive Liquid Sauce: Mix together 
well four tablespoonfuls of sugar, two table- 
spoonfuls of flour, and one-half teaspoonful of 
salt. Cream thoroughly with two tablespoon- 
fuls each of butter and molasses. When 
well blended, add one pint of boiling wate 
stirring all the time. Stir until the sauce 
bubbles, let boil a minute or two, add yi 
eighth teaspoonful of grated nutmeg, = 
serve hot. This sauce is suitable to serve with 
any of the simpler steamed puddings and E 
delicious with steamed huckleberry pudding 
in summer. 
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ror in Ji ll To Jiffy-Jell U 
of pay 8 Kinds on Call in Jiffy-Jell Desserts o Jiffy-Jell Users 
creame0f- em i ; , 
aspoonfi! Jiffy-Jell is the new love it — and you'll 
f ground idea in quick gelatine serve it often in the 
pi og desserts. Millions coming months. 
@ e- . . a . 
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That’s what folks want and need — usually for less than the fruit alone a a ee 
sails —real fruit in plenty, not a mere would cost to give you equal 
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How I Turned Pleasant Hours 
At Home Into Dollars 


AURA COMSTOCK came over to my 
house one hot morning last May and 
threw herself down despondently in 

the morris chair. 

She is my next door neighbor and my closest 
friend, so it isn’t surprising that we share a 
good many confidences. I saw from her face 
and red eyes that Laura wanted to get some- 
thing off her mind, so I said, 

“Tell me the worst at once. Has Frank lost 
his job? Or has your Bobby put a button up 
his nose? Or have you spilled ink on the one 
and only Turkish rug? Or is it a real catastro- 
phe?” 

Laura smiled a little in spite 
of herself and replied, 

“No, I wish it was a real 
catastrophe; then it would be 
over sooner—but I just can’t 
stand this continual skimping 
and scraping of money! It’s 
just economize, economize, 
economize—and with all that 
Frank and I can do we never 
do more than make ends meet. 
Frank ought to get a good 
vacation this summer and we 
can’t afford it. I need some 
new summer clothes and I’ve 
got to make over my last year’s 
organdie and retrim my old hat. 
And Bobby, well Bobby goes 
through a pair ef shoes in 
almost no time, and they cost 
more now than his father’s used 
to. And to cap the climax Frank 
got a letter this morning saying 
that our rent is going to be 
raised ten dollars. Isn’t it 
awful? I think I have a right 
to cry!” 

I agreed with Laura about 
that, for I was having similar 
worries myself, but I wanted 
to cheer her up a little so | 
said, 

“Well, if our husbands can’t 
make more money for us, let’s 
go into business for ourselves. 
You and I would make fine 
yartners. All that’s lacking 
is the business. What can we make, or do, 
that will sell?” 

Laura shook her head sadly. 

“My deary,” she said, “there’s nothing I 
haven’t thought of—getting subscriptions for 
magazines, embroidering, making fine cakes 
to sell, stenography, and a lot of other things. 
But the things I think of either cost toc much 
to start, or they would take me away from the 
children just when they need me most. There 
are objections to all of them. It’s no use.”’ 

She reached over to the table, picked up a 
magazine and began to turn the pages idly, 
while she tried to keep the tears back. Sudden- 
Ivshe sat up straight and began to read in- 
tently. I glanced over her shoulder and saw 
the words, “‘ Make Money in Your Own Home.” 
We both read the page through without stop- 
ping. Then I said, 

“‘Let’s send to Buffalo and find out all about 
it. It sounds good. I really believe we’ve 
found that business we were trying to think of.” 

Well, we did send, and when the booklet 

Advertisement 





A Narrative 


By Edna L. Rivers 


and circulars arrived, we found that we really 


had found just the kind of business we wanted. 


Now, after only a few months, the money 


situation is entirely changed in both Laura’s 
home and mine. She didn’t have to put up 
with her last year’s dress and hat, and neither 
did I. We stopped worrying about money. 
In August both our families had a wonderful 
two weeks camping trip in the woods, and we 
did it without Laura and I having to give up 
our ‘‘business.”” In fact, we took it with us 
and it paid for our fun while we were having it. 
And it didn’t take any more time than we 
= have often 

Spent on 
2a 
work” that 
didn’t bring 
a cent. Be- 









sides, the 
work was so 
simple that 
Laura’s Bob 
by and my little 
girl learned to 
help in the ‘“‘business”’ too. 

When my husband and Laura’s both began 
to take a hand at using the machines, we 
named our camp, “The Make Money at Home 
Club,” and the name has stuck. Since we 
have been back in town several of our neigh- 
bors, wemen who had also been battling with 
the high cost of living, have joined our club 
and have begun to make money with the 
Auto Knitter. 

That is the name of the wonderful little 
machine that has enabled all the members of 
our club to escape from the worry and heart- 
ache of making ends meet. How did we do it? 
Simply by knitting socks. No, not by the slow 
old process of hand knitting, which took about a 
day for one sock, but by using the Auto Knitter. 
Advertisement 
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This marvelous, but very simple, « 
machine turns out fine, seamless wox 
almost magical speed. Now that Laura ; 
gained practice with the Auto Knilter we « 
a sock in only ten minutes! 

And the best part of it is that we have a guarantee) 
constant market tor every pair of socks we make, at 4 
guaranteed price. The Auto Knitter Hosiery Com. 
pany of Buffalo has contracted to take every sock 
our club turns out. Every member has a machine 
and as soon as we have a shipment of ten dozen pi 
finished we send it right off and back comes the pay 
check by teturn mail, together with a new supply of 
wool to replace that used in the socks sent to the com: 
pany. We wait until we have the dozen pairs because 
the company pays the shipping charges on ten dozen 
or Over. 

The Auto Knitter Hosiery Company is an old 
firmly established American corporation, engaged it 
the manufacture of high-grade seamless socks. Tt 
have always preferred home manufacture to fact 
production. They believe in the independent e 
ployee, and know from experience that the best work 
is that done by well-paid, contented people, working 
in happy homes. 








e 

















The Company’s world-wide busi- 
ness connections gives them an 
enormous market for socks—every- 
body, everywhere, needs them— 
and the company constantly r 
more workers to make socks, 
their own homes. They need ¥ 

When you decide to become 
Auto Knitter worker, as Lat 
I did, the Auto Knitter comp: 
will make a contract to pay you a 
fixed guaranteed wage, on a piece 
work basis. In this contract you 
take no risk—you can work fer 
them as much as you want, or as 
little as you want—spare time or 
full time. And for every shipment 
of socks you send them you will get 
your pay check—promptly. 

You are, of course, at liberty t 
dispose of the out-put of your Aut 
Knitter as you see fit; you can als 
use the Auto Knitter to make, at a 
remarkably low cost, all the hosier 
your famity needs—wool or cotton 

But remember this: There are 
absolutely no strings tied to t 
Wage Agreement; it is a straight 
out-and-out employment Offer at a 
Fixed Wage on a piece-work basis— 
a good pay for your services alone. 

No matter where you live I feel 
sure that you want to know all 
about the machine that has meant 
sQ much to Laura and me, and al 
the others in our “ Make Money at 
Home Club.” By all means writ 
to the Auto Knitter company 4 
once and find out about the pleas- 
ant and profitable place ready for 
you in their organization. Find out 
what substantial amounts even 4 
small part of your spare time W! 
earn for you. ; 

Remember that experience 1s ul 
necessary; that you do not need 
know how to knit. The Aut 
Knitter does the work. 

I can never be thankful enc 
that Laura and I didn’t put 
writing for information about it on that May m 
ing when we were both so discouraged. 5 

You will never regret writing for it either. Se 
your name and address now and find out all the go 
things that are in store for you. 














































The Auto Knitter Hosiery Co., Inc., * k 
Dept. 1712 K, 821 Jefferson St., Buffalo, N. Y. 
Send me full particulars about Making Money 4 
Home with The Auto Knitter. I enclose 2 cet 
postage to cover cost of mailing, etc. It ist 
stood that this does not obligate me in any W 











Address. 
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The Mountebank 


(Continued from page 50) 


handed it to Andrew, her thumb indicating 
a particular portrait. 

“There! Look!” 

And Andrew looked and beheld the photo- 
graph of a handsome, vast-mustachioed, rake- 
heily officer of Zouaves, labeled as Captain 
Raoul Marescaux, who had died gloriously fer 
France on the twenty-sixth of March, 1917. 

For a second or two he groped for some 
association with a far distant past. 

“But don’t you see?” cried Elodie. ‘It 
is ry husband. he has been dead for over 
two yerrs.”” 


XVII 


HE real discussion between Andrew and 
Elodie, of the change that the death of 

Raoul Marescaux might bring about in their 
relations, did not take place till the next day. 
Up to this point, the errant husband, vanishing 
years ago across the seas in company with a 
little modiste of the Place de la Madeleine, 
had been but a shadow, less a human being 
than a legal technicality which stood in way of 
their marriage. 

Occasionally, during the war, each had con- 
templated the possibility of the husband 
being killed—a mere fleeting speculation. 
As Elodie had received no official news of his 
death she presumed that he was still alive 
somewhere. And Andrew had been far too 
busy to give the fellow whose name he had all 
but forgotten more than a passing thought. 
But now there he was dead, officially reported, 
with picture and description and distinction 
and place and date, all complete. The shadow 
had melted into the definite eternity of shadows. 

It was only after luncheon, a preoccupied 
meal, that they found the opportunity for 
discussion, in the little, stuffy courtyard of 
the hotel, set round with dusty tubs of aloes 
and screened with a trellis of discontented 
vine. They sat on a rustic bench by the door, 
and coffee was served on a blistered iron table 
once painted yellow. 

And there Andrew put to her the proposi- 
tion which he had formulated during the night. 

“My dear,” said he, “I have something very 
important to say to you. You will listen, eh? 
You won’t interrupt?” 

Coffee cup in hand, she glanced at him 
swiftly before she sipped. ‘As you will.” 

“Yesterday,” said he, ‘I met a comrade of 
the war, a colonel of Australian artillery. I 
lunched with him, as you know.” 

“Bien,” said Elodie. 

“T had a long talk with him. He 
certain propositions.” 

He repeated his conversation with Arbuthnot, 
described at second-hand the Solomon Islands, 
the beauties of reef and palm, the delights of 
a new free life, and laid before her the guaranty 
of a competence and the possibilities of a 
fortune. As he talked, Elodie’s dark face 
grew sullen, and her eyes hardened. When he 
paused, she said: 

“Eh bien! You are master of your affairs. 
If you wish to go, you are free. I have no 
tight to say anything.” 

“You don’t allow me to finish,” said he, 
smiling patiently. ‘I would not go there with- 
out you.” 

_‘ Moi?” She shifted round on her seat 
with southern excitability and pointed her 
inger at her bosom. “I go to the other end 
of the world and live among savages and Aus- 
tralians who don’t talk French—and I who 
know no word of English or any other savage 
tongue? Mars non, mon ami! Ask anything 
else of me—I give it freely, as I have given it 
all these years. But not that!” 

“You would go with me as my wife, Elodie. 
We will get married,” 

“Poufl” said Elodie contemptuously. 

Without any knowledge of the terminal 
values so precious to women, Andrew felt a 
vague apprehension lest he had begun at the 
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AILC lay I EPECO Fixtures 


Plumbing 


We it possible for you to cut 
through a section of an All- 
Clay ‘‘Tepeco” Porcelain Bath you 
would see what so many others have 
seen—the advantage of buying this 
permanent and sanitary plumbing 
fixture material. You would see a 
solid body of clay. You would see 
how the intensity of the firing had 
caused the glaze to seep into and be- 
come a part of the clay body itself. 
With what results? 


Scrub and rub, with any toilet or 
cleansing preparations that you mind 
to use, you cannot wear down the 
surface of a “Tepeco” Bath. It will 
always be just as smooth, just as 
white, just as clean as the day in- 
stalled. So hard and impenetrable 
is the glaze on am All-Clay “Tepeco” 
Porcelain Bath that a dampened 


cloth alone will remove any trace 
of stain or soil. And instead of 
having to remove your tub, after a 
few years, buy another, pay the 
plumber’s labor again, you have a 
permanent investment. 


There’s another point also worthy 
of mention. Porcelain is a heat re- 
sistant material, practically a non- 
conductor of heat or cold. Instead 
of having your nice hot bath become 
luke-warm from heat transmission 
through the sides, your “Tepeco” 
Porcelain Bath helps retain the tem- 
perature you wished. 

“Tepeco” Plumbing fixtures lighten house- 
work, create more sanitary conditions, inspire 
pride of ownership and are ultimately eco- 
nomical, Its cost does not increase the total 
plumbing bill more than 10% at the most. 
There is a ‘“Tepeco”? Plumbing Fixture for 
every place and purpose. It pays. 


THE TRENTON POTTERIES COMPANY 


Main Office and Plants, TRENTON, N. J. 


BOSTON 


If you intend to build or reno- 
vate your plumbing, write for 
our instructive book, ‘“Bath- 
~~. Tooms of Character.”’ 


NEW YORK 





SAN FRANCISCO 
World’s largest manufacturers 
of genuine All-Clay Plumbing 
Fixtures. Makers of the Silent a 
Si-wel-clo Water Closet. —— 















Giving all your clothes full benefit 
of sun and air drying. 

Hanging out is easier—white, well 
dried clothes add satisfaction, and 
when through, you can fold up the 
HILL CHAMPION CLOTHES DRYER 
and your lawn is clear till next wash-day. 
Send for folder C 


Try the new 
way—the Sil- 
merine way— 


and you'll never again use the ruinous heated iron. 
The curliness will appear altogether natur 


*Liquid Silmerine 


§e applied at night with a clean tooth brush. Ie 
peither sticky nor greasy. _Perfe harmless, 
Serves also as a splendid dressing for the hair, 
Directions with bottle. At your druggist’s. 


aS DR. 

















THEY WHIRL IN THE WIND | 
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Saves money,time,confusion and 
loss. Applied with a common pen to 
linens, cottons, woolens, ete. Will 
notrun, fade or washout. At stores 
everywhere or sent post paid for 30¢ 
PAYSON’S INDELIBLE INK CO. ; 
226-228 Henshaw Avenue Northampton, Mass. 


~~ . 
The Mexrnoid Hair brush 
The majority of them lie in a woman’s simply 


Beauty Secrets— 
taking proper care of her person. Daily brush- 
ing with the MERMAID imparts health to the 
scalp and gives the tresses a rich glossiness. 
Sanitary, sterilizable—with removable rub- 


ber cushion. At drug and department stores, 
$1.50 up. 
































THE MONARCH BRUSH CO., 
Troy, N. Y. 
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Lightand Power from 
One Electric Socket 


—or light and heat, from every 
single electric socket, with the 


* 












This Plug screws into any electric 
light socket instantly and increases 
the convenience of having elec- 
tricity 100%. 


“‘Every Wired Home Needs 
Three or More”’ 


for the instant attachment of Electrical 
Appliances with light at the same time. 


AT YOUR DEALER’S 
The Quality Plug 


Sor $250 


| Re 
















Made only by 
BENJAMIN ELECTRIC MEG. CO. 


Chicago New York San Francisco 







The cord used on the Washing Machine shown in the picture is fitted with 
Attachment Plug which screws into the socket soithout twossting or psn ne orgy A pty ed 
to equip the cords of your appliances with it. 


Benjamin No. 2452 Shade Holders enable you to use any shade with your Benjamin Two-Way Plugs. 


——— $= 
poll Furnitu,. 


Dainty, miniature reproductions of old New 
England Colonial Furniture. Just the thing 
for the little giri’s doll house or a novel gitt 
for the big girl. 


















BEAUTIFUL CHRISTMAS PRESENTS 


Give your baby, cer your friend’s 
baby, hand-made infants’ wear 
made in New Orleans by real 
French needle-workers 


DE-LIS fener Wee 







Combination Offer 
SPECIAL pane made, band decorated rush 
ottom Priscilla Chair; hand made, 
DIRECT PRICES hand decorated swingin: leg 
Bostor_ Table; old fash- 
ioned New England 
Braided Rug; pair of 


2523C — Crepe de Chine cap, 
with dainty triple thornstitching 
and French knots, fluffy little 






lace ruffles, and silk- padded SE 
lining that can be taken jout to a | 
launder. Fancy ribbon ties. ‘ | 







lete outfit for a room. 






White, pink or blue, > i 5 

11 to 16 $3.75 Chair'or table, Separately 

1081 — Batiste Dress — tucks | Sandie Stee 
French knots and embroidery: Sate peas ope 





iniature catalog free 
on request 
Dealers Wanted 


ROGER WILLIAMS 
TOYS 


26 Custom House St., 
. Providence, R. 1. 





m neck — sleeves edged with 
© entre-deux and lace. 
A Infants 6 mos., 1, $3.75 
 —: Ask for Catalog 


RSL DE LIS, Dept.A-12, New Orleans, la. 






















TYPEWRITING NOW 
TAUGHT THE 


NEW WAY 


Become an Expert, earn big wages— 
treble your speed —a few lessons by 
mail. Entire Course at a small tuition 
fee—payable monthly. Complete busi- 
ness training included FREE. Write 
for free booklet on typewriting. > 


THE TULLOSS SCHOOL 
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YAMA STRAW BAGS 











Ow < 2 ese OR | Stenczd. Color or Embroider, 
Ten ; Le Olio - ae ta ROM Indo-China. Strong, pliable palm straw 
Eas 4 # Bg bags or baskets. Suitable for stenciling, color- 

y |, ingor worsted yarn work. Make fine work, sewing 


or marketing bags. Carry flat. Set of three, 12-, 
15- and 17-inch sizes, sent prepaid for one dollar. 


THE IMPORT & BY PRODUCTS CO. 
Incorporated 
74 Middle Rose Street, Trenton, N. J. 


Dealers write for proposition 
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The Mountebank 


wrong end. “Surely,” said he, by way of 
reparation. “The death of your hushand 
makes a great difference. Now there is noth. 
ing to prevent our marriage.” 

“There is everything to prevent it,” che 
replied. ‘You no longer love me.” 

“The same affection exists,” said he, “that 
has always been between us.” 

“Then we shall go on leading the life that 
| we have always led.” 

“T don’t think it very satisfactory,” said 
Andrew. 

“T do. If it pleases us to remain together. 
we remain. If we want to say goodby, we are 
free to do so.” 

He noticed that she wrung her hands 
nervously together. 

“You don’t wish to say goodby, Elodie?” he 
asked gently. 

“Oh, no. It is only not to put ourselves 
into the impossibility of saying it.” 

“While you live, my dear,” he replied, “I 
could never say it to you.” 

“Tf you went away to the Antipodes, you 
would have to say goodby, my dear André, for 
I could not accompany you—never in life! 
I have heard of these countries. They may 
be good for men, but for women—no. Unless 
one is a multimillionaire, one has no servants. 
The woman has to keep the house and wash 
the floor and cook the meals. And that, you 
know well, I can’t do. It may be selfish and 
a little unworthy, but mon Dieu!—I have 
always been frank; that’s how Iam. And ex- 
cept on tour abroad where we have lived in 
hotels where everybody spoke French, I have 
never lived out of France. That is what I 
was always saying to myself when you were 
seeking an occupation. ‘What will happen to 
me if he does get a foreign appointment?’ I 
was afraid, oh, terribly afraid. But I said 
nothing to you. Je f’aimais trop, mon André. 
But now it is necessary for me to tell you what 
I have in my heart. You are free to go to what 
wild island you like—that is why it would be 
absurd for us to marry—but it would all be 
finished between us.” 

“That couldn’t be,” said Andrew. ‘What 
would become of you?” 

She averted her head and said abruptly, 
| ‘Don’t think of it.” 
| “But I must think of it. During the 
; war—” ‘ 

“During the war, it was different. A la 
guerre comme a la guerre. We knew it could 
|not last forever. You loved me. It was 
natural for me to accept the support of mon 
homme, like all other women. But now, if you 
leave me—no. N-i-n-i, nini, cest finil” 


O all Andrew’s’ beautiful dreams faded into 
mist. He rose and crossed the little, cob- 
bled courtyard and looked out for a while into 
the shabby by-street in which the hotel was situ- 
ated. That Elodie should accompany him was 
the only feasible way, from the pecuniary 
noint of view, of carrying out the vague scheme. 
It would be a life, at first, of some roughness 
and privation. Arbuthnot had laid the finan- 
cial side quite clearly before him. He could 
not expect to land on the Solomon Islands with- 
out capital—or even with a borrowed capital— 
and expect an income of a thousand pounds 
a year to drop into his mouth. If Elodie, 
although refusing to accompany him, would 
accept his allowance, that allowance would, 
of arithmetical necessity, be far, far less than 
she had enjoyed during the war. Besides, 
although he was bound tentatively to suggest 
it, he knew the odd pride, the rod of steel 
through her ‘nature, which he had come up 
against to his own great advantage time after 
time during their partnership, and he would 
have been the most astonished man in the 
world had she answered otherwise. 

Yes, the dream of coconuts and pearls had 
melted. She was right. Even had she con- 
sented, she would have been a ghastly failure 
in pioneer Colonial life. Their existence wou d 
|have been mildewed and moth-eaten wit 
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Full-Flavored Oats 
So Quickly Prepared 


They Cook Perfectly in 10 to 15 Minutes 


The great nutritive value of oats has always been 
appreciated, but too much time has been required to 
prepare them. 





It’s different now—in homes where Armour’s Oats 
are known and demanded. While the coffee is boil- 
ing, the oats are cooking. In 10 to 15 minutes they’re 
done—perfectly and to a “queen’s taste.” 


Such nourishment—such exceptional oat flavor, 
the secret of the distinct Armour process of milling! 
No wonder, then, that mothers rely on Armour’s 
Oats to form a mainstay for hungry little tots; or 
that persons who say they’re hard to please with 
breakfast cereals, order “a heaping bow! of Armour’s 
Oats” when at home, or away. 


Your grocer will respect your good 
taste, when you order Armour’s Oats 


* 





Manufactured by 
| ae Armour Grain Company 
i ~ ° 
| t Vo MACARONI Chicago 
mE APE rene aain ry Makers of Armour’s Guaranteed Cereals— Oats, Corn 





Flakes, Pancake Flour, Macaroni, Spaghetti, Noodles 


sn 
uw 


In using advertisements see page 6 I: 
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HE goodness of Grapelade 
is the goodness of choice, ripe 
grapes and pure sugar—prepared 
in the special Welch way. Only 
whole grapes are used—all their 
juice and richness go into Grape- 
lade. Grapelade is not a by-prod- 
uct. All seeds and skins are re- 
moved and acid crystals are taken 
out bythe patented Welch process. 


This leaves Grapelade won- 
derfully smooth, and the addition 
of pure granulated sugar gives it 


a rich, tart-sweet taste that is de- 
lightful. 





Grapelade is a welcome new 
taste on your table, as a spread for 
bread, muffins, toast, biscuits or 
griddle cakes. Grapelade sand- 
wiches for tea or children’s 
lunches are a happy thought. And 
good cooks have learned that 
Grapelade is ideal as a filling for 
jelly roll and other pastry, for 
omelets, and as a sauce for meats. 


Other uses are given in our 
folder of tested recipes which we 
will mail free on request. 


Order Grapelade from your 
grocer—in 15 oz. glass jars. 


W elch’lades pure fruit spreads include not only Grape- 
lade but Plumlade, Peachlade, Cherrilade, Strawberilade, 
Fruitlade (Grape-Raspberry), Currantlade and Black- 
berilade. All at your grocer’s. 


‘Ine Welch Grape Juice Company, Westfield, NY 
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Che Mountebank 

misery. She knew herself and her limitations. 
To go and leave her to starve or earn a pre- 
carious livelihood with her birds on this post- 
war music-hall stage avid for novelty of sen- 
sation would be an act as dastardly as that of 
the late Raoul Marescaux, who planted her 
there on the platform of the Gare du Nord 
while he was on his way overseas with the 
modiste of the Place de la Madeleine. 

He turned to find her dabbing her eyes with 
a couple of square inches of chiffon which, 
in spite of its exiguity, had smeared the powder 
on her face. 

“Come, come, my little Elodie,’ said 
Andrew with his patient smile. “I am not 
going to leave you. It was only an idea. If 
it had attracted you, well and good.. But as it 
doesn’t, let us say no more about it.”’ 

“T don’t want to hinder you in your life, 
André,” she said brokenly. ‘‘That would 
hurt me bitterly. But you see, don’t you, 
that I couldn’t do it?” 

He soothed her as best he could. Les 
Petits Patoux would invent new business of a 
comicality that would once more make their 
fortunes. That being so, why should they not 
be married? 

She looked at him 
desire it as much as that?” 

“T desire earnestly, ”’ said he, “to do what is 
right.” 

“Are you sure that it doesn’t come from the 
respectability of an English general?” 

“T don’t know how it comes,” he replied, 
hiding the sting of the shrewd thrust with a 
laugh, “but it’s there, all the same.”’ 

“Well, I'll think of it,” said Elodie, *‘but 
givemetime. Ne m’embétes pas.” 

He promised not to worry her. “But tell 
me,” he said, after a few moments’ perplexity, 
“why were you so agitated all yesterday after 
you had seen that photograph?” 

Elodie let her hand fall on her knee and 
regarded him with pitying astonishment. 
“Mon Dieu! What do you expect a woman to 
be when she learns that her husband, whom 
she thinks alive, has been killed two years 
ago?” 

Andrew gave it up. 

On the morning of the sailing of the 
Osway from Marseilles, he called on Arbuth- 
not at the Hétel de Noailles and told him of 
his decision. 

“I’m sorry,”’ said Arbuthnot. “As sorry 
as I can be! But in case you care to change 
your mind, here’s my card.” 

“And here’s mine,” said Andrew, and he 
handed him his card thus inscribed. 


searchingly. ‘* You 


Monsieur Patou 
Combinaison Petits Patoux) 
3 rue Falda 
Faubourg Saint-Denis 
Paris 


Arbuthnot looked from the card to Andrew 
and from Andrew to the card in some perplex- 
ity. 

“Why,” said he, “I’ve seen your bills about 
the town. You're playing here! Why the 
deuce didn’t you let me know?” 

“I gave a better performance at Bourdon 
Wood,” said Andrew. 


OW hereabouts, 1 ought to say, the famous 

_ manuscript ends. Indeed, this late Mar- 
seilles part of it was very hurried and sketchy. 
The main object which Andrew had in view— 
or rather which, in the first inception of the 
idea, 1 suggested he should heve in view— 
namely “to interest, perhaps encourage, at any 
rate to stimulate the thoughts of many of my 
old comrades who have been placed in the 
same predicament as myself,’ as he says in 
the letter which accompanied the manuscript— 
he had abandoned as hopeless. He had merely 
jotted things down helterskelter, diary fashion. 
[ have had to supplement these notes from his 
letters and from the confidential talks which 


had not very tong after he left Marseilles. 
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Madewell Underwear 
FOR MEN AND BOYS 
It is satisfactory in every way. 
The Fabrics are excellent and all 
pre-shrunk before making. 


The Design and finish are on the 
best lines, with many features. 
The Durability is all that anyone 


Our name for perfect 
NIGHT GARMENTS 
for Little Children. 


Soft fabric, roomy and 
warm, for their com- 
fort and protection. 


could ask, 


If not, write us 


Your Dealer should have Madewell 
Underwear and “‘Sleepies” in stock. 
direct—give dealer’s 
nameand we willsupply you promptly. 


Taunton Knitting Co. 


We suggest you buy 
three suits of 
MADEWELL 
UNDERWEAR i* 
and three “SLEEPIES.” wid 


Alternate their wear. It 
is economy. 


Taunton, Mass. 


Refrigerators 
An ideal] Christmas gift 


* ST. PAUL, MINN. 





There is 
no substitute for imported 


* Pompeian 


Olive Oil 








Bunny Bushytail 


CHILD’S NAPKIN CLIPS “**"si.co'éscn**** 


A gift to delight any child. Choice of five loved 
animals. Made of spring nickeled silver, finely sil- 
ver plated, 2% in. high, Order by name. Price 
postpaid in U. S. $1.00 each. 


J =m Give One 
For Xmas! 


Just send us names of friends 
whom you wish to surprise— mailing 
us check or money order for proper 
amount—and we will send an 


IDEAL NUT CRACKER 


to each one and tell them who is 

laying ‘Santa Claus’’ thru us. 

The *‘Ideal’’ cracks any Pecan, 
Walnut, Brazil Nut, Filbert. Just 
@ quick, easy twist of the wrist— 
and the kernel comes out_whole! 
Nofiying shells or pinched ingers. 
Order early for Xmas! 


Style2, Plain nickelpiated 60c 
Style 4, Highly polish’d ° 5c 
Postage paid anywhere in U. S. 


COOK ELECTRIC CO. 
Y 906 W.Van Buren St. Chicago, II). 


An Appreciated Christmas Gift 


THIS NEW EDITION OF 
AMERICA’S LEADING COOK BOOK 


THE BOSTON 
COOKING-SCHOOL 


COOK BOOK 
By 


FANNIE MERRITT FARMER 


This New Edition of the 
| acknowledged leader of 
all cook books contains, 
in addition to its 2,117 
tested recipes, additional 
chapters on the cold- 
pack method of canning, 
on the drying of fruits 
and vegetables and on 
food values. 

$2.50 net. 656 pages. 133 Illustrations 


Ai all Booksellers, or of the Publishers. 


LITTLE, BROWN & CO. 
34 Beacon Street, BOSTON, Mass. 
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Penberthy 72%4 Drainer 





That Frees You From 
a Nagging Task 


‘es drain, simply detach plug “‘D” and 
turn on the water—this creates a 
suction through the hose which quick- 
ly empties the machine or tub. To 
fill a machine or tub, simply attach the 
drainer to faucet, screw on plug ‘‘D” and 
turn on the water. 


You know how tiresome it is to have to drain 
and fill tubs or washing machines by hand—the 
Penberthy Washing Machine Drainer frees you 
from this for all time. 


If your dealer is not already prepared to supply 
you, send us his name and $3.50 and we will send 
you one direct. Women say they are worth their 
weight in gold for the convenience they bring. 


Address Dept. ‘‘A’’ 


PENBERTHY INJECTOR COMPANY 


New York D Established 1886 c - ites 
71 Beekman St. DETROIT, MICH. Windoor, Ontasta 





Adapter—Foruse with 

smooth faucets. Order 

this also if your faucets 

are notthreaded. Price 
Ce 








We list, in each issue of Good 


for Your Housekeeping, a complete index 


of all products advertised. You'll 


COonVeEnN1LeCH Ce— find this month’s index on page 6. 


It’s a very handy guide. 








Extra M oney 


Can be earned every month 
by looking after renewals and 
securing new subscriptions for 
Good Housekeeping. We can 
give liberal commissions and 
bonuses if you actnow. Clip 
this as a reminder, and address 
Dept. 12B, Good Housekeep- 
ing, 119 West 40th St., New 
York City. 





Rough on Rats 


Eliminates rats and mice from h . 
barns, outbuildin seg a dn 
—s d M 
etter than cats traps, Mix i 
with any bait thet pack on Bed 
Atdrug and general stores— Write for 
Booklet—*‘Ending Rats and Mice.”” 


E. S. WELLS, Chemist 
Jersey City New Jersey 





A Wonderful Little Device 
















The Mountebank 


From these letters and these talks also, jt 
| appears that the tour booked by Moignon did 
not prove the disastrous failure prognosticated 
by the first two nights at Marseilles. No. 
where did he meet a pre-war enthusiasm, but 
on the other hand nowhere did he encounter 
the hostility of the Marseilles audience. At 
Lyons, owing to certain broad effects which 
he knew of old to be acceptable to that unique 
hard-hearted, full-bellied, tradition-bound Bowe 
geoisie, he had an encouraging success. But at 
Saint-Etienne, a town of operatives, the per- 
formance went disappointingly flat. Before a 
dull or discontented audience he stood helpless, 
No, the old magnetic power had gone. 

However, he recovered the faculty of making 
his livelihood somehow or other as Petit Patou, 
which, he began desperately to feel, was all 
that mattered. His soul revolted, but his will 
prevailed. Elodie accompanied him in serene 
content, more flaccid and slatternly than ever 
in her hotel room, keenly efficient on the stage, 

Now it happened that, a while later, duringa 
visit of some friends in Shropshire who have 
nothing to do with this story, I broke down in 
health. I have told you before that liaison 
work during the war had put out of action the 
elderly crock that is Anthony Hylton. Doctors 
drew undertakers’ faces between the tubes of 
their stethoscopes as they jabbed about my 
heart, and raised their eyebrows over my blood 
pressure. 

Just at this time I had a letter from Lack- 
aday. Incidentally he mentioned that he was 
| appearing in August at Clermont-Ferrand and 
that Horatio Bakkus, who in his new pros- 
perity could afford to choose times and seasons, 
had arranged to accept a synchronous en- 
gagement at the Casino of Royat. 

So while my medical advisors were wringing 
their hands over the practical inaccessibility 
and the lack of amenity of Nauheim, whither 
they had despatched me unwillingly in dreary 
summers before the war, and while they were 
suggesting even more depressing health re- 
sorts in the British Isles, it occurred to me to 
ask them whether Royat-les-Bains did not con- 
tain broken-down-heart-repairing works of the 
first order. 

They brightened up. ‘The place of all 
places,” said they. 

“Write me a chit to a doctor there,” said I, 

‘and I’m off at once.” 
| I did not care much about my old heart. It 
| has always been playing me tricks from the 
day I fell in love with my elder sister’s French 
governess. But I did care about seeing my 
friend Lackaday in his reincarnation as Petit 
Patou, and I was most curious to make the 
acquaintance of Elodie and Horatio Bakkus. 

Soon afterward, therefore, behold me on my 
way to Clermont-Ferrand, of which manv- 
facturing town Royat is a suburb. 








XVIII 





PROM my room in the Royal Palace Hotel 
I had a view across the Park, beyond which 
I could see the black crowds pouring out of the 
Clermont-Ferrand trams. The reason for this 
frenzied going and coming of human beings 
between Clermont-Ferrand and Royat | 
could never understand. I believe tram 
riding is a hideous vice. Just connect up by 
tram lines a place no one ever wants to go to 
with another no one ever wants to go to, 
and in a week you will have the inhabitants 
of these respective Sleepy Hollows running 
to and fro with the strenuous aimlessness 0! 
} ants. 
I had a pleasant room, I say, with a good 
view, blocked above the tram terminus by 4 
vine-clad mountain. I called on a learned ° 
gentleman who knew all about hearts and 
blood pressures, he prescribed baths and 
| unpleasant waters, and my cure began. All 
| this by way of preamble to the statement that 
I had comfortably settled down in Royat 4 
week before Les Petits Patoux were billed to 
appear in Clermont-Ferrand. Having nothing 
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Draws the Air Clear Through 









COPYRIGHTED 1920 
EUREKA VACUUM CLEANER C@ 
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q This Way Not this Way 
E ung is rapid and th because it draws through the fabric more air moving at 
| er y Instantly th 1 suction dislodges imbedded dirt. It cleans faultlessly, 
| f @r nap nor warp 
| . idely recognized efficiency is hased solely on volume and velocity of air because nothing 





else is required for perfect rer 
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ff: of the 350,000 women who have selected Eureka 
concern themselves why it cleans so marvelously. 
They appreciate Eureka primarily for what it does. 
They only know it cleans on a principle that is funda- 
mentally right. 

That principle is: A large volume of air moving. at 
great velocity, creates powerful suction. 

They know powerful suction cleans deeply, thoroughly, 
and without mechanical assistance. 

They know they have but to attach the Eureka and guide 
it from place to place—without exertion, without incon- 
venience,and confident that hidden dust will be dislodged. 


“and everything is 
always clean!” 


To them, its operation is ever a source of delight; never 
one of fatigue. 

Little wonder, then, that these keepers of immaculate 
homes welcome their friends with pride and satisfaction. 
Little wonder, indeed, that they are so eager to praise 
the Eureka, telling their friends not how it operates, 
but how well it cleans. 

Every housekeeper should read, “Keeping the House 
Clean”—an attractive booklet on modern house-keeping 
methods. A post card brings your copy. 





Eurexa Vacuum CLEANER Company, Detroit, U.S. A- 
Canadian Branch: Kitchener, Ont Foreign Branch: 8 FisherSt., London,Eng. 


Winner of Grand Prize at the Panama Pacific Exposition, San Francisco, Grand Prize and Gold Medal 
at Brussels, Belgium, February, 1920, and Grand Prize and Gold Medal at Milan, Italy, July, 1920 


HRERKA 








Draws the 


Air Clear Through 


In using advertisements see page 6 







159 








ae ne 


A Christmas Suggestion 


Send for booklet illustrating 
Wagner Ware Cooking Utensils, 


with Christmas Suggestions. 
Where we have no dealera price- 
list will be included and in this 
case orders will be accepted for 
delivery from our factory. 
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For tasty French dressing 
or mayonnaise use imported 


x Pompeian 


Olive Oil 





| 
DON’T WIPE DISHES | 


if you use a 


They wil! ‘“‘DRY themselves’’ 
PERFECTION DISH DRYER 


Place dishes in racks of Dryer after washing—then scald 
untouched by 
Saves hours of dish-wiping drudgery 
i Measures 


them. Dishes dry clear, bright and lintless— 
insanitary towels. 


daily. Durable, nonrusting, electrically welded 


16x20 inches. At your dealers or sent prepaid complete on re- 
ceipt of $2.50 (Canada $3.00). Sa‘isfactionassured. Tryit. | 


THATCHER MFG. COMPANY 
Indianapolis, Indiana 


160 December 
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T takes one back to the days of 
childhood, when the thrills of 
Christmas morning were to be re- 

membered and cherished throughout 
the year, to receive a gift of the beau- 

tiful Wagner Cast Aluminum Ware. 

On the gift tables of thousands of homes 
you will find Wagner Aluminum, occupying 
places of prominence and ever causing expres- 
sions of joyful gratitude. 


* 


ALUMINUM 


ARLE, 


“From Generation to Generation’® 


Its beauty, its individuality and its obvious 


auality make it stand out from all ordinary 
kitchen ware. Most people call it the “Sterling” 
of kitchen utensils. 


Every piece is cast in one solid piece from 


an individual mold. It will not warp, dent, or 
burn through. And the thickness of the metal 
where most needed means superior cooking 
qualities, due to even distribution of heat. 


There are Wagner Cast Aluminum Cooking 
Utensils for every purpose—all beautiful—all 
of the same goodness which means that they 
will wear “From Generation to Generation.” 
Ask your dealer to show them to you. You'll 
find him enthusiastic about the advantages 
of Wagner Cast Aluminum. Send for booklet. 


The Wagner Mfg. Co. 
Sidney, Ohio 

Manufacturers of 

WAGNER CAST ALUMINUM WARE 

WAGNER DE LUXE IRON WARE 
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USED 
DAILY IN A 
MILLION 


@Red Labet 


pices 


PURITY CROSS 
Welsh Rarebit 


Smooth as velvet- always. 
and so tasty! 


Handy tins - All Quality Stores. 


s FREE BOOKLET ne 
The Daily Menu Maker 


PURITY CROSS MODEL KITCHEN 
ORANGE, NEW JERSE 
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| The Mountebank 


in the world to do save attend to my internal 
organs, { spent much time in the old town 
{which I had not visited for many years 
match-hunting with indifferent success ‘being 
at first my main practical pursuit. Then. a 
natural curiosity leading me to enquire the 
whereabouts of the chief music halls, and va- 
| cant ignorance manifesting itself on the faces of 
| the policeman and waiters whom I interrogated. 
I abandoned matches for the chase of mus‘¢ 
| halls. 

Eventually I became aware that I was pursu- 
ing a phantom. There were no music halls. 
All had been perverted into picture palaces 
I read Lackaday’s letter again. There it was. 
as clear as print. 

“So we proceed on our pilgrimage. We 
are booked for Clermont-Ferrand for the third 
week in August. I hate it—because I hate it. 
But I’m looking forward to it, because my 
now prosperous friend Bakkus has arranged 
to sing, during my stay there, at the Casino 
of Royat.” 

And sure enough, the next day they stuck 
up bills by the Park gates, announcing the 
coming of the celebrated tenor Monsieur 
Horatio Bakkus. 





| [T was only later that the great flaming poster 

of a circus—the Cirque Vendramin— 
which had pitched its tent for a fortnight past 
|} at Clermont-Ferrand, caught my eye. There 
it was, amid announcements of all sorts of 
clowns and trapezists and Japanese acrobats: 
“Special engagement of the world-famed 
eccentrics, Les Petits Patoux.” 

If I uttered profane words, I am sure the 
recording angel followed an immortal pre- 
cedent. 

In order to spy out the land, I went then 
there to the afternoon performance. 
The circus was pitched in a disgruntled field 
near the dismally remote railway 
station. The tent was crowded with the good 
inhabitants of Clermont-Ferrand who, since 
they could not buy sugar or matches or coal 
for cooking, must spend their money somehow. 
I had scarcely entered a circus since the good 
old days of the Cirgue Rocambeau. And what 
|a difference! They had a few uninspiring 
horses and riders for convention’s sake. But 
the /aute école had vanished. Not even a 
| roughed and painted ghost of Mademoiselle 
| Renée Saint-Maur remained. It was a 
ragged, old-fashioned acroba‘ic entertainment, 
with the mildweed humors of the antiquated 
clowns. But they had a star turn—a jug- 
gler of the school of Cinquevalli, an amazing 
fellow. And then I remembered having secn 
the name on the last week’s bill, printed in the 





great eighteen-inch letters which were now 
devoted to Les Petits Patoux. 

Next week Lackaday would be the star turn. 
But stilt... . 

I went back to Royat feeling miserable. | 
was not elated by finding a letter from Lady 
Auriol, which had been forwarded from my 
in 


St James’s Street chambers. She was 
Paris, organizing something in connection 


with the devastated districts. She reproached 
me for not having answered a letter written 
a month ago, written at her ancestral hore 
where she had been summoned to her father’s 
gouty chair-side. I might, she said, have had 
the politeness to send a Jine of condolence. 
Well, I might; but whether to her or to Lord 





| Mountshire, whose gout was famous in the 


| early nineties, I did not know. 


Yes, I ought 
But then, you 
I was 


to have answered her letter. 
see, I am a villainous correspondent. 


| running about, and doctors were worrying me, 
| and I could not have answered without lying 


jabout Andrew Lackaday who, leaving her 
without news of himself, had apparently 
vanished from her ken She had asked me all 
sorts of pointed questions about Lackaday, 
which I, having by that time read his manu- 
script. found very embarrassing to answer. 
Of course [ intended to write. One always 
does in such cases. There was nothing for It 
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The Mountebank 


now but to make immediate and honorable 


nds. 
aT explained my lack of courtesy as best I 


could, bewailed her father’s gout and her 
dreary ministrations on that afflicted noble- 
man, regretted incidentally her lack of news 
of the gallant general, and spread myself over 
my own sufferings and my boredom in a 
little hole of a place, where no one was to be 
seen under the age of seventy-three—and then, 
commending her devotion to the distressed and 
homeless, expressed the warm hope that I 
should meet her in Paris on my way back to 
England. : 

It was the letter of a friend and a man of the 
world. It put me into a better humor with 
myself. I dined well on the broad terrace of 
the hotel, smoked a cigar in defiance of doctor’s 
orders, and after an instructive gastronomical 
discussion with a comfortable old Bordeaux 
merchant with whom I had picked acquain- 
tance, went to bed in a selfishly contented 


frame of mind. 





TWO or three mornings later, going by tram 
into Clermont-Ferrand and passing by the 
great café on the east side of the Place de 
Jaude opposite the statue of Vercingetorix, 
[ ran literally, stumbling over long legs out- 
stretched from his chair to the public danger, 
into Andrew Lackaday. It was only at the 
instant of disentanglement and mutual 
apologies that we were aware of each other. 
He sprang to his great height, and held out 
both his long arms, and grinned happily. 

“My dear fellow, my dear fellow, what a 
delight! Fancy seeing you here! Elodie—” 

If he had given me time, I should have 
recognized her before he spoke. There she 
was in the flesh—in a great deal of flesh, more 
even than I had pictured. She had a coarse, 
dark face with the good humor written on it 
that loose features and kind, soft eyes are able 
so often to express, and white teeth rather too 
much emphasized by carmined lips above 
which grew the faint black down of many 
women of the South. 
tastefully—white felt hat, white skirt, and a 
silken, knitted, yellow chandail. 

“Elodie, I present Monsieur le Capitaine 
Hylton, of whom you have heard me speak 
: much.” To me—‘ Madame Patou,” said 
ne. 

“Madame,” said I. 
professed enchantment. 

“T have spoken much about you to Captain 
Hylton,” said Lackaday quickly. 

“So it seems,’ 
fellow’s lead, ‘as 
acquaintance.’ 


She was dressed quite | 


We shook hands. I | 








said I, following the good | 
if I were renewing an old | 


“But you speak French like a Frenchman,” | 


cried Elodie. 

“Tt is my sole claim, madame,”’ 
“to your consideration.” 

She laughed obviously pleased, and invited 
metosit. The waiter came up. What would 
[have? I murmured “Amer Picon—Curagoa,” 
the most delect 
France, now that absinthe is extinct. Elodie 
laughed again and called me a true Parisian. 
[ made the regulation reply to the compliment. 
I could see that we became instant friends. 
“Mais, ami,” said Lackaday, 
‘you haven’t answered my question. What 


said I, 


: , 
mon cher 


are you doing here in Clermont-Ferrand?” 
‘Didn’t I write to you?” 
“No.” 


[ hadn’t. I had meant to, just as I had 
meant to write to Auriol Dayne. 

I wonder whether, in that final court from 
which I have not heard of any theologian 
Suggesting the possibility of appeal, they will 
bring up against me all the unanswered letters 
ot my life? If they do, then certainly shall I 
be a cond mned spirit. 

I explained airily, just as I have explained to 
you. “Coincidences of the heart, madame,”’ 
said I. ; 


She turned to Andrew. “He has said that 


just like Horace.” 


able ante-meal beverage left in | 








Py 
ub 
DIRECT FROM MILL 
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of 50 shades. Superior __, 


quality. Great variety of bright colors; 


also Gray, Brown, Navy, etc. 
Lowest Prices. “Agents Wanted. 
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PURE OLIVEOILSOAP | 


IMPORTED SPANISH 






\ 


Made in Castile, Spain, over 114 years 
%*LACO IS ABSOLUTELY PURE 
Is Approved by 


THE First International Exposition of Medi- 
cine and Hygiene (awarded LACO the 
Gold Medal), 

By mothers whose little ones require the 
genuine, PURE olive oil Castile—LACO, 

By physicians, surgeons and nurses. 

By young. women careful of their complexions. 

By GOOD HOUSEKEEPING Bureau of 
Sanitation and Health after test and 






~ LACO helps to make your skin soft, 

supple and healthy. Its unqualified 

purity commends it for use by those 
having even the most refined and tender 
skin—babies especialiy. 

If a reliable dealer fails to supply you, send 
us his name and 60c for a full sized box con- 
taining 3 cakes of foil-wrapped Laco Castile 
Soap. 

LOCKWOOD BRACKETT Co. 
Importers of LACO Castile Soap 
222 STATE STREET BOSTON, MASS. 


That is the reason for the Sanitax 
Brush—the hair brush that can 


can be boiled and sterilized every 


Sanitax Brushes 


2394 Wabash Ave., Chicago 


NORFOLK YAEN CO., 48 Garden Bldg., Boston 17. Mass 













If You Cant Wash 
Your Brush ? 






be washed absolutely clean—that 






day without the slightest injury. 


You would not dry your face on a soiled 
towel. Then why brush clean hair with a 


brush that is not thoroughly clean? 







Can Be Washed Absolutely Clean 
There is no wood to warp or glue to dissolve 
in the hottest water or steam. The open 
metal back and the best quality of imported 
bristles, hand-drawn with non-rustible wire, 
make Sanitax Brushes different from all 
other brushes. 


The brush illustrated is $3.00 with gra 
bristles, or $4.00 with white bristles. As 
your dealer to show you Sanitax Brushes, 


SANITAX BRUSH CO. 























St. Mark’s Hospital School of Nursing 


Registered School. Enroll now; one year high school 
requirement. Nurses’ home, pleasant environment. Pay 
and maintenance. Address 

Miss LELLaH C. RAFTER, R.N., Directress of Nurses. 

New York Crrty, Second Avenue at Eleventh Street. 











HUMP 






HAIR PINS © 


Your Hair 
Always in Place 


Supreme Hair Pin Quality 
Unequaled Hair Pin Merit 


° Sold Everywhere 
Sc and 10c packages 


| 
| - HUMP HAIR PIN MEG. CO. 
; Sol H. Goldberg, Pres. 
Chicago 
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Men’s Pajune 
ions, Comfort- 
able One-Piece 


Pajamas. No AI NL 
binding drawstring Ai } 
at waist—no pulling r r } 

1 


up of coat—no slip- 
ping down of trou- 
sers. Will to 
ott who find two- 
plece as un- 
tomfortable. Also 
styles for women. In 
flannelette and sum- 
mer materials. 


— 
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Women's Nightgowns. Made 
of Brighton Flannelette, in a great vari- 
ety of designs and trims, Sizes 34, 36. 
33 40; extra sizes. 42, 44 46. Tailored 
for roominess at ‘ust, armholes and 
hips. Made in su. mer materials. too. 











Child’s Sleep- 
ers: Attractive 





styles, with speciaj 
features, offered for 
youngsters, Of gen- 
erous size and ex- 
cellent workman- 








ship. For winter and 
summer wear. 


HTON 
Sleeping wear IGHTo* 
DeLuxe SLEEPINGWEAR 


Thereisno bettertailoredwarmsleepingwearmadethan Brighton-Carlsbad 
fall and winter weight sleepingwear. Not only does it provide warmth 
for the cool, ventilated bedroom, bit gives unusual style smartness aswell. 
Madeof soft, downy flannelette and kindred materials for particular people. 






For Men, Women and Children The Before-Buying Test 
Brighton-Carlsbad is made for the whole Have the dealer unpin Brighton- 
family —grown-ups, misses, buys and in- Carlsbad in order that you may note its 
fants.) Women's garments are tailored size, materials and workmanship. Make 
for comfort at bust, armholes and hips. comparisons and you will recognize 
Greater roominess without sacrifice of Brighton-Carlsbad superiority. 
dainty appearance. Men's sleepingwear Tos 
smart but not ‘‘fussy.’? There are 517 Write for Free Nightie Book 
Different Styles in all —summer and winter Send for Free Nightie Book, showing 
weights exclusive features and most popular styles. 


Contrast this 
Brighton - Carlebad 

own at the left. full 
in bust, skirt an 
body, with the usual 
gown skimped 
through the body and 


Large sleeves and 
wide armholes make 
Brighton - Carlsbad 
more comfortable, 
No binding or tear- 
ing out. Enough 
buttons so front 


On pajamas and 
one-piece sleepers, a 
button atankle keeps 
garment Jes a 

jown. No chance for 
trousers to work 


h ¢ f ff 
simply eco givewaune does not gap or pull Es oxeavense 
ing sv0m, apart 





H. B. GLOVER COMPANY, Dept. 23, Dubuque, Iowa | 


Dealers ¢ Write us now and arrange to handle this fastest selling line for next spring and fall (1921). 
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Face Powper 


Sh ti Sh t Lablache pays homage to the complexious 
ee ing, ee S$ ot millions of fair women, who in apprecia- 
e tion say,‘‘We use Lablache and always will 
and Pp ll w ( until something better is. 
l Oo ases tound.’’ Lablache has 
Weight is right, yet light enough for easy been the standard 
washing and heavy enough to stand the wear. for nearly fifty 
agg a of a —w and in some of years. 
the largest hotels because PEPPERELL i sti ‘ 
SHEETING is hard to tear. ‘The standard ee 
family sheeting for over 60 gerous. Flesh, White, 


years. Look for the Pep- Pink or Cream, 75c. 
perell label on the goods. Dgendr c Sllardie 


by mail. Over two 
Bliss. Fabyan & Co million boxes sold 
? eg 
32 Thomas Street 


annually, Send 10c. 
New York City 


Jor a sample box. 
BEN LEVY CO. 
Address Dept. 7 for Circu- 
lar with sample. TRADE MARK REG 








French Perfumers, Dept.61 


125 Kingston St., Boston. Mass 
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The Mountebank 


I realized the compliment. I like Elodie 
Dress her at whatever Rue de la Paix tag. 
swindler’s that you pleased, you would oe 
metamorphose the daughter of the people that 
she was into the lady at ease in all company 
She was a bit manierée—on her best behavior 
But she had the Frenchwoman’s instinctive 
knowledge of conduct. She conveyed very 
charmingly her welcome to me as a friend of 
Andrew’s. 

“Horace—that’s my friend Bakkus ['ye 
told you about,” said Lackaday. “He' 
he here tomorrow. I should so much like 
you to meet him.” 

“T’m looking forward,” said I, “to the 
opportunity.” 

We talked on indifferent subjects, and in the 
meanwhile I observed Lackaday closely. He 
seemed tired and careworn. The bush of 
carroty hair over his ears had gone a yellowish 
gray, and more lines seamed his rugged face. 
He was neatly enough dressed in gray flannels 
but he wore on his head the latest model of a 
French straw hat—the French hatter, left 
to his own devices, has ever been the maddest 
of his tribe—a high, coarsely-woven crown 
surrounded by a quarter-inch brim which 
related him much more clearly to Petit Patoy 
than to the British General of Brigade. His 
delicate fingers nervously played with cigarette 
or glass stem. He gave me the impression of a 
man holding insecurely to intelligible life. 


MILD hunger translating itself into a con- 

ception of the brain, I looked at my watch. 
I waved a hand to the row of waiting cabs 
with linen canopies on the other side of the 
blazing square. 

“Madame,” said I, “ let me have the plea- 
sure of driving you to Royat and offering you 
déjeuner.” 

“My dear chap,” said Andrew, “impossible! 
We play this afternoon. Twice a day, worse 
luck. We have all sorts of things to ar- 
range.” 

Elodie broke in. They had arranged every- 
thing already that morning. Their turn did 
not arrive till three-forty. There was time 
for a dozen lunches, especially since she would 
go early and see that everything was prepared. 
She excused herself to me in that charmingest 
way possible. Another day she might perhaps, 
with my permission, have the pleasure. But 
today she insisted on André lunching with me 
alone. We must have a thousand things te 
say to each other. 

“Tenes,” she smiled, rising. ‘‘I leave you. 
There’s not a word to be said. Monsieur 
le Capitaine, see that the General eats insteac 
of talking too much.”’ She beamed. “Ai 
grand plaisir de vous revoir.” 

We stood bareheaded and shook hands ant 
watched her make as gracious an exit as ever 
woman made on or off a stage. As soon as she 
crossed the tram-lines, she turned and wave 
her fingers at me. 

“A charming woman,”’ said I. 

Lackaday smiled in his sad way. “ Indeet 
she is,” said he. 

We drove into Royat in one of the cool, 
white-canopied victorias. if 

“You know we are playing in a circus, he 
said, indicating a huge playbil! on the side ol 
a wall. 5 

‘Yes,” said I. “On revient loujours a se 
premiéres amours.” : 

“It’s not that, God knows,” he replied 
soberly. “But we were out for these three 
weeks of our tour. One can’t pick and choose 
nowadays. The eccentric comedian will soon 
be as dead as his ancestor, the court Jester. 
The war has almost wiped us out. Those 
music halls—of the Variety type—that have 
not been turned, through lack of artists, nto 
picture palaces, are now given over to Revue. 
I have been here at Clermont-Ferrand many 
times—but now—” He shrugged his shoulders. 
“T had an engagement, at my ordinary music 
hall terms, offered me at the Cirque Vendramin 
to fill in the blank weeks, and I couldn't afford 
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; Ironing by “the Tissue Paper Method, 
a roning by “fhe Lissue Faper Method, 
vatch. e . 
- cabs H 
a the Improved Service for Housewives 
kaon The soothingly soft linen you repose upon heated surface as smooth as glass. This 
ile at night, the hand towel in the office equipment is known as a flatwork ironer. 
sible! washroom, the luncheon cloth so snowy C a, Wh ‘elie tiles: Ciel 
worse white—all are products of ironing by “the ee. Sey: See ree: ees 
D ar. "aerate RR ao eg I. ” and similar pieces are ironed on special 
tissue paper method. 
a Wipe inet presses—tucks and folds, collar-bands, 
“a | = This ironing process has been named yokes, cuffs, and collars, are all gently | 
time the tissue paper method” because with it shaped and dexterously smoothed inte 
ould | the filmiest of materials can be smoothed place by presses ingeniously fashioned for 
ured. without so much as the ruffling of a thread. these special purposes. 
gest s : A ; 7 ‘ 
1aps, Yet this refined ironing operation began No gas, electric current, or direct heat 
But with a stick, and stone. Ironed linen and js ysed—only steam of constant tempera- 
a} apparel were unknown to even our rela- ture that cannot scorch, is employed. 
1 tively recent ancestors. Clothes, while This steam, too, works up through the 
you. still damp, were simply smoothed on a fabric, sterilizing while it smoothes. 
ieur slab with a piece of wood. ' ee 
ead 7 : . Exact pressure of just so many pounds; 
‘Au In the 15th Century the _italians im- temperature of a set degree; ironing sur- 
a | proved on this with the “mangle’”—a faces finely polished to give gloss without 
a | device consisting of two wooden rollers  friction—these are what enable modern 
she between which the clothes were passed. aundries to impart that lustrous finish to 
ved J Two hundred years later the familiar your linen and apparel which is so refresh- 
| heated hand iron of the housewife came jing to the person, so inviting to the eye. 
| into use. 
2e( y cod These are the reasons, too, why modern 
The tissue paper ironing methods of Jaundries can take all the family wash- 
ol, modern laundries represent the peak of ing out of your home—why they can 
he | ironing progress. wash for you, and iron, also, in the truly 
=} In the modern laun- clothes - conserving 
sf dry, bed linen, table sanitary way. 
linen, and other flat, To obtain complete 
a | pieces, are ironed by si- a » laundering service, send 
a multaneously passing your family bundle to 
se ° 
nd f them under a_ softly one of the modern laun- 
r padded roller and over a dries in your city. 
¢ 
2 
? THE AMERICAN LAUNDRY MACHINERY COMPANY 
y Executive Offices: Cincinnati 
#¥ 
‘. 
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Creole Cake 


Gradually beat 1 cupful sugar 
into 2 eggs, beaten until light 
Add 3 tablespoonfuls melted butter. 
or substitute, and then add alter- 
nately 1, cupfu? milk with 1'4 
cupfuls Swans Down Cake Flour. 
sifted with 4 tablespoonfuls cocoa, 
2'2 teaspoonfuls baking powder, 
ne teaspoonful salt. and % tea- 
spoonful cinnamon. Bake in 2 
layers m a moderate oven. Double 
recipe for 2 large layers Cover 
cake with a white icing and decorate 


with halves of English Walnuts. 
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Christmas Cakes 


Made of Swans Down 


At the holiday season, with its joyous round ot 
festivities, there is a call for delicious home-made 
cake, as at no other time of the year! 

These cakes must be the very choicest. The right 
foundation is necessary, which means the use of a 
flour especially made for fine cake making. 
Down Cake Flour is such a flour. 
costly cake failures 
finer cake always. 

“Cake Secrets,”’ by Janet McKenzre Hill, sent for 10c 


Igleheart Brothers 


Established 1856 
Dept. G-12, Evansville, Indiana 


Also moualnetneers of INSTANT Sw sans Down and Swans 
Down Wheat Bran Nature's laxative food 


“SWANS DOWN 


Prepared (Not Self-Rising) 


FLOUR 


Preferred by Hesusetions for 25 years 


Swans 
Use it to avoid 
and to assure lighter, whiter, 
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The Mountebank 


to refuse. That’s why, my friend, you see 
me now, where you first met me, in a circus.” 

“And Madame Patou?” said I. 

“[’m afraid,” he sighed, “it is rather a come- 
down for Elodie.” 

We reached the hotel and lunched on the 
terrace, and I did my best, with the aid of the 
maitre d’hétel, tocarry out the lady’s injunc- 
tions. As a matter of fact, she need not have 
feared that he would miss sustenance through 
excessive garrulity. He seemed ill at ease 
during the meal, and I did most of the talking. 
It was only after the coffee that he made some 
sort of avowal or explanation. After beating 
about the bush a bit, he came to the heart of 
the matter. 

“T thought the whole war was axed out of 
my life, with every one I knew in it or through 
it, I wrote all that stuff about myself because 
I couldn’t help it. It enabled me to find my 
balance, to keep myself sane. I had to bridge 
over—connect somehow—the Andrew Lack- 
aday of 1914 with the Andrew Lackaday of 
1919. A cauple of months ago I thought of 
sending it to you. You know my beginnings 
and my dear old father, Ben Flint, and: so 
forth. You came bang into the middle of my 
most intimate life. I knew in what honor and 
affection you were held among those whom I— 
to whom I—am infinitely devoted. I—” 
He paused a moment, and tugged hard at his 
cigar, and regarded me with the bent brows 
and compressed lips of his parade manner. 
“T am a man of few friendships. I give you 
my unreserved friendship—it may not be 
worth much—but there it is.’ 





HE glared at me as though in mortal combat, 
and when I tried to get in a timid word, 
he wiped it out of my mouth with a gesture. 

“T wanted you to know the whole truth 
about me. Once I never thought about my- 
self, I wasn’t worth thinking about. But 
the war came. And the war ended. And I’m 
so upside down that I’m bound to think about 
myself and clear up myself in the eyes of the 
only human being that could understand— 
namely you—or gomad. But I never reckoned 
to see you again in the flesh. Our lives were 
apart as the poles. It was in my head to write 
to you something to that effect, when I re- 
ceived an answer to my last letter. I never 
dreamed that you should meet me now,as Iam.” 

“Tt never occurred to you that I might value 
your friendship and take a little trouble to seek 
you out?” 

“TI must confess,” said he, “‘that I did not 
suspect that any one, even you, would have 
thought it worth while.” 

I laughed. He was such a delicious sim- 
pleton. So long as he could regard me as 
some one on the other side of the grave, he 
could reveal to me the intimacies of his emo- 
tional life, but as soon as he realized his confi- 
dant in the flesh, embarrassment and confusion 
overwhelmed him. And, ostrich again, thinking 
that, once his head was hidden in the sands of 
Petit Patou-ism he would be invisible to mortal 
eye, he had persuaded himself that his friends 
would concur in his supposed invisibility. 

“My dear fellow,” I said, ‘why all this 
apologia? As to your having ever told me or 
written to me about yourself, I have kept 
the closest secrecy. Not a human soul knows 
through me the identity of General Lackaday 
with Petit Patou. No,” I repeated, meeting 
his eyes under his bent brows, ‘‘not a human 
being knows even of our first meeting in the 
cirque Rocambeau And as for Madame 
Patou, whom you have made me think of 
always as Elodie—well, my discretion goes 
without saying. And as for putting into shape 
your reminiscences—I shouldn’t dream of 
letting any one see my manuscript before it 
hed passed through your hands. If you like, 
cat the . hole thing up, and it will all be 

1 that vast oblivion of human affairs 
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Better Cooking 
Costs Less 


A gift to save time and money in your 
home. 






















Every member of the household will 
appreciate your Duplex Fireless Stove. 


It not only saves hours spent in the kitchen— 
it opens up a wide range of delicious dishes 
and it makes savings in fuel and food costs which 
pay its cost many times over in a year. 





Remember—The Duplex Fireless Stove with its 
greater cooking capacity and many other ex- 
clusive features saves you money in buying as 
well as in use. 


“Be sure its a Duplex.” 

If you do not know the Duplex 
Dealer nearest you write us for his 
name and the Duplex folder show- 


ing all sizes of fireless stoves. Ask 
about the Duplex Christmas Card. 


* 
Durham Mfg. Co. 


Worlds Largest Makers 
of Fireless Stoves 


300 Durham Street 
Muncie, Ind. 











“ACCIDENTS WILL HAPPEN” | f 
Protect Your Table Ri C E oy 







KEEP ~¥ from injury by hot dishes 
YOUR and spilled liquids. 
TABLE \ The Table Top is Safe A N ] LLA 
TOP ae if covered with a * gives to cakes, cookies, custards, etc.,a 
GUARANTEED deliciousness hard to describe to those 
who have never used Price’s vanilla. 
; Absolutely pure, just right strength. 


No artificial coloring nor flavor. 


PRICE FLAVORING EXTRACT CO. 
“Experts in Flavor” 
In business since 1853 
Chicago, U.S. A. 





exTRActT 


Al! 
VANILL 







This protection cost less than refinishing. 
Styles to fit all Tables or Extensions. 


Insist on the Genuine PEERLESS 


There are inferior imitations. | i 
At nearly all Department and leading Furniture | | 


Look for 
Price’s Tropikia 
on the label 


as 
Stores. Write for Booklet and name of Dealer | . , 


Chicago Asbestos Table Mat Co. 


Dept. G. | 


215-219 Loomis Street, Chicago | 
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Dealers sell the goods that people WANT—the 
brands CALLED FOR—the lines that have main- 
tained their QUALITY over a period of years. | 
That’s why the foremost retailers of the U.S. A. | 
are this month displaying— 


*A.PPW QUALITY 
eee PROWWUCTS 


There are ‘ive members of the A. P. W. 
family; SATIN TISSUE, PURE WHITE, 
FORT ORANGE, CROSS CUT and 
ONLIWON — all differ in weight, texture 
and size of sheet, but each is the standard 


QUALITY Product of its class. 


If your dealer does not carry these A. P W. 
QUALITY PRODUCTS and we 
will send you post paid an A. P. W. folder 
describing each of the five Quality Product 


write us 


brands and enclosing actual samples of the 
F 
papers. We will also give you the name of 


nearest dealer. 





A. P. W. PAPER CO., 
Department 14, 
Albany, N. Y. 
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Baffles the Burglar BECAUSE It 
CANNOT Be Pried Open 


Indorgsed by Burglar Insurance Cos. 
GET ONE at your Hardware or Dep't Store 


ieveauest SEGAL LOCK & HARDWARE CO., N.Y. 
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if it needs money, can build up 
through our successful plan. 
Dept. 12A, Good Housekeeping, 119 
West 4oth Street, New York City. 


Look for this Counter 
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A Liquid 
Stove Polish 


Cleans and polishes lastingly. 
Kills rust. Prevents or al 


Doesn’t Stain 
Your HANDS 

- 50c 
Ask your dealer or send 50c to 


Superior Laboratories 
Dept. 10 
Grand Rapids. Mich. 
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STOVO! 

















Price - 2 - + ¢ 
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The Mountebank 


He threw his cigar over the balustrade of 
the terrace and stretched out his long legs 
his hands in his pockets, and grinned. “No 
don’t do that. One of these days I might be 
amused to read it. Besides, it took me such 
a devil of a time to write. It was good of voy 
to keep things to yourself, although I jaid 
down no conditions of secrecy. I might have 
He stared at the hillside opposite 
with its zigzag path through the vines marked 
by the figures of zealous pedestrians, and then 
he said suddenly, “If I asked you not to come 
and see our show, you would set me down as a 
fantastical coward.” 

I protested. ‘How could I, after all you 
have told me?” } 

“T want you tocome. Not today. Things 
might be in a muddle. One never knows. 
But tomorrow. It will do me good.” 

I promised. We chatted a little longer, and 
then he rose to go. JI accompanied him to the 
tram, his long, lean body overwhelming my 
somewhat fleshy insignificance. And while I 
walked with him, I thought: ‘Why is it that 
I can’t tell a man who confides to me his 
inmost secrets, to buy, for God’s sake, another 
hat?” 


‘HE following afternoon I went to the 


Cirque Vendramin. I sat in a front 
seat. I saw the performance. It was much 
as I have already described to you. Except, 


perhaps, for his height and ungainliness, no 
one could have recognized Andrew Lackaday 
in the painted clown, Pelii Patou. His 
grotesquery of appearance was terrific. From 
the tip of his red pointed wig to the bottom o/ 
his high heels he must have been eight feet 
I should imagine him to have been out 
of scale on the music-hall stage, but in the 
ring he was perfect. The mastery of his craft, 
the cleanness of his jugglery, amazed me. He 
divested himself of his wig and did a five min- 
utes’ act of lightning impersonation with a trick 
felt hat, the descendant of the Chapeau de 
Tabarin—the ex-Kaiser, Foch, Clemenceau, 
Lloyd George, President Wilson, a Boche 
prisoner, a helmeted Tommy, a poilu—which 
was marvelous, considering the painted Peti! 
Patou face. For all assistance, Elodie held 
up a cheap bedroom wall mirror. He played 
his one-stringed fiddle. JI admired the technical 
perfection of the famous cigar act. I noted 
the stupid bewilderment with which he received 
a typhoon of books thrown by Elodie, and his 
waggish leer when, clown-wise, he had caught 
them all. If the audience packed within the 
canvas amphitheatre had gone mad in applause 
over this exhibition of exquisite skill interlarded 
with witty patter, I might have been carried 
away into enthusiastic appreciation of a great 
art. But the audience, as far as applause 
could be the criterion, missed the exquisiteness 
of it, guffawed only at the broadest clowning, 
and applauded finally just enough to keep up 
the heart of the management and Les Pelils 
Patoux. I have seen many harrowing things 
in the course of a complicated life, but this, I 
reckon, was one of the chief among them. — 

I thought of the scene a year ago at Mansfield 
distinguished soldier with _ his 
rainbow row of ribbons, modestly confused by 
Evadne’s summons to the household on his 
appointment to the Brigade; the English 
setting; the old red-gabled manor house; the 
green lawn; the bright English faces of old 
Sir Julian and his wife, of ycung Charles, the 
hero-worshipper; the light in Auriol’s straight 
eyes; the funny, little, half-ashamed English 
ceremony; again the gaunt, grim, yet childishly 
smiling figure in khaki, the ideal of the scarred 
and proven English leader of men. . 

The scene shimmered before me, and then I 


| realized the same man in his abominable 


travesty of God’s image, bowing before the 
tepid plaudits of an alien bourgeoisie in a 
filthy, smelly canvas circus, and I tell you I 
felt the agony that comes when time has dried 
up within one the fount of tears 

(To be continued) 
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« ! It’s the wonderful electric . 
a EEPER-VAC suction cleaner with the 
Motor Driven Brush and That Lever 


er issued 
‘ ook ever issue 
Vacuum Cleaner b 

Write today for the most elaborate 
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A Real Economy 


COFFEE 
Standard, - - 30 cups, - 
Medium, - - 60 cups, - 
Family, - - - 120 cups, - 
Hotel, - - - 480 cups, - 

TEA 
Standard, - - 100 cups, - 
Medium, - - 200 cups, - 
Family, - - - 400 cups, - 
Hotel, «- 1600 cups, - 






- $0.40 


- 1.40 
- 4.75 


COFFEE “TEA 


“Perey Christmas 


—and a cheery cup.” 


Those days will be busy ones. Not any too much time for preparing 
your breakfasts and luncheons. 





All the more reason to have good coffee—the best you can make—to 
keep the season merry, and to help you enjoy it to the utmost. 


Faust Instant makes your coffee without delay—without any bother 
about wasted grounds, dirty pots, or cooking. Just stir half a teaspoonful 
of this pure, refined, soluble powder into a cup of boiling water. Your 
coffee is ready—flavored just as you love it best. 


The same with Faust Instant Tea, except that you need only an eighth 
of a teaspoonful of the powder. 


You can count this a Merry Christmas indeed, if this reminder teaches 
you the delight and convenience of Faust Instant. And you'll never go back 
to the old method of preparing your coffee and tea. 


C. F. BLANKE SALES COMPANY 
Dept. 2 St. Louis, Mo. 


Distributors of Faust Coffee and Tea, Faust Chile Powder, and 
the other C. F. Blanke Tea and Coffee Co. products. 
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The League for Longer Life 


(Continued from page 51) 


- 


nt of study which is given to this ques- 
tion by compet nt authorities, you will find 
ocoa Or chocol:te in almost every menu for 
the school lunch. I have no animosity toward 
either of these beverages. I recognize that they 
contain nutrient elements. They are rich in 
\il and in nitrogenous foods, Also they contain 
two alkaloids. One of them, theobromin, is 
abundant; the other, present in smaller 
quantities, is caffein, which is the dominant 
alkaloid in tea and coffee. To give a very 
ung child a beverage which contains an 
active nerve excitant is not the part of 
wisdom, nor is it one of the principles of good 
ition. 

’ = much emphasis hes also been placed 
upon the fact that the child’s lunch should 
be hot. The temperature of certain articles 
of food, up to a certain limit, increases their 
palatability by giving additional volatility to 
the elements which help to produce flavor. 
There is no necessity, from a physiological 
or nutritive point of view, to take into the 
stomach any food that is warmer than the 
stomach itself. Such food may do harm and, 
in any case, must speedily ‘be reduced to the 
temperature of the stomach. On the other 
hand, the ordinary foods which are at the 
temperature of the schoolroom are somewhat 
cooler than the stomach, but only by a few 
degrees, the difference between 70° F. and 98° F. 
The principal points are that the food should 
be nutritious and simple, and that it should 
be eaten slowly and well masticated. 

The ideal school lunch is a sandwich made 
of graham bread spread with good pure butter, 
and eaten with a cup of milk. Nothing better 
in the way of a luncheon can be supplied. If 
instead of butter a little cold roast beef, lamb, 
or mutton is substituted, or superimposed on 
the butter, the child has all the meat he needs 
during the day. If I were left to prescribe a 
school luncheon, it would be a whole wheat 
sandwich buttered, a cup of milk, and an 
apple. I would net bother about the tempera- 
7 except that the milk should not be ice 
cold. 
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Keep “Children’s Diseases’ out of 

the Schools 

The next danger to which the child is ex- 
posed at school is the so-called ‘children’s 
diseases ’—measles, whooping cough, scarlet 
fever, diphtheria, chickenpox, and German 
measles. Many mothers consider these dis- 
eases inevitable and think it foolish to take 
precautions. This opinion is wholly unwar- 
ranted. None of these diseases arises of itself. 
It must be carried to schcol by some child, 
visitor, or teacher. Thus the necessity ot 
strict medieal supervision is quite as important 
as dental supervision, or even more so. Bad 
teeth kill the child slowly. These infectious 
diseases may kill the child quickly. It is the 
right of the parent to demand of the state that 
lurnishes free schools, that it furnish an envi- 
Tonment free of infectious disease. The mother 
who sends her child to school for the purpose 
ot infecting it with these diseases has a very 
harrow view of the purpose of education. 

Every possible safeguard should be thrown 
around the child’s health. To this end, proper 
playgrounds become an integral part of the 
educational system. These are hard to get in 


| the cities. It is difficult to interest those who 
give the money to the schools in a proposition 


of this kind. The proposal to buy a play. 
ground does not excite any uncontrollable en- 
thusiasm in the ordinary municipal legislature. 
The same proposition meets a polar tempera- 
ture in the national legislature which vctes the 
money for the public schoels of Washington. 
Many of the playgrounds in Washington are 
donated temporarily by the owners. When 
they desire to improve the property, they give 


F — that the playground is no longer avail- 
} ale. The school that neglects the playground 


and the physical development of the child is 
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Use Lemon Juice 


For Important 
Dietetic Reasons 


EMON JUICE on fish, game and meats 
does more than lend an appetizing 


G 


zest and flavor. 


The lemon’s salts and acids stimulate digestion, 


and make for alkalinity in the blood. 


That alkalinity is often necessary to counteract 


the excess acidity caused by fats. 


So lemon juice is immensely valuable in balanc- 


ing the diet. 


Form the habit of using lemon juice with foods 


as frequently as you use salt or pepper. 


You’ll ne er acquire another that’s more health- 
ful, and you’ll add a chef’s touch to scores of foods. 
Lemon juice is Nature’s Sauce, and there’s none 
finer made. Try it now. It’s both good and good 


for you. 


S CALIFORNIA 


unkist 


Uniformly Good Lemons 


California, practically seedless, lemons are best for 
serving halved with foods. They are juicy, and tart; 
and clean, so they make the best looking garnish. Buy 
a dozen now, at your dealer's, and haze them always 


on the table. 


Send for FREE book, “Sunkist Recipes,” = 
containing 126 4 
lemons by Alice Bradley, principal of Miss 5 
- Farmer’s School of Cookery, Boston. 3 


California Fruit Growers Exchange 


Section 357, Los Angeles. California 


recipes for the use of 
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For Parcel Post, 


Indestructible, No 
breaks. Thousands 
in use. All sizes, 


Sold by good deal- 
ers, or postal us for 
circulars, 


Metal Egg Crate Company 
Fredericksburg, Va. 

















Try baking waffles with a Stover Waffle Ircn. 
The improved design of its plates—a square tooth 
in one plate exactly opposite a square hole 
in the other—produces waffles of uniform 
thickness, assuring quick even baking. 


STOVER 


Waffle Irons 


Have Ball and Socket Joints—roll 
over easily when baking, stand up- 
right and rigid when thrown back, 
Lifted easily from socket for quick 
cleaning. Look for name 
STOVER. At dealer’s gen- 
erally. Write for Leafiet. 


Stover Mfg.& Engine Co., 
740 East St., Freeport, IL 
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‘OM 6's Urhaak” 


IS THE BEST BREAD YOU 
CAN EAT—that it is just what 
you need to keep you feeling “‘fit” 
—that it has a most appealing fla- 
vor, and that it is made from 
whole-wheat in its purest and most 
wholesome form. 


You admit that you want it—yet, you 
have taken no definite steps to insure a 
regular supply for your household. Why 
not order it today? Call up your grocer 
now and tell him that you want 
ENRIGHT’S 
BREAD—and insist upon getting 
it—there’s nothing “just as good.” 


The leading bakeries all over the country 
are waiting to supply you—but they don’t 
know you want it unless you order it. 
Should you, however, experience any diffi- 
culty in placing your order drop us a post- 
card and we will see that you get attention. 


Old Fashioned Millers 


Saint Paul, Minnesota 


See that this sturdy little feliow in 
the blue oval is on every bread wrapper 
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On page O you'll find an 


ADVERTISING INDEX 


Why This big Dairy uses 


A 
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Gold Dust 


WOMAN writes us from Washington. 


She says: “‘The manager of a big dairy 
told me that he used only Gold Dust tor 
cleaning separator, milk cans and all 
milk utensils because it thoroughly dis- 
solves all grease and leaves the utensils 
so sweet and sanitary. Since then I have 
used Gold Dust for baby’s bottles, milk 
bottles, cream whips and ice cream 
freezers. It used to be difficult to keep 
these things fresh and clean. But I have 
found, as did this dairyman, that Gold 
Dust is the easiest, most thorough 
cleanser.” 
Advertisement 


















The Leaguefor LongerLife 


not the kind of school we want, 
kind that we should have. 

Fortunately, we have little to fear for these 
children from the curse of alcohol. There jg 
much to.fear from the blight of tobaceo, For 
the boy especially this danger looms large anq 
threatening. "-Men and boys smoke jn the 
street, an the three rear seats of the open trolley 
car, at baseball games, in political crow 
and sometimes on the way to church. The 
itch for imitation is particularly compelli 
at this age. The boy will smoke beech leaves in 
a cob pipe on the farm, and tea leaves jp 
improvised cigarettes in the city. Saving the 
boy from the tobacco habit will add many 
days to his life. Tobacco leads to serious 
heart trouble. It weakens and exhausts the 
nerves. It tends to beget. cancer on the lips 
and tongue and in the throat. It interferes 
seriously with the general health and fouls the 
breath. Every possible. effort should be 
exerted to safeguard the schoolboy from the 
ravages of this pernicioys habit. 





and not thee 





School Days Form the Character 


T turn now to the psychical environment of 
the schoolroom and its dangers to the mental 
and moral atmosphere which the child meets 
when it leaves the protecting influences of the 
home. These are the formative days of char. 
acter. Impressions received at this time of life 
are persistent. They influence the whole 
future course of the boy or girl. They pass 
with them from childhood into early life and 
maturity. Of highest importance is the psy- 
chology of the schoolroom. I do not know 
that I can define “psychology.” It. is the 
general relationship of the mind or intellect, or 
whatever you please to call it, to the environ- 
ment. Much depends here upon the teacher, 
In fact, almost everything. It is well known 
that children get along well with some teachers 
and not at all with others. Children are more 
alike than teachers. Often a change of teacher 
is beneficial to the child. I can not in this 
article prescribe what a teacher should be, but 
I do urge upon the father and mother not to 
lose interest in the child entirely, but to talk 
with the child in regard to the school and the 
impressions he is receiving there. It is a dan- 
gerous thing to lose that touch with the child 
which should be the privilege, as well as the 
duty, of every parent. 

There is one element of the moral instruc- 
tion, and one of extreme importance, and that 
is obedience. Occasionally, a parent sides 
with the child when he is punished for some 
misconduct. I agree that it is possible that the 
teacher may be unjust, but it is not likely. 
Even if the order is not a just one, it should be 
obeyed. Obedience is the foundation of real 
character. The American child is proverbially 
disobedient. Disregard of parental and peda- 
gogical authority marks the pathway to dis- 
aster in later life. The Bible injunction, 
“Obey thy father and thy mother that thy 
days may be long in the land,” is no idle maxim. 
Obedience means safety. Obedience means 
protection against accident and danger. _Obe- 
dience means to teach the principles of law. 
All these things make for a better and safer and 
longer life. 


Health Should Be Taught in School 


I can not in this place undertake any critr 
cism of what is taught in the public schools. 
Public schools are such a splendid institution 
that one may overlook many of their faults. 
I have no doubt there are many. Public 
schocls are a human institution, and not the 
result of definite natural law. There 1s one 
thing, in the way of education, to which I may 
justly allude. Teaching the principles of 4 
sound and sanitary life is just as good training 
of the mind as teaching the principles 
arithmetic. In our public schools sanitation 
is taught in a most formal and formidable man- 
ner. The child is required to understand 
Greek in order to know what he is learning. 
To the child, anatomy, physiology, and hy- 
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Full worthy the steaming, fragrant beverage 
proffered the honored Christmas guest is this 
Mirro Aluminum Coffee Pot. It is bright and 
shining as a frosty Christmas morn. Coffee 
poured from its silvery depths takes on added 
temptingness. ‘ 


Being of the Mirro family, it is durable, too, 
of course. All Mirro Aluminum is sturdily con- 
structed. It will wear a lifetime. 


And the Mirro features of convenience are 
unique. You do not find them in ordinary 
aluminum ware. Note, for instance, the fea- 
tures of this Mirro Aluminum Coffee Pot: 


(1) The sure-grip, ebonized, detachable han- 
dle which insures comfortable handling and 
easy pouring. 1 (2) Handle sockets are welded 
on, as are also the spout (3), and the combi- 
nation hinge and cover tipper * (4). 


OMIRR 





ALUMINUM 
REFLECTS 


cooo 
HOUSEKEEPING 


TRAOE- MARK REC. 


For Christmas Hospitality, Mirro 


vx (5) The rivetless, no-burn, ebonized knob. 
This, with the other star features 2, 4 and 9, 
belongs exclusively to Mirro. ? 

(6) Flame guard protects handle when the 
pot is on the stove. (7) The famous Mirro 
finish. (8) The rich Colonial design. ¥* (9) The 
well-known Mirro trade-mark, stamped into the 
bottom of every Mirro utensil, and your guar- 
antee of excellence throughout. 


Remember, this trade-mark is a symbol of 
master-craftsmanship acquired through nearly 
thirty years’ experience in the making of better 
aluminum ware. 


Look for Mirro Aluminum everywhere at 
the leading stores. 


Send for miniature catalog. 


Aluminum Goods Manufacturing Company 


General Offices: Manitowoc, Wis., U.S. A. 
Makers of Everything in Aluminum 


Reflects 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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7 You’re a Dear, Thoughtful Husband !— ag 
‘ 7 , . . ° lovely 
“You're always seeking some way to make my work lighter and easier. And this Rid-Jid thing 
Ironing Table will help wonderfully. I’ve wanted one for months. It not only makes my The 
Christmas happy but my ironing will never be a task any more. — 
| “And it’s so strong, and so convenient. It can’t creep or crawl, and never has to be lifted the hil 
to put on and take off circular garments.” The 
x coppe 
Choose a RID-JID Open End, Folding Ironing Table— ah 
the most appreciated gift that Five Dollars will. buy. i: 


| 


: . ‘ ‘ said li 
* See your dealer early and reserve one for wife, mother, daughter or sister. climb 


IL RID-JID PRODUCTS CORPORATION, WAUKEGAN, ILLINOIS replies 
SY Western Factory: PORTLAND, OREGON i, “And 
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jene have no Meaning at all. It would be a 
thing if the child never heard these names. 


With the help of the teacher this instruction 
may be made immensely attractive, instead ot 
3 dry description of bones. The activities of 
the human body may be taught in connection 
with athletic exercises, and the functions— 
that is, the physiology of the various parts of 
the body—meay be taught In connection with 
playgrounds end with the meals which the 
child eats. The principles of sanitation are 
inculcated in the fresh air facilities and free- 
dom from dust, so desirable in school buildings. 
The child can easily learn what colds are and 
how they can be avoided. In so far as foods 
are concerned, he can be taken into the fields 
where the focds are grown, follow them 
through their various processes of transporta- 
tion and preparation. He can ke taken into 
the kitchen and told how they are cooked. He 
can be taught the laws of digestion and assimi- 
lation without looking into a physiology. The 
care cf the teeth is also a matter of instruction 
and education. 

When I have suggested instruction of this 
kind to the cfficials of the public schools, I 
have been told: 

“Oh, yes, that is allright. An excellent idea, 
but where are we going to get the time to 
do it?” 

I answer, ‘Take the time, even if some of 
the prescribed studies be neglected.” 


The Dwarfies 


(Continued from page 45) 


wishing Annie a Merry Christmas. 
Greenfrog laughed and chatted with Mr. 
and Mrs. Bluebottle Fly and never once 
thought of eating them. Freddy Fox made 
friends with Charlie Cottontail and Sammy 
Squirrel and talked pleasantly 
Partick Partridge. In fact, 


the Dwarfie 


Christmas spirit entered the hearts of all the | 


forest folk, and they all promised that they 


would live together after that as friends. | 


This pleased the Dwarfies very, very much, 
and Grampa Dwarfie told every one of the 
forest folk that any time they wished help 
of any sort they must come to a Dwarfie 
home, 

“Yes, indeed!” Mama Dwarfie cried. ‘Our 
homes are your homes any time you care to 


from the day he enters school at six, he | 
should be taught the lessons of right living. | 


Georgie | 


with Mrs. | 


| 








come!” And all the Dwarfies echoed Mama | 


Dwarfie’s kindly invitation. 

Then as all the forest creatures held their 
breath with expectancy, two of the oldest 
Dwarfies came in bringing the Dwarfie Wishing 
Pebble. This was a magical Wishing Pebble, 
so that every one could make a wish and 
receive a lovely Christmas present. 

It was much better than having a Christmas 
tree, for a Christmas tree would not have held 
all the presents the little folk wished for. 

You see, with a Wishing Pebble, all you have 
to do is touch it and make a wish, and before 
you can say “One, two, three,” the wish comes 
true, and you have a nice train of cars, or a 
lovely doll with curly hair, or a sled, or any- 
thing you care to wish for. 


The party lasted until the little fireflies in | , 


the lanterns began to grow sleepy, and in the 
east great round, golden Mr. Sun peeped over 
the hill. 

Then two Dwarfies brought out a great 
copper bowl filled with honey-dew, and every 
one had a cupful before leaving. ; 

“Wasn't it a lovely Christmas party?” 
said little Danny Dwarfie as he undressed to 
climb into his comfy little Dwarfie bed. 

“Yes, indeed it was!” Mama Deedie Dwarfie 
replied, as she kissed Danny gcod night. 
And the reason we had such a good time was 
vécause We were giving cheer to others! For, 
whenever we give pleasure to others, we fill 
vurewn hearts with happiness, and happiness 
S the tr irit of Christmas time.” 
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Don’t worry about help 
Just get a Premier 


HERE are two ways of meeting 

the present help situation. You 

can patiently do your own work the 
old-fashioned way with its endless 
round of brooms, brushes and beaters. 


Or you can get a Premier “First 
Among Cleaners”? and make house- 
work so easy you hardly mind it. 


When you are lucky enough to have 
, a maid the Premier keeps 
hercontented. It helps your 
cleaning man or woman do 
their work well and quickly. 

















Powerful suction 
The Premier does its won- 
derful work by suction— the 
safe, thorough, efficient 
cleaning power. The 
ingenious rubber 


brush is an adjunct 
but not an essential. 

This powerful suc- 
tion gets all the dirt, 
without 


and gets it 







danger to the rarest rug or carpet. It 
makes Premier attachments indispens- 
able in general cleaning, really efficient. 

With all this power the Premier is a 
light machine. It weighs less than 12 
pounds. It’s as handy as a carpet 
sweeper. 

It is sold with a year guarantee and 
with service offered by 50 Service 
Stations. 


Have a home demon- 
stration 

Every Premier dealer will gladly 
give you this convincing proof. He 
will demonstrate the Premier and its 
attachments at the hour and day you 
set. He will bring the Premier to 
your home and show you what it does 
on your own rugs. 

If you don’t know his name, write 
us, and we will advise vou. Better do 
this today. 


Inc. 


VACUUM CLEANER CO., 
Cleveland, Ohio 


s in principal cities 


ELECTRIC 


Premier Service Statio 


I s Canarian Distributors: 


“venues 
ELECTRIC CLEANER 
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The : Electric fron 
That Makes 
Good 





The “Domestic 


Just a Good, Honest Electric Iron 


Nothing freakish about it—no frills or furbelows or dewdads. 
The common sense iron. 

Sensible design, well balanced, honest materials and honest 
workmanship everywhere—that’s the Domestic. 

In eight years over a quarter of a million women have made 
the Domestic Iron part of their laundry equipment without a 
word of national advertising. 

Sales have increased consistently year after year—just on the 
quality of the iron and the exceptional service it gives. 

So much praise has come from users, and we feel it is so good 
an iron that it seems timely to put it before you through national 
advertising. 

You can get right into the heart of the Domestic without injury 
to the iron—we have nothing to hide, nothing to lock away from 
your scrutiny. Inside and out you'll find the same honest mate- 
rials and honest workmanship—the things that go to make what 
you want in. an electric iron—a serviceable product of long life 
and no troubles. 

Correctly proportioned, perfectly balanced, beautifully finished. 
Keeps an even temperature—gives equally splendid results on 
heavy, damp work or light, delicate pieces. 


Could They Say More? 


Just a few extracts from dealers’ letters—honest opinions from several years 
of selling: 

Gaines Bros., Fairfield, Fowa: “We 
have sold Domestic Irons for several 
years, and haven’t had one come back 


J. Zoller Mercantile Co., Council 
Blufis; lowa: ‘‘ Once in our. customer’s 
home, we have made a friend as well 


on us yet.” as a profit.” 
_J: J, Moreau & Son, Manchester, Sargent-Tordoff, Waukegan, IIl.: “We 
N. H.: “The Domestic has been our sell Domestic Irons en the reputation 


standard for the last three seasons.” they have made for us.’ 


A Christmas Offer 


Settle your gift giving troubles with the Domestic. Packaged 
for the holidays in beautiful holly box, with attractive gift card. 
At good hardware dealers most everywhere, or sent prepaid 
any.place in the United States for eight dollars. Send a Domestic 
to each one you wish to remember—it’s the enduring gift. 


Chicago Flexible Shaft Company 


Dept. GH6, 5600 Roosevelt Road, Chicago 
30 Years Making Quality Products 


December 1920 Good Housekeeping 


ic 





STAAL 








| ~ Brite and Fair --2 
(Continued: from page 69) ©" s, 





vallue of money unless they spends if, ik 
thinks sumthing is going to hapen prety $60n, 
November 5, 186- rany today. j ' 
was lucky it was for if it hadent been :for the 
rane Ikes house wood have birned down) me 





the Terrible 3 is fealing prety wurried, ; 
nite at 3 oh clock the bells begun to ring angj 
heard peeple hollering fire. i gumped upp 
lifely and i cood hear father yelling al 
britches. we got to the frunt door :togéthe 
and we cood see a big blaiz up towards Tikes 
gosh i was scart. then father sed them devils 
has did it at last i thougt it was all. boys play but 
i gess it was real. it means stait prizon'fop fife 
for sumbudy. i was so scart that i cood haj 
maik my hine legs go but:i kep up. all the 
bells was ringing and evrybudy was hollering 
fire. when we got there Pewts father and 
Beanys father and old Filander and old Nat 
Weaks and old Bill Greanleef and old ‘printer 
Smith and old Peery Moulton and old -Gg 
Brown and Pewt and Beany and evryone were 
pumping water into lether buckets and: 
and hollering where is the ingines and thisiga 
fne fire dipartment and rushing round and 
getting in each others way and swaring dnd 
luging out the firniture and throwing c 
throug the windows. old Bill . Greanleef 
lowered his wife out of her chamber by ‘tying 
her to a sheet and then clim down hisself when 
all he had to do was to go down stares and out 
of the door. and it was only 1o feet high-and 
they cood have gumped if necessary, old 
Mrs Sawyer fainted ded away and s 
throwed a pale of water on her and she gump 
up and called him all the naims she cood thn 
ot. 

EST then the Torent No 2 come down the 

strete with the men on the roap running on 
the cleen gump. they stoped by the reservar 
and run out the hoze and let down the pipe and 
then found that they had left the nozzle at the 
ingine house up on the plains and they senta 
feller up there on horseback and all-they cood 
do was to pump water into pales whitch helped 
sum but not mutch. then the fellers. formed 
bucket lines and kep a pumping and pouring 
and. wondering where the Union No 1 ‘and 
Fountain No 3 were. 

it tirned out after the fire was over that the 
moon was rising in Hamton Falls and that they 
saw the lite and went down there as fast as 
they cood hiper thinking there was a big fire 
and when they got way up to Isiar Hanes house 
the moon was up so that they cood see whatit 
was and they was so tuckered out runing a mile 
and a haf up hill that they coodent do a single 
thing but set down and sware and call each 
other fools. they was even two tuckered out to 
fite and most always firemen is ready to’fite 
and so they must have been prety well used tp. 

well we fellers whitch was at the fire wirking 
our heads off and triing to save old Bill Greanleet 
and his wife and Ike and his wife and old Bill 
Morill was getting prety tuckered with-pu 
ing and hollering and throwing water on: 
flaims and throwing firniture throug the 
winders and runing ladders agenst peeples 
heads and saving hens by the hine legs squork- 
ing and flaping feerful and wondering where the 
Union No 2 and the Fountain No 3 was al 
what had become of the feller whitch had went 
for the nozzle and hadent come: back. when it 
begun to pour rane and i never gnew it to rane 
faster and in a few minits the fire was out 
then we was going to move the things 
but we found that sum of the firemen had 
choped hoals in the roof of the house. the 
hadent got to the house but they thougt they 
wood have the hoals reddy for the Union Not 
and Fountain No 3 and the feller whitch 
went for the nozzle and hadent got back when 
they got there, so the house was full of watet 
and sum of the plastering had fell down on-the 
heads of the fellers whitch were throwing 
things throug the winders and covered them 
| with plaster. 
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Why does Nature put milk in the coconut shell? 


HAT’S no conundrum. You discerning housewives everywhere. It 
yone wete KNOW the reason for the juice in is canned in its own milk. It comes to 
doe the orange and the water in the melon. you with all its original NATURAL 
round and For the milk in the coconut the reason favor. It gives you an entirely new 
¢ aid he is the same—FLAVOR. fe (or We) a son vam =Zorore Maeve) oti ater-Vell ole 
| Pie That is why Bakers Fresh Grated Buy a can of Baker's Fresh Grated 
int Coconut is fast becoming the choice of Coconut today. You'll like it. 

t high-and 


sary, 4 w ee THE FRANKLIN BAKER COMPANY 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


The recipe for the wondertul If Baker’s Canned or Dry- 
candy illustrated will be Shred Sweetened Coconut is 
found in a FREE RECIPE not obtainable at your grocer’s, 
BOOKLET that is available send 20c. in stamps for full-size 
for you or any friends you can or package. And please 
may mention. Write for it. mention your dealer's name. 


Buy Baker's Dry 
Shred Coconut if 
el ae a ee 
old-fashioned 
sugar-cured kind 
ion paper cartons 


ESA 


(OCONUT 


SING A= 
COCONUT 
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hive hu 

Pewt. 

cooked 2 

Coffee Cake, Homemade! forwerd 
Children love this sweet bread loaf made school 0 
with Yeast Foam. Make it today with a ne eeaaee ee : ‘ to xpect 
little bread dough, . cal : ; : : you nevi 
, it is wir 


NOV! 
cor 
ments. 


WHY MILLIONS OF HOME BREAD MAKERS i 


months. 


USE YEAST FOAM re: 


looking 
breeth | 


Magic Yeast _ Home bread makers every- |': 


Yeast Foam ° > a. 
Sees where are making exceptionally |" 


what h 


eniienene good bread with Yeast Foam |: 
Price 1O¢ 


naims i 


because it assures a sweet, well- |s 


felt as 
leavened dough .e 
e it. he 
Y , o straing: 
Coffee Cake with Bread Dough is — 
Take 4 cups (2 lbs.) bread dough, when ready to B VT) 
shape into loaves. Cream together and add 2 table- tt: \ ] % ~ W C- Pj 
spoons sugar, 1 tablespoon butter and 2 eggs. Then ng = . a O 1 a a S Filand 
add enough flour to make a soft dough. Let rise to gral 
until light. Then place in a shallow pan. Wash top 


e D 
with melted butter and sprinkle with granulated and dr 
sugar and cinnamon. Let rise until ligat. Bake ve O e 1 } t e O u IS goin; 
about 25 minutes in a moderate oven. Serve either 


warm or cold. The cake should be about one and and sa 


rw Hecipe jor Coffee Cake Jeavened loaf. That's why the |: 


SPONGE last wi 
lcuplukewarmwater % cake Yeast Foam or ° year a 
1 teaspoon sugar Magic Yeast, dissolved tT t t t - | 
1 piach salt in 4 cup lukewarm as ¢ O Tea TalSe W1 eas good t 
2 cups flour water. stait | 
és putteDOUGH , : . ° | ] felers 
1 tablespoon butter 4 teaspoon salt t tt 
2 tablespoons sugar iZ cup lukewarm water oam 1S ho 1c€a y e er e but ne 
2 eggs 3 to 4 cups ficur to make soft dough Nov 


Make a sponge of the sponge materials and let mix- ae as wel 
ture stand over night. Then add the dough materials = tees “ahs 
to the sponge and make a soft dough. © Let rise till scone they v 
light. Then place in shallow pans. Wash top with 


ad 
melted engi cents bie Sranulated wager and | Yeast as a Health Builder a 
‘innamon. Let rise till light. Bake : t 25 minutes oes Ads, wha 
in moderate “a Bere caer eee er cold. ‘The Science has discovered the remarkable health building 


when finished. to promote good health. Send for instructive booklet. she se 
Milk, scalded and cooled lukewarm, may be used 


‘ P , r ind | 
instead of water, if desired L ; Dry Yeast as an Aid se Health — 
Send for booklet A _ 
om . 99 as 9 
The Art of Baking Bread 


Northwestern Yeast Company Chicago ali 


| 
eake should be about one inch and a half thick | powers of yeast. It is being widely and successfully used Docte 
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Brite and Fair 


the fire was over we went home. 
hey is going to have the best 
Boston to find out who the 
Terible 3 is. « vrybuddy says they done it to 
t even with Ike. father says they is jest as 
ware to go to siait prizon as he is to get his 
breckfast tomorow. i went to bed but dident 
seap a wink. 1 coodent eet eny breckfast this 
morning. mother says i must be sick. gosh it 
is wirse than being sick. ‘aot 
"this morning the Terible 3 had a meating. 
we desided to give up the asociasion and to 
burn the records. it Is a auful thing to have 
stait prizon stairing you in the face when you 
havent done nothing. we havent done nothing 
rong but if they find out who the Terible 3 is 
we will have to go to stait prizon. sumbuddy 
set fire to Ikes house sure. they wasent eny 
stove in the barn. if it had started in the house 
it mite have cougt from the chimny. 

November 6, 186- things is getting wirse 
evry day. i have lost the record of the Terible 
3. Pewt sed he give it to me all rite but when 
j went to my desk it was gone. i know it was 
there 2 days ago. i hunted evrywhere for it. 
jasted mother and aunt Sarah and all of them 
if enyone had been in my desk and they all 
sed no. mother asted me what i had lost and i 
told her i had lost a story i had rote and she 
sed well you can remember it cant you and i 
sed yes but i dont want to wright it again. i 
hive hunted evrywhere and so has Beany and 
Pewt. if enyone has found .it our goos is 
cooked and we go to stait prizon. i have looked 
forwerd moar than onct to going to the reform 
school or to jale but i never gnew what it was 
to xpect to go to stait prizon for sumthing 
you never have did. i cant eet and cant sleap. 
it is wirse than being ded. a grate deel wirse. 


well after 
































NOVEMBE R 7, 186— the insurance men 
come and xamined the fire and took mesur- 
ments. they desided it wasent Ikes falt or Bills 
faltand so they pade them. father sed Ike and 
Bill maid moar money than they had for six 
months. but he sed that the insurance com- 
panies was going to find out who done it and 
it looked to him that the Terible 3 would be 
looking throug bars before long. icant hardly 
breeth when i think of it. i saw Beany and 
Pewt today and they are so scart that they 
cant eet or sleap just like me. of coarse we 
have got to laff and holler at fellers and play 
football but we only laff to concele a braking 
hart. i wood give a million dollers to know 
what has become of them records. if i had 
birnt them we wood have sum chanct. and if 
we had the sence to put sum other fellers 
naims in it peraps we mite escaip but i dont 
see eny hoap. 

November 8, 186- brite and fair. i wish i 
felt as good as the wether. it seams as if 
evrybody was looking at me and saying he done 
it. he is x of the Terible 3. evrytime i see a 
strainge man i think he is a detecktive and 
evrytime i see old Swane or old Mizzery or old 
Filander or old Brown i wunder if they is going 
to grab me and put the hancufs on my rists 
and drag me to the lockup. mother says she 
is going to see Doctor Perry about me but i laff 
and say i am all rite. peraps she wood tirn 
from me with lothing like Dolly Bidwell done 
in East Linn when she plaid it in the town hall 
last winter, if she gnew. jest think less than a 
year ago i was going to shcws and having a 
good time and now i am wateing to be sent to 
stait prizon. i have often wundered how 
feders felt whitch have to go to stait prizon 
but now i know, 

November 9, 186- sunday again. it mite 
as well be sunday as eny other day. peraps 
they woodent arest a feller on sunday. Beany 
had the docter today. iasted Lucy Watson 
what was the matter with him and she sed 
Docter Perry sed he was in a low nervus stat. 
she sed Docter Perry sed if Beany had eny 
mind he shood say sumthing was praying on it. 
the minister preeched on the wicked whitch 
fleas whe n no man persuith. that wood be 
all rite but detecktives is persuing us. i wish 








A Christmas Dessert and Candy 


FTER eating a hearty Christmas dinner have you ever felt 

that the Plum Pudding was just a little too much? I have, 

and began experimenting on a recipe that would avoid the heavi- 

ness of the meal and yet be so palatable and attractive that it 
would add just the finishing touch to it. 


I have found that this fruited Plum Pudding, which requires so little time and 
trouble to make, and saves standing over a hot stove, is the very thing that 
appeals to all members of the family. Decorated with a bit of holly, it carries out 
the spirit of Christmas, and while I call it a Christmas Plum Pudding, you will 
find it suitable for any dinner. 













I am also giving you a recipe for Christmas candy that I am sure you will 
find dainty, delicious, and which will add pleasure to your day. 
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Christmas Plum Pudding 


1 cup seeded raisins 1'4 
', cup dates or figs 
', cup sliced citron or nuts 
» cup currants 





squares chocolate or 
5 tablespoons cocoa 

Pinch of salt 

1 pint of milk 





1 envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 
3, cup cold water 

1 cup sugar 

14 teaspoonful vanilla 








Soak the gelatine in cold water for five minutes. Put milk in double boiler, add melted 
chocolate or cocoa which has been stirred to a paste in a little water, and when scalding 
point is reached add sugar, salt and soaked gelatine. Remove from fire and when mixture 
begins to thicken add vanilla, fruit and nuts. Turn into mold, first dipped in cold water, and 
chill. Remove to serving dish and garnish with holly. Serve with whipped cream, sweetened 


and flavored with vanilla. 








Christmas Candy 


2 envelopes Knox Sparkling Gelatine 1'% cups boiling water 
e 4 cups granulated sugar 1 cup cold water 






Add the boiling water. When dissolved 





Soak the gelatine in the cold water five minutes. 
add the sugar and boil slowly for fifteen minutes. Divide into two equal parts. When 
somewhat cooled add to one part one teaspoonful extract of cinnamon. To the other part 
add one-half teaspoonful extract of cloves. Pour into shallow tins that have been dipped in 
cold water. Let stand over night; turn out and cut into squares. Roll in fine granulated 
or powdered sugar and let stand to crystallize. Vary by using different flavors such as lemon, 
orange, peppermint, wintergreen, etc., and different colors, adding chopped nuts, dates 


or figs. 
Other Christmas Suggestions 


If you would like suggestions for a MARSHMALLOW ROAST and other delicious 
candy recipes, write for special Christmas suggestions. Our booklets ‘‘ Dainty Desserts” 
and ‘‘Food Economy” cotmtaining recipes for Desserts, Salads, Ice Creams, etc., will also be 
sent free, if you enclose a two-cent stamp to cover postage and mention your grocer’s name. 
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“Wherever a recipe 
calls for Gelatine 
—think of KNOX’’ 







Mrs. CHARLES B, K Nox 


* KNOX 
GELATINE 


140 Knox Avenue 
Johnstown, N.Y. 
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We're no longer a nation 
of ‘red-blooded Americans’ 


— Scientists say 


* One in every three —rich or poor—suffers 
from malnutrition 


e ED-BLOODED American ’’— 
in that phrase historians and 
biographers. have summed up 
the attributes of strength in 

many an American pioneer and leader. 

Red blood is a synonym of health and 
vigor; it is the nourisher 
of human life. 

- The‘ pale cheeks and 
pallid lips of millions of 
Americans today, thelack 
of vitality and vim so 
often complained of, in- 
dicate, authorities say, a 
deficiency of certain food 
elements our blood and 
body tissues need. 


The 16 vital 
elements 


Oxygen 
Hydrogen 
Nitrogen 
Carbon 
Sulphur 
Magnesium 
Phosphorus 
Calcium 


The 16 vital elements 
of nutrition 


solutely essential to the nerves and brain. 

In our foods of protein, starches, 
sugars and fats we must also have these 
organic mineral elements. They’re vita] 
to health and growth. So Nature put 
them in the whole wheat grain. 


A delicious whole 
wheat food 


Thousands now draw 
from Nature’s larder the 


in Pettijohn’s, a whole 
wheat breakfast food of 
rich and gratifying taste. 

Its steaming fragrance 
awakens sluggish appe- 
tites in young and old. 
With cream and sugar it 
makes a vital energy ra- 


Sodium 
Chlorin 
Fluorin 
Silicon 
Manganese 
Potassium 
Tron 

lodine 


sixteen vital elements— | 


Sixteen’ natural food ele- 
ments are needed to keep 
the normal human being 
strong and well. 

And in the wheat grain 
Nature provides -all of 
these elements in more 
nearly the proper propor- 


Each grain of wheat con- 
tains these sixteen vital el- 


ements. Read how many 
of them are lest in modern 
methods of wheat prepara- 
tion. 

Only when we get suffi- 
cient supply of ail these ele- 
ments are we filled with 
that abundant vitality of 
“‘red-blooded Americans.” 


tion of luscious nut-like 
flavor. 


If you have been feeling | 


below normal in energy 
and vim—try Pettijohn’s. 

If vou suffer from con- 
gestion of the intestinal 
tract, give this food with 


tion than any other food, 
save possibly milk. 

But-many of the most important of 
these are lost in the modern methods of 
wheat preparation, through the removal 
of the six outer layers of the grain, com- 
monly called.the bran. 

_ The iron, for instance, which makes 
that part of the. red corpuscles in the 
blood which carries life-giving oxygen 
to every cell in the system. 

The calcium, which is the largest con- 
stituent,of strong bones and the solid en- 
amel of the teeth. -And phosphorus, ab- 





its natural bran laxative 
a chance to set you right. 

If you have a child who does not 
radiate health in the sparkle of the eye, 
in the color of the cheeks and the full 
development of his body—try Petti- 
john’s. Give him a chance to become a 
real “‘ Red-blooded American.”’ 

Your grocer has Pettijohn’s—or will 
gladly get it for you. Make tomorrow’s 
breakfast of this delicious sixteen-vital- 
elements food. 

Made by the Quaker Oats Co., 1623-P 
Railway Exchange Bldg., Chicago, III. 
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| Brite and Fair 


|he hadent sed enything about it. 
| cood be let alone in chirch. 

| November 10, 186- Pewt had the docter 
today. he ‘had docter Swet. doctor Swe 
| thinks Pewt is thretened with brane feeve 
father says that cant be. he sed he shood a 
soon. xpect ‘me to have brane feever as Pew 
i think peraps we will all feal better when it i 
over. what i am afrade of is that Pewt ang 
| Beany may go crasy and say i done it ql] 
| what if they shood. i wood give a million dol. 
|lers if i gnew where them records haye 
| went to. 

| November 11, 186- Beany aint eny better. 
| i went over today to see him and see what cood 
be did and he sed he dident want to se 
enybudy. i went up to see Pewt and asted olf 
}man Purinton how he was and he sed he was 
| getting no better verry fast. i wunder if he 
) has heard enything. 

| November 12, 186- Pewt aint enny better, 
| Beany aint et ennything but broth for 2 days, 
|istill eet tokeep up my strenth. iam wurried 
about them. if they get two week peraps they 
i hoap they is 
i am going to 





| will confes and say i done it. 
| man enuf to keep their othes. 
| keep mine. 

| i forgot to say wether it was brite and fair or 
| rany or enything fer a weak. - i dont remember 
| and i dont cair’. 

November 13, 186- father keeps looking at 

'me quear. i wunder if he suspecks ennything. 

if i had only told him he was a onery member 
peraps i cood tell him about things without 
braking my othe. i bet he wood help us. we 
| have got to have sum help. it wont do to let 
| Pewt and Beany dy and leeve me to goto 
stait prizon alone. if 1 of us has got to go to 
stait prizon the hoal 3 of us has got to go 
Beany and Pewt aint going to sneek out of it 
by dying. that woodent be fair. 





| NOVEMBER 14, 186- i have gave up hoap 

and dont cairnow. iam only wateing til 
a poliseman grabs me. i got licked in school. it 
dident even hirt me. it maid me think of sum- 
thing elce but stait prizon for a few minits. 
old Francis says i am getting nummer evry 
day. he says if # dont waik up he will have to 
waik me. 

what is the use enyway. last Sunday the 
minister sed evrybody cood get the gratest 
cumfort from the bible whatever his truble 
was. he sed open the bible and reed the first 
virse you see and it will cumfort you. s 
today i saw Celes bible open where she had left 
it. she is reeding Isiar. i dident know eny 
part of the bible was rote by Isiar. Isiar Hanes 
was probably naimed after him. well i thougti 
wood do as the minister sed. so i shet up the 
bible and then opened it and the ferst virse! 
saw was this. 

by these 3 was the third part of men killed, 
| by the fire and by the smoak. ; 

it was in chapter 9 virse 18 of Revellasions. 
you cood have gnocked me down with a 
fether. ishet up the book and set down. then 
i got out the dicksionery and looked up 
Revellasions and it sed 

revellasions—the ack of disclosing to others 
that whitch was ungnew to them. so whats 
the use. i wish i was ded. 

November 15, 186- the gratest thing has 
hapened. i feel as if i cood fli to the moon. 
jest think i am in my room wateing for father 
to come and lick me and i aint wurrid a bit. 
i have et haff a mince pye and i never taisted 
enything so good iff my life befoar. i feel 90 
good that i wood like to holler. jest think! 
aint got to go to stait prizon nor Beany n0 
Pewt. this morning Pewt and Beany were 
failing very fast and the last i heard ol 
them they was setting up in their shirt tales 
eeting meet and potatos and pye and evty- 
thing. 

well tonite father went out and mother asted 
him where he was going and he sed low 90! 
woodent hear him up to Brads. i heard him 
and i. thougt sumthing was up. so after he 
| had went out i folowed on and saw him go into 
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NONE SUCH 
MINCE MEAT 








‘~and Mince Pie” 


In the days when housewives went through all 
the drudgery of preparing mince meat, their mince 
pies were-considered well worth while. But now 
we do nine-tenths of the work in our model kitchens, 
leaving only the finishing touches for you to add. 


None Such Mince Meat saves you all the work of 
cooking the choice ingredients; the ingredients used 
in None Such Mince Meat are the best obtainable, 


Of course, good cooks often try to make some- 
thing better, but the proof of a splendid dinner 
still remains a delicious, wholesome pie made of 
None Such Mince Meat, and baked in your kitcheu 
or by your baker. 


You add no sugar to None Such—the sugar is in it 


Thursday is None Such Mince Pie Day 
and as such is observed nationally 


MERRELL-SOULE COMPANY 
NONE SUCH MINCE MEAT, Ltd. 


CIDER and VINEGAR 


Syracuse, N. Y. 
Toronto, Canada 


SUGAR and SPICES 
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BEEF 





APPLES and RAISINS 


ORANGE and 
LEMON PEEL 














The Most Thoughtful Gift of All 


EAR-AROUND freedom from 

spirit - breaking house - cleaning 

drudgery days upon days of 
longed-for leisure and craved recrea- 
tion—hours of delight in a home that 
is satisfyingly clean and restfully sweet 
—what more could any woman wish for? 
Yet that is only part of what the gift 
of a Royal Electric Cleaner means to 
her. The best part —and the reason 
why she will prize the Royal above all 
other gifts—is that it so aptly expresses 
your appreciation of her unceasing 





effort to keep the home bright and full 
of cheer. 

The Royal with its powerful cleansing 
airstream draws out all the deeply em- 
bedded grit and with it the surface dirt, 
hair, threads and lint. Its use means 
cleaner, brighter, longer-wearing rugs. 
Show your thoughtfulness by giving 
her a Royal. And be sure to include 
the attachments. Withthemthe Royal 
is a complete housecleaning plant that 
will meet every cleaning purpose. Fur- 
niture, upholsteries, draperies, hard- 
wood floors, bed clothings— 
everything that catches dirt 
and dust is thoroughly 
cleaned and freshened by 
the irresistible purifying 
suction of the Royal which 
cleans by air—abne. 


= _3> 3 - Many of her household pos- 
ne sessions give a woman satis- 
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faction. Ina fewshe experiences pride. 
But for her Royal Electric Cleaner she 
has a genuine affection. 


To her it represents something more ’ 


than an unusually efficient machine, 
skilfully fashioned from metal, wood 
and fabric. Its contribution to her 
comfort and well-being has invested 
the Royal with 
qualities that are 
akin to human 


BY INVITATION 
MEMBER OF 


In this it is not 
surprising that 
thousands of 
women feel that 
they are doing 








their friends a 
real service by 
recommending 
the Royal. 

The P. A. Geier Co. 


5102 St. Clair Avenue 
Cleveland, Ohio 


NEW YORK, U.S.A. 


This emblem of mem- 
bership in the Rice 
Leaders of the World 
Association is your 
assurance of satisfac- 
tory quality and 
dependable service. 
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Brite and Fair 


wAthe paint shop. Pewts father and Beanys 
father and General Mastin were there. so i 
ep up Where there was a broaken winder and 
jsened. father set down and took out of his 
poket, what do you think, the records of the 
ferible 3. i Was so sirprized that i neerly 
hollered but dident. then father sed well 
gentlemen i have the infirnalist record of 
vuthfull depravity i ever read in my life. and 
then he read it and evry time he stoped to 
breeth old General Mastin wood slap his gnee 
and holler did you ever hear the like of that 
the littledevils. and father wocd holler and laff 
and Pewts father and Beanys father wood two. 
then father wood cead sum moar and then he sed 
j wish i had been a member and i almost sed you 
was an onery member but i gnew enuf not to. 









and General sed he never did. then father sed 
he suspecked us from the ferst and peraps he 
was as mutch to blaim as we was becaus he 
stirred up old Ike and J Albert but when the 
fire come he was wurrid as the devil althoug he 
felt sure we hadent done it he was afrade 
sum cussid fool wood try to layitontous. and 
the very day of the fire he found the records 
where i had droped them. he told Pewts 
father and Beanys father and they thougt it 
woodent hirt us to wurry and they told the 2 
docters and the docters sed they was all rite 
and it woodent hirt them. 

then father sed it was only fair that he and 
Pewts father and Beanys father shood pay for 
eny damige we had did. and Pewts father sed 
as long as i got it up father had augt to pay 





father sed because he always does get the 


whose writing is that. 


haw and that was all he cood say. Father dident 
know. that irote them becaus i cood spel so 
mutch better than Pewt and Pewt coppid them. 


THEN General Mastin sed Ike and Bill has 

maid money by the fire and these little 
devils dident have enything to do with that and 
it cougt from hot ashes enyway. now i am 
counsil for the boys and i aint obliged to tell a 
thing about them or who they are. a lawyer 
aint obliged to. i will put a peace in the paper 
saying enyone whitch has sustaned eny damige 
from the so called Terible 3 by proving 
there damige under othe to me will be pade. 
and you may be sure that they aint a mean 
living that will be-willing to sine the kind of a 
staitment i will draw up for him, and General 
laffed and they all did two. 


‘ide, then father asted General what his bill was 
she and General sed the only thing he wished was 

that he cood have been a member of the 
ore ' | Jerible 3 and if father wood give him that 
. record to keep to look at when things was going 
ine, rong to cheer him up he wood call it square. 
ood so father give them to him. then i started to 
her creap away and i cougt my foot and come down 
sted with a bang and in a moment father come out 


on the cleen gump and grabed me. then he sed 
well sir what have you been doing lissening 
and i sed yes sir and he sed you start yourself 
for home and after Clarence and Elbrige, they 
is Pewt and Beany you know, have had there 
supper i will come hoam and atend to your case 
soi come hoam and i am wateing for him to 
come and lick me and i dont cair. enybody 
whitch cant stand a licking when he knows he 


feller. gosh aint it good to feel good. 
November 16, brite and fair. 

dident lick me. it is fun to be alive. 
November 17. 186 


186- 


we have been wundering if a onery member 
had eny rite to give them records to enybudy. 
of coarse we dont cair but we have been 
wundering. 
November 18, 186- brite and fair 
(The End) 








bimeby he finished and sed there General did | 
you ever hear enything like that in your life | 


and father sed why do you say that and Pewts | 


other boys into truble and father kind of | 
smiled and handed the records to him and sed | 


and Pewts father looked at it and sed hum | 


father | 


2 Beany and Pewt has | 
got well again and has came to school today. | 
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Where Lafayette 


Talked to Philadelphia 


ROM the balcony of this old Post House in Philadelphia, 
where the stages to New York stopped for passengers, 
General Lafayette addressed the citizens during his tri- 


umphal visit to the United States after the Revolution. Just 
beyond the extreme right of the picture stands a flag-pole 
marking the spot where the Delaware Indians held their 
last Council before leaving the city at the request of William 
Penn. The Philadelphia branch of Berry Brothers, Incor- 


porated, occupies the building just opposite. 





has escaiped stait prizon aint mutch of a 


Write for your copy of 
handsomely illustrated 
color booklet—‘*‘Beautiful 
Homes’’—free on request. 
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For every varnish need there’s 
a Berry Brothers product. The 
label is your guaranty of quality. 


“Just as every locality has its land- 
marks, so has every form of busi- 
ness. American varnish-making 
took the great step toward its pres- 
ent world-wide supremacy back in 
1858, when Berry Brothers made 
the first Hard Oil finish—now known 
as Luxeberry Wood Finish. Today, 
whatever the varnish needs of my 
customers, I simply say ‘Berry 
Brothers’. Saves argument, and 
makes friends.” 


Thedurability of LIQUIDGRANITE, 
the world-famous floor varnish, is 
astonishing. People are today go- 
ing through modern darices on the 
same Liquid-Granited floors over 
which their grandparents trod the 
minuet. LIQUID GRANITE is water- 
proof, of course. The Berry Broth- 
ers’ label on any varnish product 
guarantees the maximum of ap- 
pearance and service. 


jes 


—— Detroit, Michigan 






Worlds Largest Makers : 
farnishes and Paint Specialties 
Walkerville, Ontario 


| ecg BROTHER 
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because you alone. know when the jam 


See just we 
yam is GOOD; rich with Be 
prifice.that touches CVE s_ 
for the family. “¢ =. 
PANS. pany 3 jam for = 








in ore su 
bed ite Kitchens | in th 
ally: control. 


f i it doww: im.aninutes, what, .... 
op ow hours in yo home. 


Byctctved so .qfitkTy® that ro Ahi 
‘if hanor i is sealed in erh“Welichte 
cell; thi made ready for gur table 


in vacuum glass jars. 


{et we. Ask your  grocall: PAUL’S JAM— ie 
he Fresh Fruit Prédugt. ? 


PUYALLUP & SUMNER FRUIT 
GROWERS CANNI® OMPANY 
=" 403 Paul Avenue Puyallup, Wash. 
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PEACH TURKISH PASTE 
iF Let two tablespoons granulated gelatine 


absorb one-fourth cup water. Heat to 
boiling point one-third cup water and one 
jar PAUL’S PEACH JAM. Add ge in f % 


stir thoroughly. Boil gently twenty A 403 do. | LOGANBERRY 


utes. Stand overnight in unbuttered pah’ 
Finkle with confectioners sugar. Place JAM 
ed board. Cut and sugar. 
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| afraid; too. 


The Wonderful Story 


(C ‘ontinued from page 62 


| at all, and that ima minute he'd le up and 


about again. - But I noticed that when we 
laid him on the: old. horsehair couch, he did 
not try to move, and though he see1 of in no 
particular pain, Thad my misgivings e\ en then. 

We sent for Kate and for the doctor, | 
had a sermon to preach that evening in q 
neighboring parish, and I. could not wait. 
But before I left, Kate came down the narrow 
garden path. She brushed past me as though 
she did not see me. 

I could not get those three out of my mind, 
and the next morning I went around early to 
the Martins’ cottage. Jimmy must have been 
waiting for me. He came down the garden 
path and stopped me before I had opened the 
gate. He was trembling all over like a big, 
frightened child. 

“Don’t you go in, sir,’ he whispered. 
“Not vet a while. The doctor’s been again, 
Robert’s main bad. It’s his back, sir. A bone 
or summit—I don’t rightly know what. But 
’e’ll not walk again—” 

: My heart was leaden for them all. But 
somehow I’d known all along. ‘Does he 
know?” I asked. 

“No one’s told him. We daresn’t. He keeps 
on tryin’ to get up and talkin’ of the weddin’. 
He’s like something mad.’ 

“And Kate?’’ I said. 

“T was going to ’er now, sir. I waited a bit, 
hoping you’d come with me. It’s an awful 
thing—”’ 


I WENT with him. I shall never forget that 

half-mile across the sunny fields. I took 
Jimmy’s arm at last, because he was stumbling 
and I thought he would break down utterly, 
The blow had caught him in the full tide of his 
careless youth, and he crumbled under it. 

“We must think of Kate,’”’ I said. “It’s 
worse for her. We’ve got to help her.” 

He straightened up. ‘“That’s true, sir. 


| We’ve got to help her.”’ 


It’s queer what premonitions real disaster 
sends out as harbingers. To all appearances 
there had been nothing much to be alarmed 
about. It was the kind of accident that at the 
worst might have involved a broken arm or 
leg. But when:Kate saw us coming, she went 
back into her cottage and stood bracing herself 
against the table, facing us as though we had 
been enemies. I confess I failed. So it was 
Jimmy who went up to her and answered the 
questions she could hardly utter. 

‘**No, it’s not that bad, my girl. But it’s bad 
enough. If it’s as the doctor says, poor Bob 
won't walk no more in this life- 

Remember it was her wedding day. The 
simple dress which she had toiled over for the 
last month lay on the chair—and the cheap 
wreath of orange blossoms that had cost her 
many a sac rifice. For a minute no one moved 
or spoke. Then Jimmy, who could hear no 
more, took her hand, and she turned to him and 
buried her face on his shoulder, crying her 
heart out. And he comforted her. I forget 
what he said. It was disjointed and uncouth 
enough. But I wish I had so much of the 
beauty of pure human kindness in my s0- 
phisticated old heart. I think in that moment 
he grew up and became a man. And I think 
also for the first time he saw Kate with a man’s 
cyes. 

I went on ahead. There could be no wed- 
ding, and Robert : be told—if not the 


| whole truth, at leas€ enough to make the pre- 


sent case clear to him. And Jimmy had done 
They were both genuingty afraid of 
Robert, helpless as he was, and I own that [was 
You see, there was that immense 
force in him. How weuld it vent itself? 

They had made up a bed for him in the living- 
room, ‘and the first thing I saw was his dark 
face glaring at me over the white sheet. I have 
never seen anything more terrible. He was 
like a wild beast, trapped and bound and help- 
less. 
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| “ancake Flour § 
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\) JILL that hungry family ever get enough pancakes? They go so fast 
mother hasn’t had a chance to eat any herself. No wonder, for these 

are real pancakes, made from Pillsbury’s Pancake Flour, that new and de- 

lightful combination of cereals. Add only water—everything required, 

including milk, is in the flour. 

Always buyPillsbury’sFamily of Foods—different inkind, but alike in quality, Atyour grocer’s. 
Pillsbury’s Best Flour Rye, Graham and Macaroni Flours _Pillsbury’s Health Bran 


Pillsbury’s Wheat Cereal Pillsbury’s Pancake Flour 


PILLSBURY FLOUR MILLS COMPANY, Minneapolis, U. S. A. 


= Pillsburys 


FAMILY OF FOODS ' 


Iw 
Wht] Pancake Flour 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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touch, and 


Like all Vollrath Ware a Vollrath Coffee 
Pot is handsome and durable. It is made 
of pressed steel, triple coated with purest 
enamel and its graceful design is unmarred 
by rivets or seams. 


Sheboygan 


For sale by department and 
hardware stores throughout 
the United States. 


Ye 
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saree good coffee depends largely upon the 


For coffee readily absorbs any taint of pot or pan and 
the best can prove literally a bitter disappointment 
if made in a pot saturated with the odors and 
flavors of many coffee makings. 


A Vollrath Coffee Pot avoids this difficulty. It 
is easily kept clean and sweet for its smooth, 
hard surface is completely non-porous and 


non-absorbent. There are no seams 


or crevices in which coffee “grounds” can lodge. 


Other appreciated features are the shapely, smooth fitting 
handle—convenient to grasp, agreeably smooth to the 


a spout rightly tilted for easy pouring. 


Interesting information on coffee making and 
the story of Quality, Durability and Purity of 
many other articles of Vollrath Ware are 
given in the booklet, “How To Select House- 
hold Utensils’. Mailed free at your request. 


* THE VOLLRATH COMPANY 


Wisconsin 


Every article of genuine Voll- 
rath Ware bears this blue 
oval label. 


is 
as = 
O- 
LLRATH | 
S0vcan.wis5 


a ae TI ee 








a 
7] 





The Wonderful Story 


“Where have you all been?” he shouted at 
me. ‘“What’s up? Why don’t you come and 
lend a hand to get me out o’ this? What's 
wrong? Don’t you know I’m going to get 
married? What’s that fool of a doctor done at 
me? Where’s Kate?” 

The veins on his forehead stood out, and the 
sweat dripped down his livid cheeks. I could 
see that he was trying to break the hideous, 
incomprehensible spel! that held hir. I began 
the weary platitudes which the weil and strong 
offer the sick. 

“Tt’s a bad business, my pcor Martin,” I 
said. ‘“‘You’ve got to show patience and 
courage. Ycu’ve got to pull yourself together 
and show us the man you are. There can be 
no marriage for you today.” 

He could use his arms a little. He thrust me 
onone side, and I don’t blame him, for I telt my 
own futility bitterly. His eyes were fixed: on 
the door, and now they were full of sheer, awiul 
panic. 

“Kate!” he called. “Kate!” 

She came to him. . Somehow it was all differ- 
ent from what I had foreseen. She came 
heavily, slowly, as though she were being drawn 
against her will. He caught hold of her and 
dragged her down on her knees beside him. 
Then she seemed to rouse herself. She put her 
arm under him and held his dark head against 
her breast. And he began to cry. 

She was quite tearless. I saw her face. It 
was deadly pale and full of horror and pity and 
grief. Butlove—? Idon’tknow. It was the 
the queerest and saddest thing. 

As the days went on,.I began to understand. 

She was the sort of woman who would have 
married the man she loved so long as there was 
a breath of life left in him. But she did not 
marry Robert Martin. There was no thought 
of it, and I will do him the justice to say that 
even then the suggestion never crossed his lips. 
And yet she had Joved him. It was the love 
that has driven men and women together trom 
the beginning of things, sometimes to their 
happiness and as often to their damnation, but 
always to the glory cf the race. She had loved 
the man. He had swept her off her feet by his 
strength, his immense virility, his superb ani- 
malism. But now he was not that man any 
more. It was not her fault. I know she re- 
proached herself and agonized over her own 
wickedness. I saw her grow pale and hollow- 
eyed with the effort to overcome herself? But 
itwasofnouse. The attributes which she had 
worshinped in Robert Martin were paralyzed, 
and her love for him was dead. 


N EN and women fall by the wayside, but 
life goes on. Jimmy went back to work 
and toiled for both of them. Kate hid away 
the unused wedding-dress and the poor little 
wreath. Every day she went out to one or 
other cf the farms, and sometimes they paid 
her with a shilling and sometimes with a little 
produce. They were sorry for her, but it was 
a bad year for them. In the evening she came 
down to the Martins’ cottage, and she and 
Jimmy would sit with Robert and try to cheer 
and amuse him. But what could they do? 
What had they to offer? Their own doings and 
their clumsy village gossip enraged him. And 
there was nothing else. Mostly they fell into 
a helpless, baffled silence. 
He was too big to be carried up and down 
stairs, so his bed was made up permanently in 
the living-room and set where he could see the | 
garden and the passers-by through ihe cpen | 
door, In the early morning, before he went to 
his work, Jimmy set his brother right for the | 
day, and often a seid would drop in—a 
pure act of charity for Robert knew no grati- 
tude—and J helped when I could. Once I 
came in the evening, and there the three of 
them were in the gray dusk, not Jooking at each 
other, not speaking, and Robert Martin with 
his face turned to the wall and the sav age tears 











rollir g down his cheeks. Somehow the picture 
Stays in my mind. 
I could do nothing, though Heaven knows I 

















Marvellously Si maple 


The 12 Big Federal 


Features 


1, Beauty and durability. 


2. The oscillating tumbler 


washing action. (Wave- 
like action). 


. Gravity groove—the dirt 


settles in it. 


. Glass water gauge. 
. Absolutely safe—all 


moving parts enclosed. 


- Roto-Pholr wringer— 


locks in 3 positions. 


- A depenidable safety 


..Wringer release. 
Three-in-One”’ wringer 
control. 


. Push- button switch 


‘built in.” 


. Clutch to start and stop 


washing. 


. Leather belt drive —no 


jamming gears pro- 
tects motor. 


. Oversize motor, one- 


quarter horsepower. 


§ If you have children in 


your home, let us send 
then a Toy Washer 


absolutely free. 


To anyone not familiar with 
machinery, the Federal has an instant 
appeal. It is so simple that no mechan- 
ical knowledge whatever is necessary to 
successfully operate it. 


The oscillating washing action— 
a gentle rocking back and forth of 


the smooth hard maple tumbler in a wave- 
like swirl of creamy suds — so like the 
method you employ in cleansing dainty laces 
or sheer garments — is found only in the 
Federal due to patented design. 


Its twelve big points of superiority are 
not found in any other washer — these are 
carefully explained and illustrated in the 
Federal booklet. Send for booklet and name 
of your local dealer. Easy paymentsif desired. 


Federal Electric Company 
Federal Sign System (Electric) 
8726 SOUTH STATE STREET CHICAGO 


91 New Montgomery Street 627-649 West 43rd Street 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. NEW YORK, N. Y. 
Branches in ail large cities 
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“An America— The Very Thing 
I Wished For!” 


»ORTUNATE indeed is the woman who receives 
the gift of an America Electric Cleaner. It means 
the end of broom-sweeping and outworn methods 

of cleaning that sap her strength and health. It means 
the beginning of cheery cleaning days and an im- 
maculate, healthful home that satisfies her pride as a 
housekeeper. 


“‘Over-Under-Thru’’ 


The America has an unusually effective way of removing all germ- 
laden dirt, dust and litter from the floor—the kiddies’ playground. 
Only the “AMERICA” moves the cleansing air OVER, UNDER 
and THRU the meshes of the rug. This triple action not only 
removes surface litter, but also the embedded dirt and the fine grit 
that seeps clear thru the rug. The brush, which thoroly combs the 
nap in both directions, revives color and lustre. Dust and dirt 
that gather along the bottom of baseboards, in corners and under 
extremely low objects are drawn thru the side arches. Threads, 
lint and bulky litter are whisked thru the front arch into the dust 
bag without lifting the cleaner. The ‘“ AMERICA” is the only 
cleaner designed with these advantages. 


See the America displayed in your local store—or write us. 
Weil see that you have your America for Christmas. 


THE WISE-McCLUNG MANUFACTURING CO. 
510 Eighth Street, New Philadelphia, Ohio. 
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The Wonderful Story 


tried. I brought him the papers. I tried to 
interest him in the world’s affairs. I read to 
him the kind of stories that I thought might 
appeal to him. But the strong can not choose 
for the weak. Unconsciously we grow to look 
upon the sick ‘as people of another world. We 
forget. And one day, in my reading, I came up- 
on a simple love scene, and Martin tore the 
book from me and crushed it between his hands 
till it was a shapeless mass. 

“Do you think I’m dead yet?” he panted. 
“Don’t I want things like them—a home and 
wife and children? Do you think because I’m 
tied down here I’m not a man no more?” 

And he went on and on, raving, and I sat 
there feeling as though inadvertently I had 
opened the gate upon a soul in torment. For it 
was true. He was not different. His body 
had been injured, but its passions and desires 
remained. Impriscned and thrown back upon 
themselves, they lost their elemental simplicity 
and became evii. ‘hey seemed to be eating 
alive the man they lived in. 

He began to hate his brether. I don’t think 
that Jimmy realized the change as hatred—not 
at first, at any rate. He only knew that Rob- 
ert liked to be alone with Kate in the evenings 
to lie there and hold her hand and stare at her 
pale, sad face with his burning eyes, and so 
Jimmy would go out into the garden and work 
till it was too dark to see. And then he would 
lean against the garden gate and wait for her. 
At first they just exchanged good-nights, or 
she would linger for a minute and they would 
talk in an undertone, as though some dark, 
tyrannical! force were watching ther., but after 
a while he began to walk home with her. I 
don’t know what they said to each other 
in these few quiet moments of their lives. Prob- 
ably very little. As I told you, they were 
just ordinary people. They were rather like 
the soil they lived on, heavy and silent, and like 
cattle which find their way by instinct to the 
water and rich pasture and suffer without com- 
plaint. You see, the tragedy had isolated them 
from the ordinary village-life. Jimmy bore a 
double burden, and when his work was done 
there was the gloomy home to face and the 
endless care of Robert. And Kate’s life was 
hard, too. She was all alone, and for some 
reason or other the young men fought shy of 
her as though they felt there was no hope for 
them. 

So I can imagine that their quiet walks 
through the darkness were a great comfort to 
these two. They must have grown to look for- 
ward to them—and from thence to loving each 
other. And all the while there was Robert in 
the background like an accursed spirit. 


THREE years passed like that. And I be- 

lieve Jimmy told me the truth when he said 
that in all that time they never kissed each other 
or touched each other’s hands or spoke of what 
was growing up between them. Because 
Jimmy loved his brother and Kate could not 
love him any more, they were both laden with 
remorse and guilt. But it was not till after- 
ward that I knew what had been happening. 
All I saw was that the youth seemed to be 
fading out cf them like a starved fire. And in 
a blind, unreasoning, and most unchristian 
way I grew to hate Robert with his hideous 
desire of life. 

Then came a wonderful summer. We En- 
glish are a hard and stoic people. Our climate, 
like a stern monitor, stands at our backs, brac- 
ing us to meet bitter winds and leaden dripping 
skies with an untroubled courage. But when 
such a summer comes, it is like the lifting of a 
burden. Every day is an intoxicating wonder 
We look out at the world with new eyes. We 
feel that nothing is beyond us, and all our deep 
reserves of courage are freed for the sheer joy 
of life. 

It was like that with us then. In the gentle 
rains and long, mellow days of sunshine every: 
thing flourished. The crops ripened unchecked. 
The sheep and cattle multiplied. A blessing 
seemed on the land. The old wiseacres shook 








sa r=" —““4S RR 








A Delicacy. For ‘Those Who Ap- 


preciate Superior Quality in Foods 





Creamcttes are an especially.prepared, more 
tender, more delicious Macaroni product. 


















Creamettes, made from the creamy parts of 
the best selected durum wheat, are as different 
from ordinary macaroni as tenderloin steak 1s 


from round steak. 
The special process by which Creamettes are 


made retains the sweet, nut-like flavor of the 
wheat, with a texture and tenderness as fine as 


a mushroom. 





, or With Creamettes in the pantry, the 
vuld unexpected guest isalways welcome. 





Use Creamettes with your favorite macaroni 
recipe tomorrow. They are always a delight. 
Creamettes cook in one-third the time required 
for ordinary macaroni. 


Creamettes cook in one-third the 
time. 


Ask your grocer today 





The Geamelle Gmpany 


MINNEAPOLIS 





ot Use Creamettes with your favorite 
th J macaroni recipe. They are more 
tender, more delicious. 
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An Xmas thought for HIM that 
means hot water for the shave, 
hot coffee, etc, 


Christmas fs the time to re- 
member a friend’ s hobby. 
Even if his boat is out of 
commission the yachtsman 
will appreciate thia, 


The outdoor man will 


when he finds you have 
provided for his out- 
door comfort. 
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The College, Chap’s ideas of 


be realized in a Sterno Cook 
Stove that heats soup, 
makes coffee, boils eggs. 


‘regular’’ Xmas gift will 









HAT can I get for one or two dollars and 
what will I give him or her for Christ- 
mas? STERNO presents the STERNO PuRE 
ALUMINUM Stoves as the ideal solution 
of these vexing Christmas problems. 

Here’s a gift idea that is sure of a heartier welcome and 

greater appreciation by men as well as by women, than 

many gifts that cost twice as much. 








STERNO ALUMINUM Stoves appeal to the eye as well as 
to the practical sense. Used in conjunction with Sterno 
Canned Heat they are useful and practical for a wide 
variety of cooking needs—indoors and outdoors. Come 
in individual Xmas package wrapped in pretty Holly 
paper. Truly, an ideal gift and the biggest “buy” you’ll 
find for your Xmas money. 


San Francisco Sales Office 


10 California St. 
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Everyone Welcomes 
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STERNO CaNNED Heat. The magic fuel that is solving the 
cooking problems of millions of people. It is the quickest, 
simplest, hottest emergency fuel known. Odorless, smoke- 
less, non-explosive and non-spillable. 


The Sterno Pure AtumMInuM Stoves pictured above are 
only two of the Sterno Special Xmas Gift Devices which 
merit the consideration of Christmas shoppers who seek 
gifts combining prudent expenditure and utility of pur- 
pose. For sale at all Druggists, Hardware Stores, Depart- 
ment Stores and Specialty Shops. If your dealer cannot 
supply you, we will send device or devices you wish direct 
on receipt of price. Number (5001) Far West $1.00. 
Canada $1.25. Number (6050) Far West $2.25. Canada 
$2.75. Send 10c in coin or stamps for a sample outfit of 
Canned Heat and Catalogue. 
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~ me will find 
Sterno Canned Heat and 
Cooking Outfits just ri 
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Bring Xmas cheer to 
the sick room in the 
form of a Sterno 
Cook Stove. Insures 
hot water and steam- 
‘mw ing beverages any 

time day or night. 





Shop all over town and you won’t 
find a more useful gilt for the 
motorist than the Sterno Kitchen- 
ette. Solves the eating problem 
on the tour or jaunt. 
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The Wonderful Story 


their heads, threatening disaster, but none 
came. We rode into a golden harvest time. 
Yes, it was like an intoxication. I felt it. 
One saw it on the faces of the people, a kind of 
glow of subdued laughter. There was riot in 
the blood of the oldest of us. Lovers were 
like blackberries in Honeysuckle Lane, and I 
grew rich on marriage fees. It was as though 
all creation expanded and blossomed out. The 
drear winters and bite of poverty slipped away 
into a dim past. ; 
Only Martin remained in his misery. I for- 
got my repugnance for him in those days. 
He had not changed. Hewasnotbroken. He 
lay there scowling out into the sunshine. The 
passing of the young, strong men and the 
laughter of their sweethearts as they strolled 
together in the cool dusk was torture to-him. 
Sometimes I marveled that the will in him did 
not perform a miracle and bring him to his feet. 
So the harvest came. It was a real festival 
such as one reads of in the old simple days. 
Every one who could stand was in the fields. 
God had done his share, and we were going to 
do ours with a will. At lunch time we sat to- 
gether under the sheaves, like seeking out like, 
and it amused me to pick out from the little 
groups those whom I should be called upon to 
marry next. It was then that it began to dawn 
upon me how it was with Kate and Jimmy 
Martin. It was not only that they were always 
together. It was the change in them. Some- 
how, in that general well-being and prosperity, 
they had regained their youth. They were 
like flowers that have been nipped by frost, but 
which slowly blossom cut in the day’s warmth. 
The sun had burned their faces and strong, 
young arms to a golden brown. Their eyes 
were very bright. They laughed and talked 
together as they worked, not secretly, but as 
though they were quite alone. They gave me 
the feeling that the rest of us were only shadows. 


WHEN the last sheaves were gathered in, the 
biggest farmer in the neighborhood gave 
his barn for a final and triumphant junketing. 
A fiddler and a trombone were produced from 
somewhere. The gentry provided a mighty 
spread. And I, of course, as parson, had to 
give my blessing and, since the Squire was ab- 
sent, to lead off. Later on, when I was free to 
look about me, I remembered Kate and Jimmy. 
They danced together. Though I was a good 
friend of theirs, they did not even see me when 
they passed me. ‘Their faces were those of two 
people lost in an ecstatic happiness. 
But I could only think of Martin. I could 
not get him out of my mind. And presently I 
left and made my way through the deserted 
village to the Martins’ cottage. The door 
stood open. It was quite dark. I called and 
heard a shuffling sound like that of a sick ani- 
mal trying to drag itself from its lair. 

“Shall I make a light for you, Martin?” I 
asked cheerfully. 

“No—” he said. His voice sounded choked 
and roughened. He groped for my hand, .and 
his own burned with fever. ‘Where 2re they?” 
he flung at me. “What are they doing now?”’ 

“Why, they’re dancing,” I answered in the 
same matter-of-fact tone. ‘“They’ve worked 
hard. They deserve a good time. And look 
here, I’ve been stealing for you, Martin. I re- 
membered how you liked old Mrs. Simpson’s 
hem pie—” 

“Stop that!” he said between his teeth. 
“Where’s Jimmy and Kate?” 

“They're there too, of course.”’ 

*Together—?” 


“Why, yes,” I answered. “It’s only nat- 
ural—”’ 

“P’r’aps it is,” he interrupted. His crip on 
my hand fairly hurt me. ‘But she’s my 


Woman for all that, parson. And I'll put my 
black curse on the man who tries to take her. 
I don’t care who he be!” 

I tore myself free from him. 

“You're talking wickedly, Robert Martin,” 
I said. ‘Because a great misfortune has ke- 
fellen vou. you have no right to blast the lives 





Sarah Field . Splint, formerl 
the editor of .Today's Housewife 
Magaziné, and a:United States * 
Food Administration chief durina 
the war, tells below why all 
women should use more genuine. 
lima beans. 






Miss Splint is an authority on 
foods, an expert housekeeper and 
a famous cook. She knows about 
nutrition as well as flavors. And 
so we asked her especially to tell 
you about this food. ° 





Delicious Dishes 


Made With Limas 
Which Some Women Overlook 


FIND that many women think 
they have served almost all of the 
best foods at one time or another. 
But some, I know, have overlooked 
the incomparable Californialima bean. 


Limas and baby limas are the rich- 
est and most delicate of beans. 


Nut-like, toothsome, tender, sweet 
as nuts, these beans present rare pos- 
sibilities in dainty flavors. 


Boil or bake them as you do other 
beans, or make foods that other beans 
do not permit. 


Try Like This—Lima Beans With Bacon 


2 cups dried baby lima beans 
Cold water to cover 
Butter Salt 


Pepper 


Soak beans over night in cold water, drain 
add bowing water to partially cover. Simmer 
slowly. Season, add butter and serve garnished 
with bacon. Serves about five. 

genuine 


12 Free Menus With Recipes 


Mail coupon below and we'll send you, free, equally 


I2 ‘Meatless Menus” with complete, tested ** Seasid 
recipe for each bean dish. 










Always ask your 
retailer for ‘*Sea- 
side’ Lima Beans. 

He'll gladly show 
you the large sack 
stamped ‘Seaside,” 
in which these becns 
are shipped to him. 
Some retail- 
ers can sup- 
ply conven- 

a ient 2-lb. 
cartons labeled ‘Seaside Lima Beans,” ct a 
slightly higher price because in pectages. 


' S$ 
LIMAS ond BABY LIMAS 


You can be sure of getting 
Seaside Lima Beans. large size 


or baby 


thin-skinned, tender, nut-like 


In using 


Then, too, these beans are like 
meat in nuiriiion for they average as 
much protein as meat. 


They are almost as rich as wheat 
in carbohydrates. 


They furnish 1600 calories of en- 
ergizing nutriment per pound if you 
buy them in dried form. 


These are the reasons why I use 
them so frequently—why I never 
overlook them: I just don’t know 
any other beans as good. — Sarah 


Field Splint. 


EASIDE 


CALIFORNIA 





beans—the finest limas grown. 
So don’t say merely “‘limas”’ 
r when you order. 

limas.  Fither size is Try tonight, just to learn 
good in any recipe iow good they are, You'll 


limas by asking for 


e are the selected serve them et least twice a 


week thereafter. 


California Lima Bean Growers Association 
Dept. 25, Oxnard, California 


ee 


. . . ~ bad 
California Lima Bean Growers Assn. 
Depi. 25, Oxnard, California. 


Please send me, without charge, the 12 ‘Meatless 
Menus, with complete tested recipe for each bean | 





aa the first waffle doesnt stick! 


UST think of using a new waffle iron 

for the /irs¢ time and having your first 
waffle come out crisp and clean and un- 
broken. 


Griswold Waffle Irons are a welcome 
surprise—even to experienced cooks. The, 
find too that the heavy cast iron pans when 
once heated are easily kept hot—with that 
uniform, all-over hotness so necessary to 
bake waffles thoroughly and to brown 
them evenly. 


They find the air-cooled handles and 
the ball-bearing socket a wonderful con- 
venience in turning the waffles without 
lifting the pan. And nodanger of fat run- 
ning into the fire when you open the waffle 
iron—a deep groove leading into the rim 
was designed to prevent It. 


Look for the groove and the Griswold 
trade mark to make sure you will have 
perfect waffles from the very first one! 


THE GRISWOLD MANUFACTURING CO. 
ERIE, PENNA., U.S. A. 
Makers of the Bolo Oven, Extra Finished Iron 


Kitchen Ware, Waffle Irons, Cast Aluminum Cook- 
ing Utensils, Food Choppers and Gas Hot Plates. 


For delicious griddle cakes use a 


Griswold Cast Iron Griddle. 
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The Wonderful Story 


of others. Kate is young. If you really love 
her, you will hope that one day a happiness wil] 
come to her that will atone to her for her 


| loss.” 


He gave a kind of laugh. “That’s enough 
parson’s talk,” he cried. | ‘‘You go and tell] 
them what I’ve said to you.” 

Iwent. It was useless to talk to him, and] 
was sick with the misery and shame of it al. 


OU know how sometimes it seems that 
things are working to a crisis and then, 
instead, they fall back and nothing happens, 
It was like that. After the harvest festival we 
went on with the old life. The weather broke 
ina gray and dismal autumn, and we crept - 
back into ourselves and were a dour, stern 
people. again. As far as I could see, there was 
no change in the relations of Kate and the two 
Martins. If anything, it seemed to me that 
Kate and Jimmy avoided each other. But I 
was very busy and had no time to study them, 


| and was perhaps eager enough to put away a 


painful problem. 
And then, one dripping November night, 
Jimmy came to see me. I had him into my 


| study, but he refused to sit down and stood op- 


| 
| 


posite me with the firelight on his face. It 
struck me that the youth had gone out of him 
for good. He had the look of a man who has 
learned to carry a heavy burden. 

“Kate and I are to be married, sir,” he said. 
“And I’ve come to ask if you’ll put up the 
banns for us.” 

It’s strange how the troubles of a little com- 
munity like mine get a hold on one. I was as 
aghast as though some personal misfortune had 
befallen me. For a minute I was silent. 
What could I say—remembering Robert? At 
last I stammered out, 

‘“‘ And when is it to be, Jimmy?” 

“T don’t know how quick it can be done, sir. 
We want it now.” 

I went on blunderingly. “‘God knows I 
don’t grudge you two happiness. You deserve 
it. And you havea right to marry each other. 
There’s no one who can say a word against it. 
I’m thinking of Robert. It would have keen 
better if it had been any man but you, Jimmy.” 

“Tknow,”’ hesaid. ‘‘ Butit’s got to be, sir.” 
And he looked at me steadily, but with a kind 
of despair. ‘‘It’s no good for any one to say 
‘ought’ to us,’ he went on. ‘Kate and me, 
we've wanted each other these two years and 
haven’t so much as said a word. We stuck it 
as best we could. But there’s a time comes, 
and flesh and blood can’t stand no more.” 

Isaid nothing. [Looking back, I shall always 
be glad to think 1 did not add my drop to their 
bitter cup. 

“Does Robert know?” I asked, when we had 
settled all the details, and he had already said 
good-night. 

“No, sir. I’m going to tell him now,” 
Jimmy answered quietly. 

It so happened that I was called away on pri- 
vate business the following morning, and | 
never knew what took place between the two 
brothers. But when I returned, the first cere- 
mony I performed was the marriage of James 
Martin to Kate Richards. It was very quiet. 
very simple. Curious and cften pitiless as 
they are, the villagers kept away. It was as 
though they felt instinctively that there was a 
blight over the union. And yet to me there 
was something very tender and beautiful about 
those two poor sinners. They knelt before me 
hand in hand like children who cling to each 
other for support and comfort. They were so 
sincere, so deeply in earnest with their love, and 
they faced a future that might well have 
daunted the bravest hearts. No, I can’t think 
of any marriage that has moved me more. 

Afterward I went home with them. It 
wasn’t my business, perhaps, but I felt the) 
wanted me, and I couldn’t fail them. When 
we came to the garden gate, I went on ahead. 
The first thing I seemed to see in that low, dim 
room was Robert Martin's face. He did not 
look at me. His staring eyes were fixed b« 
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Use HEBE for 


Oyster Soup 


HEBE Croutons 


Creamed Gravies 
Mashed Potatoes 
Creamed Cauliflower 


Salad Dressing 
Pumpkin Pie 


Plum Pudding 
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CONTAINS 7.8%. VEGETABLE FAT 
25.5% TOTAL SOLIDS 

THE HEBE COMP. 
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The use of HEBE 


in one Holiday Dinner 


The dishes given in the panel 
are not the complete menu— 
only those in which HEBE is 
used. Eight times in one sim- 
ple Holiday dinner. Just as 
pennies saved soon become dol- 
lars, little economies many times 
repeated become big savings. 

Use HEBE in all your cook- 
ing—in all your baking of 
bread, rolls, doughnuts, cakes 
and puddings—in your soups, 
sauces and vegetable dishes. 
Not only will HEBE be an 
economy but your foods will be 


THE HEBE 


Chicago 


fine in flavor and texture, and 
nutritious and wholesome. 
HEBE is ascientifically pre- 
pared food— pure skimmed milk 
evaporated to double strength 
enriched with cocoanut fat. In 
the hermetically sealed can 
HEBE retains its purity and 
wholesomeness guarded so care- 
fully in its manufacture. 
Order a can of HEBE from 
your grocer today, and write 
for the HEBE Recipe Book- 
let. Address Home Economy 
Dept., 3205 Consumers Bldg., 
Chicago. 
COMPANY 


Seattle 
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TEERO CUBES—the name Steero is 
on every wrapper—are sold in boxes 
of 12. If not readily obtainable at your 
dealer's, we will mail direct upon receipt 
of 35 cents. Large families, clubs, board- 
ing houses, and hotels will find the tins of 
50 and 100 more convenient. Ask yeur 
grocer, druggist, or delicatessen dealer 
for Steero 


X 
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“Simply Add Boiling Water” 





How to Tempt a 
Lagging Appetite 


Are your folks fussy at meal-time? Do 
they never seem to have a real appetite? 

Here’sa practical way to tempta lagging 
appetite—start the meal with something 
hot, flavory, appetizing, Hot Steero. The 
flavor of Hot Steero is just right; it 
awakens normal hunger; it adds zest 
to meals. 

Steaming Hot Steerois easily and quickly 
made. All it takes for this delightful bev- 
erage is Steero Cubesand boiling water. Put 
a Steero Cube into acup, add boiling water, 
and instantly it is ready to serve. 

That rich, delicious Steero flavor is good 
in other dishes—in giving left-overs a just- 
made flavor, in meat and vegetable sauces 
and dozens of other dishes. 

Put Steero on your order list today— 
and insist that you get STEERO. 


Send for Free Samples 


Let us send you free samples of Steero Cubes 
so that you may learn how good Hot Steero tastes, 
what a wonderful flavor it has. Write today. If 
you enclose ten cents we will also send you the 
64-page Steero Cook Book, full of practical and 
delicious recipes — helpful to every housewife. 


Schieffelin & Co., 265 William St., New York / 
Distributors for ‘ - 
American Kitchen Products Co., New York @ 
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The Wonderful Story 


yond.me. I went up to him and put my hand 
over his clenched fist. 

“You’ve been an unlucky, unhappy man, 
Martin,” I said, “but it’s in your power now to 
give happiness to yourself and to your brother 
and sister.”” 

I believe the whole thing was a shock to him. 
I believe he thought he had put such terror 
into his brother’s heart that he would never 
dare go through with the marriage. His face 
was convulsed with passion. 

“You filthy, slimy traitors, both of you!’’ 
he screamed at them. ‘‘You’ve cheated and 
robbed me. Why don’t you go on with what 
you’ve begun? Why don’t you put me out into 
the street—or send me to th’ workhouse? Or 
are you trying to pluck up courage?” 

His eyes fell upon Kate standing beside 
her husband, and they distended with a look 
beyond description. And yet I swear there 
was love in it. 

“And as to you, you sniveling, black-coated 
humbug’’—he shouted at me—‘“‘get out of here. | 
If you show your face in this place again, 1’l] | 
stand up yet and break your neck for you.” 

He lay there helpless and threatened us. He 
had the whip-hand from the beginning. 

Well, I am quick-tempered, and there are 
limits to my endurance even with a sick man. 
So 1 took Jimmy and Kate by the hand, and 
muttered a blessing that I am afraid sounded to 
them like a mockery, and left them. 





‘ 


THE great burden of the poor, as I see it, | 
is not so much the lack of food or clothing 
or pleasure, as the lack of decency. When 
something ugly comes into the lives of the well 
to-do, they can swathe themselves in a protect- 
ing luxury, or they can separate themselves 
from it by a thousand miles—or at least by 
the thickness of a wall. But the poor must 
live naked with their sins and misfortunes, 
always. 

There was no choice for those two. They 
had no money to set up a separate home. They | 
could not and would not have given Robert into 
the care of others. They went straight from 
their marriage into Martin’s three-roomed cot- 
tage without a day in which to adjust them- 
selves to their future. It was raw—raw life. 

What happened in those few hours only those 
three know. And yet lcanseeit. I sawit at 
the time like a series of inexorable pictures. 1] 
saw Kate prepare their supper. 1 saw Robert 
take his food from her hands. I saw those two 
eat under his eyes. I seemed to feel in my own | 
flesh their cringing—not so much from his mal- | 
ice as from the stark shamefulness of it all. | 
And then the night comes. They smooth his | 
bed for him. They try to say something, but 
they are too inarticulate, too helpless. 1 can 
see his dead white face seamed with passion— 

At last they go up-stairs. The candle-light 
climbs higher and higher, and then it is all dark { 








PYREX—Gift Set 

Useful and Always Welcome 
ERE is the gift which ideally fulfills the three requirements of 
the Perfect Gift. Pyrex Transparent Oven Dishes are beautiful. 
They are useful. They are constant reminders of the giver. 










Like all perfect gifts, Pyrex in sets or single pieces—plain or decorated—com- 
bine usefulness and beauty. Pyrex saves extra pan washing. Pyrex is guaran- 
teed not to break with oven heat—never chips nor wears out—lasts a lifetime. 


‘"PYREX 


TRANSPARENT OVEN DISHES 


Pyrex Gift Sets consist o: eleven pieces—pie plate, bread pan, covered casserole, a round 












with Robert Martin. He can lie there on his 


useless back, and stare up at the black ceiling, 
and think whatever thoughts are given him. | 
Knowing him as he was, I have to turn away | 





from that picture and hide myself. 

For seven months I did not cross the thresh- 
old of their cottage. You may be sure it 
Was not Robert’s pitiful violence that kept me 


away. It was rather the feeling that makes one | . 


avoid a place of bereavement and look away | 
irom people who are suffering. But the in- | 
stinct translated itself among the villagers into | 
a superstition. Their imaginations, that are | 
still shadowed by witchcraft and old pagan | 
lancies, began to see in that silent, melancholy 
place something ominous and accursed. They 
spe Ike of it under their breath. They began to 
Whisper of happenings that, though different, | 
Were perhaps no blacker than the reality. | 
Their pity became an uneasy shrinking. And | 
astime went on, the feeling spread till the night- 
mare of that household overshadowed the 
whole village. 

At first I tried to keep in touch with Jimmy 
and Kate and to offer them whatever comfort I 
could in my friendship and sympathy, but they 









and an oval baking dish with handles and six individual bakers which can be used for 
scalloped foods, !eft-overs, or desserts,—all carefully packed in an attractive gift box. 
The price of Pyrex Gift Sets is $7.00 in the East, $8.00 in the West, 

$10.00 in Eastern Canada and $10.50 in Western Canada. A Gs 
: ae of ANS ig 
Pyrex is the original transparent ovenware. (f<* ashi” 
Always look for the Pyrex label and the ———> /} |/PYREX) 
name “Pyrex’’ stamped on each piece. (\ TRANSPARENT /, 
The Pyrex booklet, ‘“‘New Facts about Cooking,” is packed in "enw Ze 
every set, or send your name and address and we will post it S 1 
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To the Five Million Readers 


who love the novels of 


“The 
gone into the rapids. Kent shot ‘after her.’” 


Here is a new book by the author of ‘‘The River’s End’? 


The Valley of Silent Men 


By James Oliver Curwood 
\ STORY of the Three River Country before the 


railroads came—an epic of our times—a 
romance of the Canadian Northwest, the last outpost 
of civilization. 
Mr. Curwood traveled three thousand miles 
down the mighty Saskatchewan before he 
wrote The River’s End, and if he had not 
gone with the “wild river brigades” of God’s 
Country down those fabled streams flowing 
north, The Valley of Silent Men would have 
been denied you— because James Oliver 
Curwood first lives the stories he writes. 
It is the story of James Kent, who lied to save a friend—and 
of Marette, that wonderful little goddess — two characters 
whose nobility will warm you, whose daring will thrill you. 
Hit the trail to God’s Country with James Oliver Curwood 
in The Valley of Silent Men, the novel everybody is talk 
ing about—illustrated by Dean Cornwell. 


Get your copy today, wher- 
ever books are sold— $2.00 


(@smopolitan Book (rporation 


1D West Fortie€tH STREET. NEw YorRK. 


Il ey of Silent Men 
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avoided me as they avoided every one. Jimmy 
worked away from the village as much as pos- 
sible and returned only at night, and Kate 
rarely went further than her garden. Some- 
times she went to meet him, for I used to meet 
them both at dusk, walking close together and 
in silence. They passed me always with the 
same furtive ‘*Good-night, sir,” and to my 
troubied fancy they were like galley staves 
dragging their invisible chains. Then, as 
spring advanced, Jimmy walked alone, and it 
was oniy in church that 1 saw them together, 
They sat apart from the rest of the congrega- 
tion in the shadow of the wall, and by their sad 
faces lifted tc me in the pulpit and by the gentle 
care he showed her I knew that somehow their 
tormented love survived. 


ULY came, and a day I have never forgotten. 
It seems to me that even now, by the mere 
effort of memory, I can conjure back the op- 
pression and inexpressible unquiet which beset 
me and, I think, beset us all. I could neither 
work nor rest. A sullen, suffocating heat hung 
froma leaden sky. Nota breath of wind stirred. 
The evening was ominous, and toward nine 
o'clock the first clap of thunder burst in a re- 
verberating explosion over the hills. But it 
did not rain. A few minutes later the wind 
rose and became almost instantly a hurricane 
which bore down upon us like the breath of a 
raging fever. Darkness descended, and I was 
jusi closing my study window against the cloud 
of dust that was being whirled up from the 
road, when I heard a voice cal] me. I waited, 
and a moment Jater I s2w a village woman 
fighting her way across the lawn. I ran out to 
meet her, for she was old, and the storm nearly 
swept her from her feet. 

“If you please, sir—” she panted, ‘and 
would you come at once—the Martins—Mrs. 
Martin—her time’s come—she’s very poorly— 
they don’t think—she’ll come through—she’s 
asking for you—”’ 

I did not wait even to fetch my hat. In 
silence, for the wind and dust half choked us, 
we made our way out into the lane which led to 
the Martins’ cottage. It was pitch dark under 
the trees, but there was still a glimmer of 
daylight overhead, and I could see the branches 
waving like the arms of maniacs. 

“The poor thing!” I heard my companicn 
gasp. ‘‘The poor thing—” 

But she did not come with me beyond the 
garden gate. You see, there was a curse upon 
the place. 

The door was unlatched and flew open witha 
crash before the wind. It took all my strength 
to shut it again, for I was dazed and breathless, 
and when I turned, I saw Jimmy Martin stand- 
ing opposite me. He was doing nothing. He_ 
looked to me as though he might have been 
standing there for a long time in that helpless, 
will-less inertia. His arms hung limp at his 
sides. His features might have. been carved in 
wocd. His eyes were glassy. He tried hard 
to say something to me, but no sound came 
from him. 

Againsi my will, drawn by sheer repugnance, 
I turned to the other cccupant cf the room. 
Either Robert was unaware of my presence, or 
he had forgotten his anger against me. He lay 
there on his back and stared up at the ceiling. 
The expression on his dark, sunken face was 
blank. And yet—or perhaps it was just my 
excited fancy— it n.ight also have been a mask 
which covered thinly scmething like satisfac- 
tion. 

Then some one came down the narrow, 
creaking stairs. It was the doctor, an old crony 
o1 mine, who gave me a nod of grave welcome. 

“T’m glad yeu’ve come,” he said in an under- 
tone. “She’s been wanting you, and it will 
ease her to know you’re here. But you're no 
good just now. This is my fight. Can you 
stay?” 

“ As long as I can hope to be of any help,’ I 
said. 

Again I saw that Jimmy was trying to speak. 
The doctor glanced at him. 
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VACUUM CLEARER 
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A Christmas Gift that Brings Less Work 
and a Cleaner House 


The Torrington Electric Vacuum Cleaner is the 
tdeal practical gift. For it brings real service that 
makes your housework easierthroughout the year. 

Witha Torrington you can dothe cleaning in a 
few minutes. And you willnotbetired. Then you 
can thoroughly enjoy outdoor sports, the latest 
novel, or whatever your favorite recreation may be 
—and have the satisfaction of knowing that the 


house is CLEAN. 
Big Brush— Powerful Suction 


The secret of Torring- 


ton efficiency is this: 


Send for a free copy of our booklet, which telJs you how to change hours of hard work to min- 
uies of play. We shail also gladly send information about a free trial and partial payments. 


All the electric power is in the suction, while the 
big brush runs naturally, lke a carpet-sweeper. 

This fundamental principle of right cleaning 
means two things to you: First, the air-suction 
is so powerful that it draws up and out all the dirt 
and grit. Second, the big revolving brush gets up 
the surface Jitter—threads, dust, and lint—with- 
out pounding and breaking the nap of the rugs. 

Dealers are always glad to demonstrate the 
Torrington. Go to the nearest one and see the 
exact working and significance of these two 
vitally important features. See for yourself why the 
Torrington means cleaner cleaning and less work. 


* THE TORRINGTON COMPANY 


National Sweeper Division 


17 Laurel Street 


Torrington, Connecticut 
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A powerful propeller beneath 
the clothes cylinder creates 4 
veritable “geyser” of hot, 
sudsy water, which is driven 
thruand thru the clothes. The 
propeller also draws the water 
back by suction and causes the 
cylinder to revolve and the 
clothes to tumble over and 
over in the water. 


Gey: 


~The small Geyser solves the 


crowded laundry problem 


High rents and the shortage of homes require that every foot of space be 
efficiently used. The Geyser Electric Washer is designed particularly to 
meet modern conditions. Itcan be used in the kitchen, if desired, and will 
pass through the smallest door. It is the smallest efficient clothes washer 
made. Light and compact—it weighs about 100 pounds less than others 
and takes only 24 inches of floor space—just a little more than a kitchen 
chair. The Geyser washes on an entirely different principle and there is no 
wear on the clothes. It is quiet, simple to operate, easy to clean, and 
lasts a lifetime. 


Send today for your copy of our interesting booklet which explains the 
other features that make the Geyser the one washer you will want. 
There’s a dealer nearby who will demonstrate the Geyser for you. 
When you write we will send you his name. 


Geyser Electric Company, 5008-5018 Bloomingdale Ave., Chicago 
Geyser Electric Washing Machine Co., Inc., 1270 Broadway, N.Y. 


SePr Electric Washer 


e Small Washer with a Big Capacity 
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The Wonderful Story 


said, “but you know we'll do our best. Ifshe’d 
only lend us a hand! But she seems not to 
care. There’s no fight in her.” He added 
solemnly, “If there is any thing any cne can do 
to ease her mind—to encourage her—let them 
do it ncw while there is time. 

I thought he looked at Robert, but no one 

ke, and Robert’s face did not change by a 
ficker, and the doctor went slowly and heavily 
up the stairs again. 

I took Jimmy’s hand, and he returned my 
pressure convulsively. He would not let my 
hand go. His grip was clammy and desperate, 
like that of a drowning man. I made him sit 
down, but he could not relax. He remained 
rigid, staring in front of him, listening—wait- 
ing— 
m Quite suddenly and clearly he spoke. 
couldn’t stand it no more,” he said. 

That was all. .It was not an accusation or 
even an appeal. It was as though she were 
already dead and he explained why she had 
died. 

And there was Robert with his eyes fixed on 
the ceiling. 


‘She 


BEGAN to pray. It was not a clerical for- 

mality on my part. Ihad to. I tell you no 
medieval priest was more haunted by a belief 
in a personal "7 present devil than I was at 
that moment. I suppose, too, I was shaken by 
the whole atmosphere of the place and by the 
demonic howl of the storm outside. But I 
know that I have never prayed like that since. 
I do not remember what I asked for—not for 
Kate’s life, for at that moment it would have 
seemed to me no blessing. It must have been 
for mercy on us all and for the secret good that 
lies hidden in our hearts. It seemed to me that 
I was fighting something and that I was being 
driven back and overwhelmed. My prayers 
seemed to fall back upon me, lifeless. And all 
the time I prayed, the wind rushed in through 
the chinks and crannies and sent the shadows 
scudding before it like mad things. The thun- 
der broke immediately overhead. We could 
almost hear the dry crackling of the lightning. 

The heat was awful. My breath labored. 
I felt as though my skull were splitting; and I 
thought of Kate up there under that low, 
stifling roof. In a kind of fever I prayed for 
rain to bring us relief. 

Then came a lull, and we heard a sound that 

was no part of thestorm. It had a quality that 
I can not forget. It seemed to reach right down 
and tear at the roots of one’s soul. It was low 
and long arid terrible. It brought Jimmy and 
me to our feet, staring at each other in horror- 
stricken unbelief. But it came again. It en- 
compassed us as though it poured in upon us 
through the very wi alis. A cry cf unendurable 
human agony! 
_ I saw Jimmy's face grow fallow. At every 
fresh outburst he staggered and shook as though 
it were his own body which was being tcrn 
asunder. He grew old under my eyes. 

I do not know how long that lasted. It must 
have been for over an hour. I had forgotten 
Robert—I had forgotten everything but that 
terrible crying. But suddenly a great groan 
urst from Jimmy’s lips, and he turned and 
fhing himself on his knees at his brother’s 


side, 


“Oh, Bob Bob—” he cried. “Don’t you 
be angry with us no more. Take your curse 
from us, Bob, Take it from poor Kate. For 


t weren't her fault—it weren’t no one’s fault. 





We couldn't he ‘Iploving. We'd fought against 
it all we pte for your sake, Bob, because 
we knowed how it would be with you—but it 
werent no good. Don’t you be angry—not 


with h 


Was al 


Let me have it all. Bob, vou 
\ys kind to poor things in pain—little 


‘, Bob. 








hurt animals and such—and you love Kaie, 
too. Don’t you make her suffer no more—” 

I can see him now, clawing the bedclothes in 
the agony of his ; appeal. But Robert lay quite 
still, staring up at the ceiling. He was so quiet 
that for a moment I thought he was dead. 


“Tt’s going to be hard business, Martin,” he 
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And on Christmas Morning— 


there is no more welcome gift than a set of FULLER 
Brushes. Its beauty and value please—so does the thought- 
fulness which prompted the choice of so useful a gift, 


Gift sets of 


Fuller Brushes 


They will please Wifey—Dad—Mother—Big Brother— 
Sis. They will be welcomed by any one of your friends. 
Beautiful toilet sets for the woman of taste—practical 
household sets for the home-maker—individual combina- 
tions for the men folks. 


Put FULLER Sets on your Gift List. It will solve more 
than one of your gift problems. Wait for the FULLER 
Representative—or, to make sure, write for him to call 
in time for selecting Christmas gifts. 


twisted- 
in - wire 


Remember this about Fuller Brushes: 


Not sold in stores—obtainable only from 
one of our 1,000 representatives who wear 
the Fuller button. 


Fully guaranteed against defects in ma- 
terial and workmanship. 









Buy only Your 

brushes Guarantee 
bearing this of Quality 
trade-mark and Service 





‘ 


BARTFORG 


Sales Offices In All Principal Citie: _ 


The Fuller Brush Co. 
Hartford, Connecticut 


Telephone Local Office to Have 
Representative Call 
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JETOIL 


Shoe Polish 


EASIEST TO USE 


A dauber attached to each stopper. 


“Just take the stopper from 
the bottle and start shining.” 


Sold by grocers, shoe stores, druggists, notion 
stores and repair shops. 


S. M. BIXBY & CO., Inc. 
New York 


Also manufacturers of Bixby’s Shu Wite, AA Brown and Jet-Oil 
Paste Shoe Polishes. 
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The Wonderful Story 


Then Jimmy crumbled up in a heap. face 
downward, on the bed-at his brother’s {eet. 

That cry was as regular as the beat of a pulse. 
I could not pray any more. I was,beaten. | 
was losing my personality. I do not know 
whether I can make you understand—l1 seemed 
to be dissclving in that cry. 1 was no longe;s 
an isolated human being; I was an infin- 
itesimal part of a great unity—I was a 
drop in a vast ocean of human sufferine— 
[ and Jimmy and Kate and Robert and the 
whole world— 

Even Robert. He could not escape. J saw 
his hands twist, themselves in the bedclothes 
and the sweat break out and run down his face. 
And all at once 1 forgot our agony. 1 felt that 
I was witnessing some stupendous drama, that 
something more than mortal life was being born 
in that tumult and darkness. I kept on re- 
peating to myself, 

“And God breathed into his nostrils the 
breath of life and man became a living soul—”’ 

Then the rain came. It broke over us ina 
deluge that threatened to sweep the cot- 
tage from its foundaticns. The hot, feverish 
air gcew moist.and cool. The wind dropped. 
The thunder rolled like great chariot whéels in- 
to the distance, and even the crying overhead 
was hushed. It seemed to me that the whole 
racked and tortured universe had gone down 
in that overwhelming flood. 

So the night wore on, and no one spoke cr 
moved. The dawn came geayly through the 
window. I opened the door, letting in a breath 
cf iis dank sweetness. The rain had lost its 
violence. It fell lightly and tendeny like a 
benediction. 

I heard some one come wearily down the 
stairs. I turned and saw the doctor bending 
over Jimmy’s prostrate body. 

““Vou have ason, Martin,” he said. ‘Thank 
God, both of them will live!” 

But Jimmy did not move. I looked at Reb- 
ert. And he had turned his face to the wall. 


T was along time before Kate came down into 

the living-room. She was very weak, and 
perhaps another woman would have died. 
But her old serene courage had been given 
back to her. 

I came to see her every day without hin- 
drance. Robert never looked at me. He was 
always silent now. But there was nothing 
sullen in his silence. It seemed to me that 
he was absorbed in something beyond our 
knowledge. His eyes lost their look of 
burning, thwarted desire and grew calm and 
satisfied. 

It happened that I was with them when Kate 
came down for the first time. Jimmy carried 
her baby for her as far as the bottom of the 
stairs, and then she turned and tcok it from 
him. She went over to Robert and stood at 
his side, looking down at him. And he looked 
back at her steadily for a long time. It was as 
though some understanding had passed _be- 
tween them. Then Robert made a little move- 
ment, and Kate laid the child in the circle of 
his arm. 

That is the whole story. To me it is very 
wonderful, but then pechaps I am losing 
my sense of proportion. As I told you, noth- 
ing happens in this little place. 

They are very happy. Robert has learned 
basket making and helps support the family, 
and as things go in these parts they are well off. 
The villagers are in and out of the cottage the 
whole day long. They bring their troubles and 
their joys to the crippled man, as though they 
know he has some special greater knowledge. 
I think it pleases him. 

There are two children now. They play 
round Robert as they would in the friendly 
shadow of some great, stcrm-battered oak. 

If you come with me one day, you shall see 
them fo. yourself. 


Don’t forget ‘‘The Kingdom Round 
the Corner,” Coningsby Dawson’s 
new serial. It begins in January 
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rd at finish is acquired by the same careful methods which achieve perfect cabinet work. Itis simply 
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ge to build the Kitchen Cabinet which will be recognized as better in every sense. 
jove- Napanee Dutch Kitchenets are the ultimate in equipment for their work and are accepted as such, 
le of They afford unusual convenience and are indeed famed for the complete service they render 
very throughout a lifetime of daily use. They are most valued possessions of those happy women who 
sing =o enjoy their varied assistance; and are the desire of all women less fortunately equipped. 
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The Meat Supply 
Continues Undisturbed 


Day after day, week in, week 
out, the flow of meat goes steadily 
on from those who raise live 
animals-on the land to those every- 
where who need the food. 


At a score and more of packing 
plants, scattered at strategicpoints, 
Swift & Company is a factor in 
providing a constant, open cash 
outlet to live stock raisers. 


Ceaselessly, we turn live ammals 
into clean, wholesome, appetizing 
meat and valuable by-products. 
Night and day our refrigerator cars 
go up and down the land, deliv- 
ering this meat in perfect condition 
wherever it is needed. 


The public suffers very little from 
car shortages in the meat industry. 
We see to it that the meat gets 
through to you, in spite of obstacles 
and difficulties. Last spring, for 
instance, during the railroad tie-up, 
when our refrigerator cars could 
not get into some big eastern 


cities, we hauled hundreds of 
truck-loads from miles outside, 
working day and night, and kept 
our distributing houses sup- 
plied. 


Our plants do not close down, 
leaving people clamoring for meats. 
No live animals go to waste in the 
fields where they are raised, as 
fruits and vegetables often do. 
The scope and completeness of our 
organization and our direct mar- 
keting system, prevent such a loss 
of life’s necessities. 


This uninterrupted service is per- 
formed by Swift & Company at the 
least possible expense to you. 
Competition takes care of that, 
compelling efficiency, cutting down 
costs, holding down profits. During 
1919, for instance, Swift & Com- 
pany’s profits from all sources 
averaged only a fraction of a cent 
a pound, amounting to less than a 
nickel a week in the meat bill of the 
average family. 


*Swift & Company, U.S.A. 


Founded 1868 


A nation-wide organization owned by more than 35,000 shareholders 
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Franz Liszt at his Steinway 


STEINWA 


THE INSTRUMENT OF THE IMMORTALS 


N the old house where Franz 

# Liszt passed his last years, 

still stands his Steinway. 

Here the master of Weimar played 
for the rulers of the earth who came 
to do him homage. And here, too, 
played other masters of the piano— 
friends and disciples of Liszt’s men 


such as Rubinstein, dePachmann, 
Joseffy! Many a young genius set fin- 
gers to a Steinway for the first time in 
this house of Liszt’s. And it is worthy 
of note that almost without exception 
they, too, chose the Steinway — just as 
Liszt had done before them, just as the 
masters of today have done after them. 


STEINWAY & SONS, Steinway Hall, 107-109 E. 14th Street, New York 
Subway Express Stations at the Door 
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Baby Comforts 





TO 


prove unsatisfactory. 
from the advertiser. 


the advertisement was seen in Good Housekeeping. 


For Reader, Retailer avd Manufacturer 


All advertisements appearing in Good Housekeeping are absolutely guaranteed. Your money will be 
promptly refunded, by the manufacturers or by us, if you purchase goods advertised with us that 
This applies equally to purchases made through your retail merchant or direct 
The only condition is that in making purchases, the reader shall always state 


Good Housekeeping Institute is a physical laboratory, maintained for the testing of all kinds of house 
hold appliances. The tests are made by trained experts under conditions approximating those in the 


average home. 


and approved by the Institute. 


Good Housekeeping Bureau of Foods, Sanitation and Health, Dr. Harvey W. Wiley, Director, is a 
research Icboratory, conducted for the purpose of testing foods and toilet preparations. The standards 
set by the Bureau consider not only the purity and wholesomeness of the product, but the truthfulness 
and accuracy of the label. All foods and toilet preparations advertised in Good Housekeeping have met 


the Bureau’s standards. 


All advertisements in Good Housekeeping of household appliances, foods and toilet preparations are 
This mark denotes that they have passed the technical examination of the 


marked with a star (*). 
Advertisements of other products do not, of course, bear this mark. All 


Institute or the Bureau. 


No household device is advertised in Good Housekeeping unless it has been so tested 






merchandise, however, advertised in Good Housekeeping, whether falling within or without the scope 
of our technical examination, is covered by our guarantee. 


If any-goods advertised in Good Housekeeping are not satisfactory, or if any advertiser is remiss in 
answering your letters or coupons or in sending sampies, we ask you to make this known to th: 


Business Manager of Good Housekeeping. 
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HE little girl who thought 

“Christmas must be a lot of 
work for Mrs. Santa Claus” was 
quite right. With all those dolls to 
dress and stockings to fill—cakes 
and candies to make and toys to 
paint, she certainly has. her 
hands full. 

Christmas always meansa lot of 
extra work for Mother, too! So 
much so—sometimes—that she 
can’t enjoy the home-comings she 
has been looking forward to all 
fall. Dick comes home from college 
and Sue from boarding school and 
Mother’s so busy she doesn’t see 
half as much of them as she 
had hoped to. Ever since they 
went away in September she’s 
been looking forward to having 
them home for the holidays, and 
now that they are here—she 
hardly sees them. 








Lists all made and parties planned; 
Holly in the hall; 
Sister's party dress ’most done; 
Who has done it all? 
Mother! 
Cookies in the cookie-jar; 
Cakes all luscious looking; 
Pies and doughnuts on‘the shelf: 
Who did all this cooking? 
Mother! 


Tinsel shining on the tree; 
Candles placed with care; 
Gifts arranged so beautifully: 
Who has put them there? 
Mother! 
2 ee Ce 
What a pity that holiday-time—with 
all its joy for the other members of the 
family—should bring with it somuch more 


work for Mother. 
TS. als 
C4 Peeps yy 
NEG GGT 


Veal Loaf with Crabapple Jelly 
Arrange slices of Libby’s Veal Loaf on a platter 


with molds of crabapple jelly. Garnish with 
celery which has been curled in cold water 

She is the one who could and should enjoy 
the festivitiesmost. What pleasure it must 
give her just to hear the gay, young 
laughter ringing through the house— 
to see again her boys and girls—well and 
happy and contented. 

There is bound to be more housework 
to be done—of course. But why not cut 
down the work wherever possible—par- 
ticularly when there is no loss resulting, 
only gain. 

Nowadays much of the cooking can be 
done outside the home—not only more 
easily, but more economically and with 
perfect satisfaction. 

The cooking of meat is an example. It 

Advertisement 





is now possible for the discriminating 
housewife to buy ready-cooked meats 
which can be warmed up in a jiffy and 





Creamed Beef Dixie Style 
Slice cooked sweet potatoes lengthwise, sprinkle 


with brown sugar and brown in the oven. 
Arrange Libby’s Dried Beef which has been 
creamed in center of the platter and surround 
with browned sweet potatoes 
added to a nice combination of vegetables 
to make’an excellent dinner. 

Women everywhere are learning that 
they can get no better meats for dinner 





Corned Beef Hash—Sauce Tartare 
Cut Libby’s Corned Beef in small pieces; add 
an equal quantity of cold, boiled, chopped pota- 
toes. Season with salt, pepper and chopped 
onion, put into a hot, greased frying pan, mois- 
ten with milk and brown slowly. Serve with 
Sauce Tartare or catchup 


than the Libby packaged meats—Libby’s 

Corned Beef, Dried Beef, Vienna Sausage, 

Veal Loaf—and a long list of other whole- 

some and satisfactory meat delicacies. 
Advertisement 
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Letting Mother in on the holidays 


How her burden of housekeeping cares 
can be lightened at home-coming times 


These meats are packaged in Chi- 
cago—the meat center of the 
world—where the choicest meats 
are available to the Libby kitchen. 
Fresh, Government inspected 
meats only are used for this 
packing. 

These meats come to you in air- 
tight containers, which when 
opened reveal the meats as fresh 
as on the day they were packed. 
The corned beef and the veal loaf 
turn out on the platter in a nice 
piece for slicing or the piece can 
be heated and brought on the 
table whole. With each piece of 
meat is the delicious meat jelly, 
which can be served as it is—thus 
making a rare addition to the 
cold meat, or it can be heated 
and thickened for a rich gravy. 

Youwill find that Libby’s Meats 
have a flavor and tenderness that 
home cooking of ordinary meats 
cannot approach: Shown on the 
page are a few suggestions for new 
anddelightfulways of serving these 
meats. Begin tomorrow to let 
Libby’s Meats save time for you. 


Book of five-minute meats free 


WRITE for the Libby “Book of 
Five-Minute Meats,” a book of simple 
recipes devised by Libby’s expert chefs to 
lighten the burden of cooking and to save 
time for the home-maker. Every dish is 
attractively illustrated in full colors and is 
accompanied by complete cooking instruc- 
tions. Send for your copy today, it is free. 
Your grocer has Libby’s packaged 
meats or will gladly get them for you. 


tpBy’s Mustard—Try Libby’s Mustard with 
the Libby Meats. 


It is an unusually good 





Vienna Sausage with Hot Slaw 
Arrange hot slaw in center of platter and sur- 
round with Libby’s Vienna Sausages which have 
been heated in the can 
prepared mustard—not too sour, not too mild— 
it adds a touch of savoriness that puts an edge 
on the poorest appetite. 


Libby, MSNeill & Libby 


212 Welfare Bldg., Chicago 


Libby. M¢Neill & Libby cf Can., Lid. 
Chatham, Ontario, Canada Pe 






Advertisement 





Gift HE ~- Jonieel, onteel, for 
beautifuicy covered, . beautiful 


and lined smartly hands, 1 50 


= with yellow satin. 
Contains Face Pow- 
: der, Combination 
=», Cream and Odor 
ey, Jonteel. Anor 
\ mament for 
a any dressing 
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Odor Jonteel, 
= for the toilet. 


Face Powder 
Jonteel, soft, 
clinging, in- ‘ 
visible. ss 


Perfumed ~~ Y welene Chodwich, 
with = 


the Wonderful New Cuber of 26 Flowers 


HAT if you could send the one you love all the 

most fragrant flowers of the world, gathered into one 
Christmas bouquet — roses — orange-flowers — jasmine — 
lavender—vetivert—and soon? You can! For the world’s 
twenty-six sweetest scents are all blended in Jonteel.’ And 
you have soft, clinging powders, beauty-bringing creams, 
refreshing eau-de-toilette, and all the other Jonteel Beauty 
Requisites to select from. Separate, or combined in lovely 
Jonteel gift boxes, at $3.25 to $8. Ask for Jonteel only 
at a Rexall Store. It’s obtainable nowhere else. 


The Rexall Stores 


are an organization of 10,000 progressive retail drug stores throughout the 
United States, Canada, and Great Britain, united for a world-wide service. 


Odor Jonteet 
Concentrate. 


Combination Cream 
Jonteel , for a beauli- 
Jul complexion. 


Talc Jonteel, 
Snow-white 
and fine. 


Vanity Case Jonteel, inrepousse 
silver plate, complete, with com- 
pact of rouge or powder, 1.00 


* 


Rouge Jonteel, 
in three natu- 
ral tints, 50 


4 
7 


§ Face Powder 
Jonteel com- 
pact, in four 
exquisite 


Shades, .50 
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Face Powder Jonteel || A Gift Box Fonteel, 


FP oalaperadly nn new, for a fastidious woman. Richly covered in black with yellow satin 
arger size, 4,00 cushioned lining. Will give a transforming touch to the whole 
boudoir. An exquisite glove or handkerchief box when empty. 
Contains Odor Jonteel, Odor Jonteel Concentrate, 
Combination Cream, Cold Cream, Face Powder 8.00 





Eyebrow Pencil Jonteel, 

in black, light-brown 

and brown. Lip-slick Jonteel, in rose 
cerise, or white. 


Soap Jonteel, delight- 
fully fragrant, .25 


December 1920 Good Housekeeping 





ee 
J 


tI SID CML AD ote, BE eB yt Pe AL FS a 


i ry res T/ 


ry 


x 
4 
5 
2 
‘ 
7 
} 


Voontre 


Snowdrift ss made and guaranteed by the makers of Wesson Osl 


December 1920 Good Housekeeping 





onve cocoa and soups this dainty, 
delicious way, topped with fluffy 
white Campfire Marshmallows. 


This new food has a variety of delightful 
uses. Write our Cookery Department 
for the Campfire Book of Recipes by 
Alice Bradley. A book of surprises. It 
tells how to make dainty, tempting 
dishes of the unusual kind, easy to 
prepare, economical. 


Ask your dealer for Campfire Marsh- 
mallows. They are specially prepared 
for use in cooking and baking. Always 
fresh, in the big 6 oz. package. 


THE CAMPFIRE COMPANY 
Milwaukee, U. S. A. 
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Usefulacceptable 
4 ar age 


A L’Aiglon Dress, in its cheery Christmas Box, 


her an evidence of worth in material and workman- 
will be welcomed with delight by mother, daugh-  ship—an indisputable symbol for style. 
ter, sister or friend. 


You’ll find L’Aiglon Dresses in the Christmas Box, 
, ; at better stores everywhere. 

It bears a message of loving thoughtfulness in the se- ; 
lection of this useful gift of exquisite beauty. 


The new L’Aiglon Style 
n And, theL’Aiglon trade-mark is to 


Book mailed on request. 
BIBERMAN BROTHERS, Inc., 15th and Wallace Sts., Philadelphia 
mee 


<n Manufacturers of L’Aiglon Waush Dresses, Bathrobes, Maids’ and Nurses’ Uniforms 
Ti 

eye BIBERMAN 

_Faave mann MAKE | 


THE DRESSES SHOWN ABOVE ARE:— 
“*Miss Laurel’? Mocel—Fancy checked ‘*Poinsettia’’ Model—Plaid 
gingham. Vest, collar, cuffs, of organ- 


i gingham, tucked organdie 
die and lace. Fancy pockets, sash belt. collar, cuffs and vest. Blue, 
Blue and tan, navy and red, pink and 


‘Mistletoe’? Model—Plaid 
gingham, pique collar and 
vest, hand embroidered. 
Blue or pink effect. Sizes16, 
18, 20 and 36 to 46. Price $6. 


“Miss Holly’ Model— 
Strived gingham, pique 
trimmed, blue, black, 
pink, green. Sizes 36 


“‘Fern’’ Model—Dress in the box. 
to 46. Price $4.50. 


Fine checked gingham, blue, pink 
and black. Loose model. collar and 
pins or green effect. Sizes cuffs of pique. Rie-rac braid. Sash 
green. Sizes 16,18, 20 and 36 to 46. Price $7. 36 to 46. Price $5.00. belt. Sizes 36 to 46. Price $6.00. 
Should your merchant not be able to show you the dresses you desire, send us his name and address. Give name of dresses, colors and sizes, enclose money order 
covering price, and we will see you are supplied. Prices mentioned are current except in Canada and Far West. 
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Serve 


‘Drome dary « 
Dates 


Any cereal served with Dromedary Dates 
—pitted and cut in two—makes a delicious, 
nourishing dish. No other sugar need be 
used, for the natural date sugar sweetens c 
; ATHERED in 
the cereal just enough and adds a desirable Pein ete apie 


grow the finest dates 


food value. 
in the world, Drome- 


‘1° . . dary Dates come t 
Children need no coaxing to eat their iil nape ig ed 
you in dust-tight 


morning dish of cereal when Dromedary packages that keep 
. the dates as clean, 
Dates are added. Also in desserts, salads, isi, easil tauili 


muffins, and breads they are very satisfying. though just picked. 


Many new and pleasing ways to serve 
Dromedary Dates are suggested in our latest 


“©1920 RECIPE BOOK.” Free on request. 


The HILLS BROTHERS Co. 
Dept. A 375 Washington Street, New York 


Also Importers and Packers of 


Nourishing CA ‘Jaste of 
i SUF Y The ropics 


December 1920 Good Housekeeping 





Gifts you CU make 


Desk Set and Picture Frame 


The foundation of the desk set is 
cardboard; the decorative designs 
can be cut from color pictures 
and covered with some transparent 
material. A piece of heavy card- 
board and a bit of brocade make 
the picture frame. LePage’s and 
scissors are the tools needed. 


Sithouetle Light Screen 
Cover wire frame with 
colored silk; LePage on pic- 
tures cut from magazines, 
then cover with Georgette, 
and LePage the edges with 
colored braid that will blend 
in color, 


jf - 
i si hi tec! 


Decorated Bowes 


Candy boxes enameled in- 
side and out; colored paper 
decorations put on with 
LePage’s and varnished over; 
these pretty and durable 
boxes have any number of 
uses. 


Cases for Tissue or Letters 


Unfold a large, long envelope for 
pattern; cut heavy paper to this 
pattern any size desired; fold 
envelope-fashion and fasten with 
LePage’s; decorate with pictures; 
insert ribbon for tying bands; easy 
to make, useful and very pretty. 


o unusually efficient. No adhesive has such 

wonderful strength. Being pure and without acid, 
it will not discolor the most delicate fabric or material. 
Nothing as good as LePage’s for paper work. 


N° “tool”? like LePage’s. It’s so handy. And it is 
s 


LePage’s is not only a making “‘tool,’’ but a mending 
tool.’ You can have nothing around the house that 
will help you make and mend—save and not spend—-like 
LePage’s Glue. And it costs so little. 


Keep a tube handy always! All dealers—everywhere. 


ie AGE’S 
GLUE 


RUSSIA CEMENT CO. 
Laboratory and Factory, GLOUCESTER, MASS. 


- .- LePage’s China Cement 

~ Mends china, glass, crockery 
and porcelain; resists hot and 
cold) water; requires no 
heating. All dealers. 
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[EAR Boys and Girls: We wish every- 
D one of you could have the fun that 
little Ben and Laura Spencer had 
the day their Quaker father took them to 


the Indian Village. And they heard old 
Wawa-sa-mo, the Legend Maker, tell them 
the story of the Three Good Spirits of Beau- 
tiful Youth and watched him draw pic- 
tures of these strange gods in Indian draw- 
ing on a tightly stretched deer skin. 


Ben and Laura had come to love the 
Indians the first winter in their new home. 
lor their father and all theother Quakers had 
not had time to plow the ground and grow 
any food. And when the cold winds blew, 
their stock of food got smaller and smaller. 


Then it was the Indians came with great 
baskets of a golden food called corn. The 
Indians said the Tiree Good Spirits in the 
corn would make them strong and brave and 
true. And the Indians told the Quakers if 
they would come to their village they would 
show the Quakers how to plant the corn. 


While their father was talking with the 
chief men of the tribe Ben and Laura saw an 
old Indian sitting beside his wigwam, drawing 
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strange pictures on a deer skin. Wawa-sa-mo 
told Ben and Laura the pictures were of 
gods and if they would sit down on his 
blanket he would tell them the story: 


‘Long ago, before anyone knew of corn, 
the Great Spirit chose three noble Spirits and 
named them Chitani-wa-ganit, llau-wa-ganit 
and Wula-wa-ganit, the Spirit of Strength, 
the Spirit of Courage and the Spirit of 
Truth, to cover the earth with growing trees, 
grass and fruits. And they did. But the most 
wonderful thing they showed the Great 
Spirit was the beautiful corn standing like a 
warrior with its plumes nodding in the west 
wind. He was so pleased that He gave them 
the corn to dwell in and said whoever ate 


of the corn would become strong and brave 
and true.” 

Ben and Laura thanked him for telling 
them the story. He told them the next time 
they came he would tell them the story of 
Mondamin, the youth who came from the 
Skyland, and how the Three Good Spirits 
gave the corn to the Indians. 

And at your grocer’s in a fairy kox of corn 
flakes called Quaker Quakies these Three 
Good Spirits dwell. 

Oh, how different are the corn flakes 
called Quaker Quakies—what strength for 
little bodies Chitani-wa-ganit has put into 
each crisp, firm flake. What brave color for 
little cheeks Ilau-wa-ganit has put in the 
ruddy brown he has colored them. What 
true thoughts for little hearts and minds 
Wula-wa-ganit has hidden in their sweet 
deliciousness. 

And when mother heaps your bow! with 
Quaker Quakies think of the Three Good 
Spirits, and you too will become strong and 
brave and true like little Ben and Laura and 
the little Indian boys and girls. 

The Quaker Oats Company, 1613P Railway 
Exchange Building, Chicago, Ill. 





“Crackin’ 
Good 
Walnuts "’ 


For Christmas— 
Walnuts, of course! 


All who appreciate and enjoy good food, 
eat Walnuts at Christmas. The sound of the 
nut-cracker is heard throughout the land! 


There areso many ways to use these whole- 
some, delicious nature-goodies besides right 
out of the shell — after you’ve unrolled the 
foil you wrapped them in to ornament the 
Christmas tree. 

In the holiday candy for instance—and for those 
desserts and dainties that naturally go with Christmas 
—Walnuts are truly essential. Also the more substan- 
tial courses of your holiday feasts will be greatly bet- 
tered by their liberal use. Walnuts in the poultry 
dressing give zest and distinctive flavor. And to many 
meat and vegetable dishes, plump, wholesome nut meats 
lend a delicious savor, and add most appetizingly to the 
nutritive value, too. 

For of all the wonderful foods that nature has pro- 
duced, Diamonp Branp California Walnuts best com- 
bine nutriment with flavor. A pound of Walnut 
Meats contains as many calories (the scientific measure- 
ment of food value) as six pounds of lean ribs of beef, 
or five pounds of eggs, or thirteen pounds of oysters. 

Get your holiday Walnuts now. Insist upon having 
DiaMonp Branpb. They are the world’s best Walnuts 
—actually better grown, uniformly better graded, even 
crack-tested before shipment, to prove them full weight, 
plump-meated, fine flavored, perfect Walnuts. 


CALIFORNIA WALNUT GROWERS ASSOCIATIO> 
LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA 
A purely co-operative, non-profit organization of over 2000 Growers 


Our yearly production over Forty Million Pounds 
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And here are two new and 
convenient ways to buy Dia- 
mond Brand Walnuts—both 
packed in vacuum to preserve 
their natural freshness, Ask 
your Dealer, 


rf 


Page 


The recipes shown here— 
and many more just as tempt- 
ing—are given in our new re- 
cipe book shown above. It 
contains the favorite dishes 
of the Wives of the Walnut 
Growers as well as the choic- 
est Walnut recipes of a lead- 
ing culinary expert. Send 
your Dealer’s name and ad- 
dress for a free copy. Address 
Department G. 


wey Se 


Pear, Cueese & Wainut SALAD 
Mix equal parts Neufchatel cheese, 
chopped celery and chopped Wal- 
nuts. Moisten with crearn and add 
salt, pepper and paprika to taste. Roll 
into balls, Serve with canned pears 
and mayonnaise on lettuce. 


“ear Sy 


Quick Fruit Cake 
Chop and mix 34 cup raisins and 
% cup Walnut meats. Season with 
salt, shape into small cakes and press 
a half Walnut into each. Wrap in 
paraffine paper — for luncheon or 
Picnic use. 


Watnvt Pouttry Dressinc 
Crumble 1 loaf stale bread. 
Add chopped giblets (cooked 
until tender) and 1 onion, 1 cup 
celery and 1 cup Walnut meats, 
chopped fine; also poultry sea- 
soning, salt and pepper. Mois- 
ten slightly with liquid in 
which giblets were cooked. 
Stuff fowl and roast as usual. 
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Spaghetti Rarebit 


Cook 1-2 pkg. Quaker Milk Spaghetti. Melt 1 table- 
spoon butter, add the cooked spaghetti (cut fine) and 1 
cup grated cheese; cook until the cheese is melted. 
Add 2 well beaten eggs, salt and pepper; cook until 
the mixture thickens and serve on toast. Garnish 


with pimientos 
Macaroni Loaf 


Cook 1-2 pkg. of Quaker Milk Macaroni. Mix 3 
tablespoons melted butter with 4 tablespoons flour, add 
I cup strained tomatoes and cook until the mixture 
thickens. Season with 1-2 teaspoon salt, 1-8 teaspoon 
pepper, I teaspoon onion juice and 1-2 teaspoon sweet 
herbs; pour gradually into a slightly beaten egg. Cover 
the bottom of a baking dish with buttered crumbs and 
jill pan with alternate layers of macaroni and tomato 
sauce. Top off with buttered crumbs and bake 20 
minutes in hot oven 


We offer tonight the fat o’ the land 


A new kind of macaroni and spaghetti—made of wheat 
enriched with sweet and wholesome milk 


HEAT and milk—the fat o’ the land! 

From great granaries bursting with 

the golden harvests—Nature’s gift of wheat. 

From model dairies in lush pasture lands— 
milk, her bounty to man. 

Just let your memory take you back to 
your childhood days. There vou had the 
fat o’ the land—in those bread and milk 
suppers that helped you grow. 

You have it again in bread and butter— 
the staff of life. 

Nature must have intended that milk and 
wheat should be used together. She made 
wheat deficient in one substance, called 
“vitamines,’’ which we must have; and she 
put an abundance of it in milk. 


Ordinary macaroni is made of 
wheat and water 
But, for hundreds of years, two popular 
foods—macaroni and spaghetti—have been 
made of wheat and water. 

Why, we thought, can’t they be made 
of wheat and mk? Milk, when it is in 
- ?- ns ear 

powdered form, will keep indefinitelv. 

We tried it. We found, after long experi- 
ments, a certain kind of wheat, great golden 
kernels, particularly rich in gluten. And 
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we adopted it, though it cost us more than 
other kinds. 

And then we went again to Nature’s larder, 
forthatgreatenricherofotherfoods—for milk. 


We combined them. And when the first 
of the new macaroni and spaghetti was 
made, we knew we had won. 


What a difference in flavor 
—in richness! 
The clear sticks were so brittle they broke 
like crisp, fresh celery stalks. Yet, when 
cooked, they become as tender as the tiny 
tips of young asparagus. 

And they were so much richer, so differ- 
ent in flavor, too. The milk had done for 
them just what it does for your soups and 
gravies, your cakes and your puddings! 

We offered them to the nation. Just a few 
short months ago that was. Today Quaker 
Brand Milk Macaroniand Milk Spaghettiare 
the most popular brand in hundreds of stores. 

So satisfying, so highly nutritious that 
they're being served tonight in thousands of 
homes in place of heavier, more costly dishes. 

So rich and tasty, they’ve become favorite 
foods even with those who had thought they 
didn’t care for macaroni and spaghetti. 


For supper—tonight 

Surprise your family tonight with one of the 
dishes shown above. The Spaghetti Rarebit 
is very easy to make; yet it’s a whole meal in 
itself—a wonderfully deliciousand wholesome 
meal. The Macaroni Loaf—well, if you want 
to make the family hungry and happy, just 
set that Loaf before them. Dessert time wiil 
not come until the last tender slice is gone. 

Or use one of your familiar recipes with 
Milk Macaroni or Milk Spaghetti; you'll 
find it a wholly new delight. 

The fat o’ the land—you may have tonight. 


Big value package 

We pack more macaroni and spaghetti than 
usualineachbox. Bythussavingin packing, 
and other costs, we are able to give you thi: 
better, more costly product at about the 
same price per ounce as ordinary kinds. 

The smaller box contains enough for two 
full family meals. The larger box is an even 
better value. Ask your grocer for it today. 
If he should happen not to have it, write 
us, giving his name, and we will see that 
you are supplied. 

The Quaker Oats Company, 1603P Railway 


Exchange Building, Chicago, U. S. A. 
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GINGERBREAD MEN 


3 cups flour ¥ cup shortening 
3 teaspoons Royal Baking Powder 24 cup molasses 
¥ teaspoon salt 4 cup brown sugar 
% teaspoon ginger egg 
Sift flour, baking powder, salt and ginger together. 
Mix molasses, sugar, egg and melted shortening to- 
gether. Add the dry ingredients to make soft dough. 
Shape in form of little men, animals or plain cookies 
on greased pan and bake in moderate oven 10 to 12 
minutes. 


The men can be made by forcing the dough through 
a pastry bag or cornucopia made with plain letter 
paper. Use tops of cloves, currants or rice for mak- 
ing the faces and buttons. For colored coats use 


following: 
COLORED ICING 


1% cups confectioner’s sugar 1% teaspoon butter 
tablespoons hot milk ¥ teaspoon vanilla extract 
Add butter to hot milk; add sugar slowly to make 
right consistency to spread; add vanilla. 


If pink icing is desired, add one tablespoon straw- 

try or other fruit juice. For yellow icing add one 
teaspoon egg yolk and flavor with orange rind and 
one teaspoon lemon juice. 


Dreaming of His Gingerbread Men 


‘ROYAL 


Baking Powder 


Absolutely Pure 
makes the best gingerbread, cookies, 
cakes and biscuits. 
Write today for the New Royal Cook Book 


containing 400 delightful recipes. It’s free. 
Royal Baking Powder Co., 141 William St., New York 


December 1920 Good Housekeeping 
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PARTS 16 Rue de la Paix 


—fragrant with” lary Garden Perfume— 


Eye Lash Powder (Solid) Tissue Cream 
Face Powder Lip Rouge Sachet Powder Toilet Water 


Cold Cream Eye Brow Pencil Greaseless Cream Liquid Soap Shampoo Tooth Paste 
Eau Dentrifice Extract Hair Tonic Nail Polishes Talcum Powder Vanity Case 


GEO. BORGFELDT & CO., SOLE DISTRIBUTORS, NEW YORK 


Breath Pastilles 
Brilliantine Beautifier 


December 1920 Good Housekeeping 





HERE is the woman who 

doesn’t recall the times 
when she and Belle or Marjory 
or Nell dressed up in mother’s 
gowns and played housekeep- 
ing? Women who are young mothers now will re- 
member serving Jell-O with all the dressed-up grace 
displayed by Nan, to a guest with the style put on by 
Dorothy. It had to be Jell-O, of course, to be the 
right thing. 


There are six pure fruit flavors 
of Jell-O: Strawberry, Raspberry, 
Lemon, Orange, Cherry, Choco- 
late. 

A new Jell-O Book, just out, is 
more beautiful and complete than any other ever 
issued, and it will be sent free to any woman furnish- 
ing her name and address. 


THE GENESEE PURE FOOD COMPANY 
Le Roy, N. Y., and Bridgeburg, Ont. 
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LADEN WITH GOOD THINGS. 
"Digker’ s Cocoa and Chocolate 


preparations are good to drink and good'to eat. Many delicious drinks and 
dainty dishes can be made from them. We tell you how in our bocklet of 
Choice Recipes. Send for one. 

140 years of experience in chocolate making. 


WALTER BAKER & CO. LTD. 


Established 1780. DORCHESTER, MASS. 
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